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We make MURADS of 100% Pure Todich tobacco to give 100% 


enjoyment to smokers of 100% good taste. 


“Ordinary” cigarettes cannot be 100% Turkish —and you cannot 
afford to smoke cheap quality cigarettes. 


There can’t be a better cigarette than MURADS till the world 


“Judge for yourself —!” Mrsasgyros Veter of he ght Gaade Tie 











Field and Stream—A pril, 1920 
- 





1051 


& Imbrie 


ENTENNIAL 


is 


on ey 


IB 


rid Za 
yy 


N 
TS 
» 


The Assey & Imprie 
Centennial Catalog 


F you contemplate buying a single 

item of’tackle this season—and you 
are desirous of having that item the best 
of its kind—you must have the Abbey 
& Imbrie Centennial catalog. With it 
you Can not err as to quality. Without 
it you may. 





@The Abbey & Imbrie catalog is.above 
all things practical—and never more so 
than in this Centennial year. From cover 
to cover it is a guide to angling satisfac- 
tion—a handbook of tackle data so com- 
plete and authoritative that it goes beyond 
the province of a catalog and becomes 
an essential factor in the plans of every 


G. CATALOG 





angler who demands results. Any full 
description of Abbey & Imbrie tackle is 
necessarily a treatise on angling in all 
its phases, 


@Inasmuch as the employment of 
angling skill—and its rewards—admit- 
tedly depend so much upon tackle of 
reliable quality, the successful sportsman 
must first be a successful chooser of equip- 
ment. He cannot be anything else with 


the Abbey & Imbrie catalog. 
@Make your application now. The 


price—in order to confine the edition 
to those most genuinely interested in 
it—is ten_cents, 


ABBEY & IMBRIE 


Division of Baker, Murray F Imbrie, Inc. 


15-17 Warren Street, New York City 
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Instead of a long, weary train ride—take your 
INDIAN. Instead of tiring yourself and wasting time 
in tramping through the forest—ride your INDIAN 
right to that favorite secluded spot and enjoy a full 
day of sport. 

No matter what your requirements may be, there’s an INDIAN 
model that will meet them. There’s the new INDIAN Scout 
Model G-20, for instance, the biggest achievement in the world 
of motorcycling in years. Light in weight, comfortable, power- 
ful, sturdy, simply controlled, this new model will take you 
anywhere at 55 miles an hour and at an average fuel consumptior. 
rate of 75 miles to the gallon. 


Call on your INDIAN dealer. Ask him for an 
immediate demonstration. Choose your model 
from the splendid 1920 INDIAN line today. 


Dept. 31 


HENDEE MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Springfield, Mass. 
The Largest Motorcycle Manufacturer in the World 


Fndlan Motscycle 


For Sale by Dealers Everywhere 
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64% of the Winners Used Our Tackle 


The proof of quality in fishing tackle is the success it brings its users. There 
could be no greater proof of the quality of “Bristol” Steel Fishing Rods, 
Meek and Blue Grass Reels and Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines than the 
results of the great National Fishing Contest held in 1919 by a prominent 
magazine. 


The awards, recently announced, show that 51, or more than 64%, out of 
79 prize winners used our tackle. This contest demonstrated that fishing 
tackle made by fishermen is best in the long run. Practical knowledge of 
fishing is built into Horton products, for we have fished and studied fishing 
for years. 


The number of Horton winners in each class was as follows: Small-Mouth 

Black Bass, 5; Large-Mouth Black Bass, 6; Brook Trout, 2; Brown Trout, 4; 

All Cut-Throat Trout, 2; Lake Trout, 6; Rainbow Trout (Western Division), 4; 

Fair Dealing Rainbow Trout (Eastern Division), 5; Muscallonge, 3; Ounaniche, 4; 
Sporting ° Wall-Eyed Pike, 4; Great. Northern Pike, 6. 


Goods Stores — There are “Bristol” Rods for all kinds of fish you want to land. Our winners’ 
nit hse Waitt catches weighed all the way from a 414 Ib. trout to a muscallonge that tipped 
ob gen bam pom the scales at 51 Ibs. 3 oz. Meek or Blue Grass Reels and Kingfisher Silk 
write at once for Fishing Lines will make your equipment complete. Don’t wait till the last 
et ee minute to select your tackle. Buy when you can make a careful comparison 


trated Catalogs. as to values—then you will be sure to get the best. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
81 HORTON STREET, BRISTOL, CONN. 


PACIFIC COAST BRANCH 
The Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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TURN back the reels of the | 


movie screens of memory and 

way toward the very beginning 

I find what I’m looking for. A 
lathy little chap, in ragged rubber 
boots, which poke out behind him 
as he lies full length in. a bed of 
ferns, pushes a sapling pole through 
the bushes over a pot-hole of a 
clear brook. All around him the 
woods are thick, green and lush. 
The air is thick with mists—it is 
one of those days when everybody 
is vague, shadowy and shrouded. 
Just the day for a brook and angle- 
worms. 

Those who are not fishermen 
might think the little chap ought to 
have been lonely. Lonely! The 
first trout of his fishing day was 
about to be caught, and he had the 
best of company, although un- 
known by him,—the Isis of quick 
waters and green deep woodlands. 
Vaguely he heard the rising and 
falling cadence of a veery thrush, 
vaguely he saw the gold-fringed 
margin of the brook, an arabesque 
of -swamp marigolds and arrow 
lilies, sweetly came the fragrance 
of the damp woods in springtime. 
All these and many more sounds, 
sights and odors fitted in with the 
pole in his hands and what pres- 
ently seized his baited hook. But 
he was conscious of nothing but 
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trying to keep the circling trout out 
of a tangle of roots beyond the pot- 
hole, and having achieved this he 
snapped the sapling pole skyward, 
and the eight-inch Naiad of his be- 
witchery was plunked down amid the 
ferns, he fairly on top in no time and 
his heart thumping as if it would 
thump itself quite out of its little 


, cotton shirt. 


HE movie of memory shows me 
one screen after another of the 
long day of enchantment, 
long, but all too short and 
ending far too quickly. In 
late twilight, with the “peep- 
ers” piping from the marshes, 
and a new moon dipping its 
silver crescent low near the 
horizon, and the string of 
trout dangling in his hand, I 
see the boy trudging home- 
ward, happy with that brand 
of real happiness which is 
known only to those of the 
wand of wizardry. “Gee 
crickety!” I hear him say. 
“How I wish to-morrow 


} wasn’t Sunday! I'd try again for that 
buster I lost in the hole beyond the big 
pine !” 


He did not know then what many 


seasons of fishing for the ruby-gemmed 
fish has taught him since: That trout 
fishing is but the leading link in the 
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chain of the water sorcerer, and that the 
vermilion-speckled burgers of the brook 
are but part and parcel of a myriad other 
enchantments—deep, silent forests, or 
melody-steeped at dawn, the clear deep 
pools of the stream, the violet-sprinkled 
margins, or in late June the banks of 
clustered“pink and white of the laurel, 
sunrise and sunset, evening star and moon, 
sweet airs and perfumes of flowers; all 
these and an infinity more make up 
fishing for the jeweled Naiads. 


TO wonder that the rascal who knows 
no other way for conjuring a fishing 
day from his bookkeeper’s desk invents 
the sudden death and funeral of an uncle. 
The lure of the brook is irresistible. If 
there were no other trail of escape a 
fellow could be excused for killing off 
a dozen uncles. 

And it was an exceedingly wise physi- 
cian who, when he was consulted by ‘a 
city-frazzled patient, wrote for his pre- 
scription, “Take a basket of trout.” For 
in following the lure of the brook, river 
and lake a chap delays indefinitely his 
obituary write-up. Ponce de Leon had 
an inkling of the truth when he searched 
for the magic fountain of youth. But in 
thinking of using the pellucid waters 
grossly as a draft he made the mistake 
which is not unusual in such cryptic 
quests. « 

We trout fishermen know better. The 
magic fountain can be found by any who 
take a rod in hand and follow the lure 
of the streamside. And it is not by 
chance that the longest lives to be found 
in all English history are the lives of 
trout anglers. 


HAT medicine for body and mind 
are these! Dawn, trembling sweetly 
down into a mountain valley, quiet, slum- 
brous, sun-soaked noons, bird-melodious 
evenings beside the water haunts of the 
finned pixy. A city man comes back from 
a mountain-trout valley saturated with 
what can never be caged in words any 
more than you could cage a sunrise or 
a sunset. And although his city associates 
know him only as a keen man of affairs, 
he is, deep down under his skin, what 
we call a poet. He could no more help 
being that than a trout pool can. help re- 
flecting its fringes of ferns, grasses and 
rhododendrons. 
For the quest of the brook is like the 
quest for the golden fleece, where the 
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commonplace changes into rare adven- 
tures, never to be anticipated and never 
to be forgotten. And, when the trout 
fisherman leaves the railroad behind him, 
and the trail stretches before him, or the 
canoe waits at the foot of the rapids, and 
the water nymphs beckon, all things are 
clothed in garments as of magic. For 
him a new earth opens its gates. It is 
almost as if by packing a cowhide valise 
with fishing duffle and making the get- 
away from the city you had in your 
pocket a pasteboard that would presently 
pass you through the gateway of an 
Elysium. 

A trout fisherman I know had a fright- 
ful dream once. He thought he was 
arrested and brought for trial before a 
great solemn trout, for some crime which 
he had committed against the tribe of the 
vermilion-speckled charmers. What the 
crime was his waking forgot. Very likely 
he had snared a trout with asucker’s wire 
noose, or had been guilty of some other 
scandalous misdemeanor. The jury, 
twelve sleek half-pounders, brought in the 
verdict of guilty, and the big solemn 
specklesides opened wide his mouth and 
gave judgment. The fisherman should 
never again fish for trout. At the be- 
ginning of the open season yearly and 
thrice before the season closed, he must 
pack his grip, encase his rods and buy 
his ticket for his journey to his favorite 
streamside. But a guard would go with 
him and require him to take a back trail 
to the city without allowing him even to 
wet a line. The sentence was so horrible 
that the prisoner at the bar was just 
about to do away with himself with the 
fishing knife he happened to have in his 
pocket, when he woke up. 


fellow should be excused for suicid- 
ing if a sentence like that was always 
hanging over him. To have the stream 
sirens singing and the Naiads of swift 
water beckoning and prepare to follow 
and be prevented in the very act! Tan- 
talus knew nothing of a tashed cup like 
that, and to have that draft pushed from 
your lips would outinferno an inferno. 
Trout and trout fishing! The waking 
on the first vacation morning in a moun- 
tain hostelry; leaping to the window to 
see the sort of first day the fishing gods 
have granted! The air is still and crisp; 
a catbird is singing in a clump of lilacs 
under the window, song and fragrance 
coming to you mingled. Buckwheat cakes 
and maple syrup at breakfast and country 


eggs and butter. A tramp way up the 
valley ‘with a companion, everything 
tinged with trouty talk and trouty antici- 
pations. You follow alone the E>t 
Branch, casting a fly before you, having 
cast far behind you every humdrum, every 
anxiety and every trouble. The Naiad 
leads you onward and onward, hours are 
nothing, sense of time has gone, but other 
senses are keenly awake. The lunch of 
bread and butter and cheese, eaten on a 
windfall, beside the rock pool where 
you've just caught the giant of the day. 
Bread and butter and cheese—fabled 
manna, honey in the honeycomb, tit-bits 
such as kings in palaces never know. The 
pipes of tobacco, incense to Pan of the 
deep woods, are flavored as no club-room 
cigar could ever be flavored, were it the 
most costly of the isle Cuba, selected for 
the purse of a magnate smoke Lucullus. 
So it is with all things of the enchanted 
day. It is as if the fisherman drank a 
magic draft from his rubber cup from 
the moss-bottomed clear stream; it is as 
if he wore the glasses of enchantment that 
made all things new, wonderful, delec- 
table; it is as if the quest had the power 
of changing those who follow it back 
into the very flower of youth, even if 
they are grey-headed and wrinkle-fur- 
rowed. On a fishing day we are all boys 
once more. 


HE meeting in the old clearing with 

the other fellow who fished the West 
Branch. Baskets are emptied on the ferns 
and the catch handled and gloated over. 
Then the old wood road and more pipes 
of incensed tobacco. And did ever baked 
potatoes and fried bacon and hot ginger 
bread taste as good as at the late supper 
after such a day? 

“’Pears like ye fellers has done mighty 
well!” says your mountain host, bringing 
in the catch in a milk pan. “Ain’t they 
chunky chaps! This time a year, fatter 
than butter! Went way up to the red 
rocks on the East Branch, ye say! And 
ye didn’t see no catamounts nor nothin’? 
Well, ye’ll sleep sound to-night. Trout 
fishin’ be mighty healthy, and she ain’t 
like nothin’ else. I says to Mary, ‘Give 
me a misty kind of a day, a hunk of 
bread and butter and cheese in my pocket, 
and my little old pole in my hand, and 
there ain’t no feller anywhere, if he has 
a billion billion dollars in his bank ac- 
count, as has anything over it on me!’ 
That be trout fishing! Like nothin’ else 
nowhere!” 





portance. 





Announcement 


Aj ora after month we have been forced to crowd out splendid stories and articles on account of lack of space. 
4 Month after month we have been obliged to eliminate columns of most interesting information and practical 
articles from the Arms and Ammunition, Fish and Fishermen, Kennel and other departments. 
proper space to devote to Forest, Fish and Game conservation, game breeding and national issues of the greatest im- 


WE find it impossible to give our readers the material we would like to each month with the present size of FIELD 
AND STREAM and we have decided that with the April issue to increase the number of pages and, consequently, 
the price of FIELD AND STREAM to twenty-five cents a copy, or $2.50 a year. 


\ E assure you a larger and much more interesting magazine for your money at twenty-five cents than you previ- 
ously had, as splendid as FIELD AND STREAM has been during the past year at twenty cents. 
our readers will welcome this bigger and better FIELD AND STREAM at this slight increase in cost. 


Fy DITORIALLY, we welcome the opportunity to make in FIELD AND STREAM the magazine that we can make 
4 it with these additional stories and enlarged departments during the coming year. 


We have not had the 


We feel that 

















EDITORIAL 








AMERICANS! 


E who sit by your comfortable firesides, admiring your 

) Lares and Penates; ye who smugly contemplate the 

fact (?) that your shores, both east and west, are 

inviolate; ye who lustily shout: “America first, 
America for Americans!” Ye who bitterly complain of the 
H. C. of L—including the price of fish, canned or fresh— 
ye over whom another terrible war looms: have any of ye ever 
realized the following facts? 

We preface these by the statement that we have lived in 
Japan for years, and that we know whereof we write. We add 
that we have lived for one year on Santa Catalina Island, off 
the south coast of California, and we have seen whereof we 
describe ! 


HAT did England’s fishing fleet, and its personnel, mean 

to her in the death grapple with German submarines 

and mines? It spelled a bulwark of silent heroes, who suc- 

cessfully worked by night and by day, by fair weather and foul. 

The war was very chiefly won by these uncomplaining fishermen, 

who made it possible to transport troops and munitions! 
English fishermen, be it remembered! 

Now then: our Pacific Coast is open to any enemy, at any 
time! Do ye know, O my fatuous countrymen, that the fishing 
fleets of the Pacific Coast are manned—almost in their entirety 
of thousands—by Japanese, Austrians, Czecho-Slovaks, and a 
mercifully silent God only knows how many other nationali- 
ties are engaged in this business—that OUGHT, for ordinary 
safety’s sake, to be in bona fide AMERICAN hands! 


HE law requires (!) that the skipper of each craft be an 

American citizen! We have boarded many of them during 
the past season, and in but rare cases could the man in charge 
do aught but cruelly massacre the English language! They 
may (?) have been naturalized, under the present-day asinine 
way of permitting to our shores all the riff-raff of the globe. 
But are ye such fools as to believe that in time of war with 
Japan—for instance—that these thousands of vitally important 
members of alien, inimical races are going to let so small a 
matter as “scraps” of Naturalization Papers, sometimes taken 
out merely because these ALIENS are desirous of denuding 
OUR AMERICAN WATERS, stand in their way when it 
comes to war, the setting of mines, false lights, etc.? 

The instructions that every Japanese receives, on his obtain- 
ing Government permission to leave Japan, are that he, or she, 
must report on every detail that has to do with AMERICAN 
defences, locations of dry docks, new buoys, lights, and so 
forth! The emigrating-TO-AMERICA Japanese is further 
encouraged in this broadcast system of spying by gifts of 
financial largesse from his fond and watchful Government! 


APAN, during our residence there, shipped munitions to 
Mexico! She had a perfect right to do so! BUT—a friend 
does not usually arm an outsider against a friend! The Jap- 
anese vernacular press went into the Seventh Heaven of ec- 
Sstasies, praising Signor de la Barra—now in Paris, by-the-way 
—who came as Mexico’s Emissary-in-Extraordinary, to bear 
Mexican fealty and friendship to Japan—for all time! And the 
Emperor of Japan gave him one of the highest decorations 
that can be bestowed Imperially! Vast crowds lined the streets 
of Tokio, jubilating for “OUR BROTHERS AND ALLIES!” 
Of what earthly use are our splendid battleships, now on the 
Pacific Coast—with the fishing fleets in the complete control of 
DANGEROUS Aliens? 


S conditions NOW are, within forty-eight hours of a 
declaration of. war—and probably LONG before—all the 
waters off the California Coast would be so thoroughly mined 


Americanize the Pacific Fishing Fleets! \ 


that our ships would court disaster the instant that they put 
bow outside of breakwater! 

WHO would do the laying of these mines, you query? 

The innocent (!)—naturalized (?)—personnel of the Alien- 
owned fishing fleet, that absolutely controls the supply of 
AMERICAN fish—beside! 


HESE Aliens, that set the prices AS THEY SEE FIT, 

and that dump thousands of tons of yellowtail, tuna, white 
sea bass, barracuda, mackerel, etc.—when fish are too plentiful, 
and prices threaten to reach a low, SANE, level! A level that 
would enable the American-in-the-street to give his family of 
God’s Own providing in AMERICAN SEAS! 

We have seen these glorious game and food fish so dumped! 

And prices soared! 

And the American working man went without his bit of fish! 

More strangely still: 

There is a District, officially designated as “District 20,” near 
unto Santa Catalina Island, on its south side. These waters— 
to the three-mile limit—have, by action of the California Legis- 
lature last year, been declared closed to nets of all kinds! 

Yet during the season—summer—of 1919, we counted FIFTY- 
FOUR Alien-manned fishing craft, locally known as “Round 
Haulers,” illegally netting within the prohibited area and mas- 
sacring the noblest game fish—the tuna—and one of California’s 
greatest assets, by the tons—and -hundreds of tons—DAILY! 
While sharks gathered in myriads to feed on the net-injured 
fish that escaped over the head lines! 

And more still: 


HE authorities have inspectors at the alien-owned can- 

neries, to pass upon the fitness of the condition of the fish, 
for packing purposes. In the full heat of summer countless 
numbers of tons are NOT passed, and are either made into 
fertilizer—or dumped! x 

Are AMERICANS going to permit even their food fish to be 
made almost extinct by these pestiferous, nationally dangerous 
law breakers? 

The Fish and Game Commission of California have a pathetic, 
lone, patrol boat, known as the Albacore, that does its puny 
best, be it admitted! But WHAT if it does make an arrest— 
or two—or three? It cannot arrest and convoy fo the police 
of the mainland a whole flotilla of these alien scourges! 

Resultant: Each year the AMERICAN people are robbed, 
by Japanese, et al., all foreign BORN, of their private property, 
and mulcted right and left, to the tune of outrageous prices, by 
these scum of other lands! 

We have been brazenly TOLD by alien-born “captains” that 
it is their purpose—avowed—to denude Southern California 
waters of their fish in order to make an excuse to go further 
afield—the Gulf of California—and to charge MUCH higher 
prices still, because of the “longer haul to markets!” 

ARE THESE THINGS AS THEY SHOULD BE? 

THEY ARE—NOT! 


F remedies, there are two: F 
1. Forbid foreign ownership, or financial interest—also 
manning—of the Pacific Fishing Fleets. 
2. Pass a Federal Law, preserving District 20, that great nat- 
ural resting place for inconceivable numbers of food and game 
fish, from netters of ANY nationality! 


Y the enforcing of these two suggestions we are safe- 
guarded from TWO IMPENDING EVILS! 
What do you say—AMERICANS? 
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Foreword 


OME twenty-four hundred miles 
west of Montreal, a few miles 
more or less being of little mo- 
ment out there, the trail of prog- 

ress, winding yet never loitering, leads 
over the Great Divide on its way to the 
seaboard of the setting sun. Boisterous, 
threatening, the carriers of commerce 
rush back and forth, yet sturdily, secure 
in all their might and poise, the great 
peaks to either side stand and will stand 
unbowed and unafraid. Man may pur- 
sue his beaten ways; he may even greet 
as conquerors the strong and venturesome 
who scale the rugged heights; but the age 
has not vet been born when the hand of 
man may destroy these mightiest of Na- 
ture’s works. Their rocky summits and 
perilous slopes belong through all time 
to the wandering big-horn, the giant 
grizzly and the fearless and majestic 
goat. 


T was to this land of mountains unde- 

filed that the wanderlust guided the 
feet of five pavement weary city dwellers. 
The- year was in the fall, those glorious 
months of September and October, when 
the braves of departing tribes were wont 
to go out on the hunt. To take the trails 
long trod but little used by them was the 
aim of this tourist band, each for his own 
peculiar purpose: To hunt, to see, to 
study, to photograph, to write. If you 
would view the trophies of the first- 
named, you must journey to his New 
York home, but beware lest you trip 
over that bear’s head or cfoss antlers 
with the head over the fireplace, set low 
rather than raise the ceiling. The sight- 
seer may some day spin you a yarn at the 
club; the student may give up some of the 
secrets of his voluminous notebook. As 
to the photographer—his work you have 
probably seen on the screen. The writer? 
Well, Teepee Tales, tales from the home 
of the teepee, the valleys of the lodgepole 
pine, may compensate in some small 


gel tx 
ee [ales 


Ww 


aANe ee 


= 


= 


~ 


~S 


life that coops you and me and the 
thousands like us in-the fixed abodes of 


the trail, the mountain peak, the teepee 
camp. 


HOULD you care to go and do like- 

wise—to pack your food and shelter 
on a string of Happy’s subjects, to eat 
the cook’s dust on his quest for fresh 
meat, to crash elk with Pete or fish for 
grizzly with Fred—should you care to do 
these in your own sweet time and way, 
just hie yourself to some railroad town 
in the Canadian Rockies and depart hither. 
You can’t miss the trail by far. Should 
you, however, be a J. Oliver, “exact 
to the point of departure and carefree of 
life, limb and property thenceforward,” 
get all the maps available of Alberta and 
British Columbia, hound the railroads for 
literature and information, arrange for 
guides in advance—lay a plan of cam- 
paign to the last detail and then throw 
the plan in your first teepee fire. 


T is conceivable that some close trailer 
may want to know the route followed 
on this particular trip. Fair enough. 
From beginning to end it was a good trip 
through good country; mountains in- 
habited by goat and grizzly, elk, sheep 
and white tail and mule deer. The party 
started from Banff, Alberta, that justly 
famous mountain resort; up the Spray 
River, past Spray Lakes, to White Man 
Pass over the Great Divide; down the 
Cross River to the Kootenay, thence down 
the Kootenay to the Palliser and up it 
to Kananaskis Pass; again over the Di- 
vide, down the Kananaskis River, past 
Kananaskis Lakes, to the Ribbon Creek 
trail oyer to the Bow River valley, and 
thence to Banff. Plan to take it some- 
time—you can always change your mind; 
only remember that all the hunting must 
be done on the British Columbia side of 
the Divide; Alberta has an all inclusive 
Rocky Mountain Park that threatens to 
include some day even these United States 
within its borders. Far-sighted people, 

are those Albertans. 
John 


The party unrolls as follows: 


Wij 


My, 


SE Ly <a SS 
Ss ; 


YA ZS 
ZT gGM LAK A haw wE&® 


Brodix, J. O. Coit, Cornelius Vanderbilt, 
Jr., Warren H. Keates, Rudolph Bloch 
and yours truly, L. W. Hutchins. 

* * * * * 


Tale No. 1 
FISHING FOR BEAR 
T’S a bear” may have a meaning all 
its own in the home settlements. 
Steve may spring it and Charley 
get him right off the bat. But may 
Steve and Charley continue to air their 
slang where chicken is the big game, with 
crap fatr shootin’ for the meal tickets 
Turn them loose in the country of draw 
poker and grizzlies and a real bear mighi 
get the illustrious Steve before Charley 
could get off his notorious retort. 

It takes a Jim to kneel coolly beside his 
pardner while he reloads to finish-off a 
cantankerous charging grizzly, remarking 
the while, “That bear is gettin’ damn 
onsoshebul, Fred. Supposin’ ya set’le 
down an’ shoot ’er—eh?” And it would 
be difficult to picture one of our chicken 
chasers attired in the garb of the 
swimming hole youngster and posed on a 
crude log raft afloat on a glacier lake 
ready to dive to its bottom for a silver- 
tip. Yet both are supposed to belong to 
the same breed of animal and the world 
at large calls both of them men! Ah, 
well, a bear’s a bear, so why bother with 
lesser matters. And Jim says, “It’s a 
bear.” 


"THE evening teepee fire had been 
kindled and all the boys save the cool 
had repaired within when -Jim’s horse 
was heard clattering across the shingle 
flat. “Late for supper agin,” the cook 
grumbled for the hundredth time as he 
laid a fresh stick on the fire and slid a 
couple of pots over the quick blaze. Then 
straightening his back, a dish towel 
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‘thrown scarf-like around his neck, he 


turned as the horse trotted into the 
“kitchen” and his rider swung free of 
the saddle. 

“Did ya throw ’er out, cook?” the late 
comer greeted, playing on that dignitary’s 
oft-repeated but idle threat. “Just lead 
me to that bannock and jam—eh? I’m 
harborin’ a heap o’ hunger—” His saddle 
flopped onto the saddle pile and a moment 
later his mount plunged off into the sur- 
rounding timber to the tune of a bell 
and a departing slap on the rump, while 
he wrapped his bridle and stepped over 
to hang it handy on the saddle horn. 


HAT did ya shoot, Jim?” the 

cook essayed casually, as he set a 
pannikin of stew at the edge of the fire. 
“Thought mebbe as how you was layin’ 
down a barrage a spell back.” 

“Lost ’er.” Jim was too busy corralling 
the makings of his meal to go into de- 
tails, and for the few minutes following 
nothing short of a catastrophe affecting 
the supply of food itself would have 
caused the use for talking of so important 
a feature as his mouth. But a heap of 
damage can be done in a trifling time by 
a hungry man, and before long a last 
draught of tea, a satisfied grunt and a 
fumbling for the makin’s signified that 
the meal was over. 

As Jim raised the teepee flap and 
ducked low to enter, a desultory dis- 
cussion of the day’s happenings had 
petered out and it was a draw between 
bed and black jack, with odds on the 
former. Jim’s advent promised a few 
minutes’ reprieve at least, and all waited, 
calmly expectant, while he seated himself 
on his bed by the door and cut a shaving 
with which to get a light for his ciga- 
rette. Given time for a few deep drags 
to quiet nerves over-wrought from eat- 
ing, a fly was cast in. expectation of a rise. 

“Target practice?” 

“Nope.” Evidently the fire didn’t suit, 
for it suffered a readjustment with Jim’s 
shoe. Momentarily the figures about were 
in darkness. 


66" TS AKEN to sightin’ in your gun?” 
another queried. 

“Tt’s a bear,” Jim volunteered irrele- 
vantly as the fire flared up, ignoring the 
insinuations of his questioners. 

_ “Grizzly?” The question came from all 
in unison, eagerly, for no bear had been 
sighted before during the hunt. 

“Big cuss, aw right. Sure knocked 
corners off’n ’er—” Then suppressing for 
the moment the narrator’s glow, he in- 
haled from his ae and bent his at- 
tention to the fire. 

Thus was the stage set for telling the 
story of Jim’s greatest bear hunt—full 
stomach, cigarettes aglow, about that 
coziest of all fires—the teepee fire—and a 
grizzly in the offing with a corner or two 
knocked off. 

“May is the time to crash grizzlies in 
this man’s country,” he broke the silence 
presently; then stopped, possibly to allow 
his listeners to picture the swollen rivers, 
deep and boiling, winter’s receding snow, 
the fresh, earth-damp smell, and, lode- 
stone of the hunter, the grizzly, fur prime 
and hungry from his recently broken 
winter’s fast. 

“Take that time me an’ Fred dropped 
down the Columbia. Nineteen grizzly in 
ten days, an’ we didn’t hunt much at that.” 
The half light of the fire showed that 
his audience was with him, including the 
cook who had slipped in and relapsed on 
the wood pile. “We’d roped a canoe an’ 
ambled down with a bit of a grub stake 
an’ blankets. Figger’d as how we'd stick 
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by that brone ’til we struck a likely 
lookin’ draw an’ then pack in afoot. 


66 E was bowlin’ along reckless like, 

holdin’ ’er in now’n agin as she 
took the bit in ’er teeth; jabbin’ the hooks 
into ’er to keep ’er from chasin’ ’er tail 
about a boil. That was some bad trail— 
eh?” Jim was now warmed to his tale; 
gone was his contemplative mood—or was 
it lethargy from eating? 

“The old Columbia gets the best of ’em,” 
he interpolated. “Them as has beat ’er 
pulled stakes fer safer parts. There’s 
Bush River Jones, as good a riverman 
as you find ’em; hit the trail up Alaska 
way, they tells me. But he'll be back; 
the Columbia swallers ’em all in the end. 

“But as I was sayin’, me an’ Fred 
‘lowed as how we could ride any son- 
of-a-gun of a river as ever come ram- 
pagin’ through these here hills. We jogs 
along right’s hell, what with boulders an’ 
white water an’ them boils I was re- 
markin’ about. An’ they was wicked— 
eh? Swirl round an’ round ’til they’d 
bust, blow up leavin’ a yawnin’ hole. 
They was tellin’ me as. how they was 
similar to them twisters they has down 
on the plains, ’cept with ’em ’tis air what 
swirls dizzy-like. 

“Long about now we aims ter stick 
by that ’longated tub of ourn clean into 
the bear country. Had our heart set agin 
back packin’; this ‘life of Riley’ stuff, as 
the tourist says—sittin’ back gazin’ at the 
scenery, you savvy—was a-gettin’ to us. 
We was out fer bear—see? An’ a bear 
she was; had them grizzlies what we 
played tag with roped an’ throwed. 


URPRISE RAPIDS, some truth- 

lovin’ map-maker labeled ’er; an’ 
right he was. That tub of ourn took ’er 
belly-full on the first drop. Surprised! 
—I was so danged surprised that I 
fastened ahold the horn, or whatever 
they calls the stick, and cinches my knees 
astraddle the side. Now I ain’t one of 
’em cutthroats what claim as water is 
fer drinkin’ an’ mornin’ e-blutions. 
Nothin’ agin it—see? Tain’t ter my likin’, 
that’s all. 

“But Fred—well, he sorter had a hank- 
erin’ fer the stuff. Uster di-late on how 
it washed out.a man’s in-ards, same as 
his external hide. Queer man, Fred. 
Me an’ him never could agree on them 
idees of his’n. What would ya say were 
I ter tell ya as how he’d turn out of his 
blankets of a mornin’, pull off his pants 
and beat it down to the river. ‘Just ter 
have a duck,’ he’d ’ludicate. Can’t never 
tell ’bout a man like him—eh? 

“Well, as I was sayin’, that water 
plum’ surprised me; acted as how I’d 
never set a buckin’ bronc afore. But 
Fred, he took to it same as a fish. Least- 
ways that’s how I figger’d it onc’t my 
boots found terry ferme. Seems as how 
he’d laid to the pack rope we'd hitched 
up for’ard an’ cut loose fer shore. ’Bout 
as near as I can dope it out that water- 
guzzler pulled me an’ the tub from a 
wat’ry grave, as the story sez. An’ me 
harborin’ no cravin’ fer the stuff—eh?—” 


661) UT what about the nineteen bear, 
Jim?” queried one of his listeners, 
impatient of delays and fearing a disser- 


tation on the uselessness of water wher- 


ever and however found. 

“We crashed ’em,” Jim assured. “Ya 
didn’t reckon as how water would a-stood 
in the way, didya? Not with me an’ 
Fred, what with me achin’ to get even 
with the washy stuff. We just toted our 
outfit down trail a day’s travel an’ got 
aboard. 
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“An’ bear! They was a pest * in the 
little valley we struck. Pick an’ choose, 
that’s us; only crashed the big ones that 
come handy. We'd sit around camp ’til 
after mid®day snack lookin’ ’em over ; de- 
batin’ which ones it would be. Them what 
was too high we didn’t have no use fer. 
Mebbe a nice bear was workin’ down, 
an’ we'd set tight. 

“Long about noon one day Fred was 
eatin’ beans with one hand an’ peerin’ 
through the glasses with t’other. Nothin’ 
excitin’ had broken our solitude, as Fred 
calls it, since he fell off a log in the 
crick the night afore wrapped in a green 
bear skin. Seein’ as his bean hand had 
quit work I ‘lowed mebbe we'd .ramble 
so’s ter look ’em over at close range. 


cee HAT d’ya make of that?’ he 

asks, handin’ over the glasses 
an’ locatin’ a slide up-valley. ‘Goat,’ sez 
I, quick like, ’fore the glasses was set 
sharp; then I sees my mistake, an’ reaches 
fer my gun. That bear was higher’n wy 
liked ’em, but no bear what looks like 
a goat fer one second can find a mount’n 
too high fer me. Not that this was my 
bear—see; I just nacherly hankered to 
be in at the killin’, that’s all. 

“So far as I can figger me an’ Fred 
covered nigh on three mile on our belly 
fer that bear. Took no chances, aimin’ 
to open fire on him from the protectin’ 
edge of a little lake. Nothin’ wrong with 
them plans, fer there he was, diggin’ 
industr’ous like, as fine a silver-tip as 
they make ’em. We kneels an’ sizes him 
up. Two hundred yard, Fred reckons; 
an’. I warns him ter set tight fer a 
shoulder. 

“He swings ’round some an’ Fred let’s 
go. All at onc’t we didn’t know what 
got into that bear. He turns fer his tail, 
chasin’ it like. ‘Better shoot him again,’ 
I tells Fred, an’ he bangs away. Durned 
if that bear didn’t stand up and look at 
his paw, cur’ous Jike. ‘Quit yer knockin’ 
the corners off’n him,’ I advises, re- 
callin’ as how it was gettin’ late an’ there 
was a job of skinnin’ on our hands. 

“Ya could see as how Fred was gettin’ 
mad, an’ it sure looked like that bear was 
makin’ fun of him. So what does he 
do but stand up an’ give him another. 
At this Fred’s bear starts down our way, 
an’ Fred let’s go agin. Didn’t look just 
right ter me, him takin’ all that lead. 
Kinda’ wastin’ our shells—eh? 


“VA Eit. that bear had us spotted 
aw right; he was a-lurchin’ down, 
an "Fred was loadin’ to crash him. ‘That 
bear is gettin’ damn onsoshebul, Fred,’ 
sez I. ‘Suposin’ ya set’le down an’ shoot 
him—eh?’ With that the bear rared up. 
Fred gave him a broadside—an’ ducked, 
fer his bear plunged clean over us an’ 
into the lake. 

- ‘Congrachulations’, sez | ER 
can’t shoot ’em, drown ’em_ 

“Fred was standin’ there gazin sor’ful 
after his late lamented, so I sets down 
and rolls. a cigarette—” 

There was general reaching for the 
makin’s around the teepee fire at the 
suggestion, and Jim rolled one for him- 
self, pausing while getting a light to put. 
more wood on the fire. 

“So you lost the silver-tip, Jim ?” some- 
one inquired, anxious to hear even the 
funeral sermon. 


66 OT us,” Jim denied. “Leastwise, 
not Fred. He always was a per- 
sistent cuss - An’ when I sez, ‘Fred, let's 
amble back ter camp,’ he just —a 
got insultin’. “Lowed as how he’d g 
that bear an’ was goin’ ter take it mith 
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him. Seemed ter think it would float 
if we stuck around a bit. 

“We waited a spell; then I seen Fred 
was a-gettin’ kinda nervous like. Told 
as how dead men what was® drowned 
stayed sunk fer a time, an’ reckoned as 
mebbe he'd set tight. Now this settin’ 
wake fer a grizzly ain’t my idee of a 
party; leastwise with no refreshments 
‘cept that lake water, an’ it with the 
corpse in it. ‘Fore long, thinks I, he'll 
be campin’ up here, so I tells him mebbe 
we can fish him out, wonderin’ what kinda 
tackle them tourist chaps would perduce 
fer the job. 

““Mebbe we can,’ sez 
that hjm?’ he sez, pointin’ 
tasteless stuff. 

“*Sure,’ sez I, aimin’ ter be soshebul. 
Then I looks agin’ and durned if it wasn’t 
that bear. Seemed as how that lake had 
a bot’um, down about twenty feet, Fred 
figgered, an’ he was restin’ peaceful on it. 
‘Sure,’ sez I agin. ‘We'll fix a hook on 
one of them teepee poles an’ jerk him 
out.’ 


Fred. ‘Ain’t 
down at that 


OW you boys as is fishermen, did 

ya ever try hookin’ a grizzly 
weighin’ nigh three- -quarter of a ton with 
a pole. Well, I’m tellin’ ya it can’t be done. 
Me an’ Fred tried a pole, butt first with a 
prong on it. Nothin’ doin’: Fred got 
some fur what he put in his pocket, but 
no bear. Then we lashed a hook on 
t’other end, but that wa’n’t no use a-tall. 
I'm tellin’ ya it looked hopeless ter me, 
an’ I sez as much ter Fred. But do ya 
think he’d listen; not him. He just took 
a bit of rope what I had, an’ laid a noose 
to the pole. ‘Goin’ ter slip it on a paw,’ 
he sez. 

“Well, he keeps on slippin’ till he 
danged near slipped in himself and the 
sun slipped behind a -‘mount’n. An’ me 
waitin’ patient-like, an’ offerin’ good ad- 
vice now an’ agin what wa’n’t took. But 
even Fred knowed when he was called, 
an’ ‘long about bean time the lays down his 
hand an’ follows me, never sayin’ a word. 

“It’s a damn shame,’ I sez, droppin’ 
back on my blankets after cleanin’ up all 
the grub about, an’ thankin’ my stars 
Fred knowed enough to quit. Then re- 
memb’rin’ how he’d pulled me from the 
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rapids, I sez, ‘Ya aw’ter hitched a pack 
rope on that bear.’ 


ANG! My wild shot set Fred goin’ 
like when he stung his bear in the 
‘I'll do it,’ he sez, jumpin’ up an’ then 
T'li do it,’ he repeats. 

“What's that?’ I asks, feelin’ oneasy. 

“‘Wait ’til mornin,’ he sez, an’ that’s 
all I could get ou’ter him. 

“T didn’t sleep none ter speak of that 
night. Must, a-waked up two or three 
times a-wonderin’ what Fred aimed ter 
do. Then t’was mornin’ an’ Fred was 
fryin’ a bear steak what was sizzlin’ an’ 
spittin’ an’ smelled good. 

“*Roll out,’ he tells me. 
ter get that bear.’ 

“*What bear?’ I asks, lettin’ on as how 
I didn’t know what he means. 

“*My silver-tip,’ he sez, an’ 
ain’t no use arguin’. 


tail. 
settin’ down agin. 


‘We're goin’ 


I sees it 


‘6 FTER stowin’ away a slab or two 
of bear an’ a pannikin of coffee, 


Fred ‘begins doin’ up our pack rope what 
ter help skin 
é 


was on the canoe. ‘Goin’ 
him?’ he asks, invitin’ like. 

“‘Best thing I do,’ I sez, lettin’ on as 
how I would rather skin than smoke, an’ 
I follows him up to that lake. 

“*Mebbe,’ he opines when we gets ’most 
there, ‘mebbe he’ll be up.’ 

“*Mebbe,’ I agrees, ‘but he was danged 
fast ter the bot’um last night.’ An’ t’was 
just as I figgered; didn’t seem as how 
that mount’n of meanness would ever rise 
up. Reckon I sorter forgot Fred fet a 
minute, an’ when I turned about durned 
if he wasn’t stripped naked. Handin’ me 
one end of the rope, he fixed a loop in 
t’other an’ made ready ter jump. 

“There ain’t many things I’m afeared 
of, boys, but I don’t mind tellin’ ya that 
my blood run cold when I seen Fred 
followin’ that bear. Cold? That water 
was too durned cold ter freeze. An’ ter 
think of any man jumpin’ in the stuff fer 
a bear—silver-tip or no silver-tip! I 
shivered; then I sees Fred turn and come 
swimmin’ up. 
eee IDN’T get a good start,’ he sez, 
onc’t he stops shiverin’ some. 
‘Take a run fer it next time,” he sez. 


“‘Next time,’ sez I, thinkin’ sure the 
man must be daft. ‘There ain’t goin’ ter 
be no next time.’ Then I sez, fearful like, 
‘Fred, let’s us go down an’ have a cigar- 
ette by the fire. We can crash two or 
three bears afore night.’ 

“But do ya think he’ d listen. Not Fred. 
He jumped in agin an’ got ’most ter the 
bear, he tells me.. Then when he comes 
up he has hatched a new idea. Sez he 
needs a raft so’s he can go straight down. 
Well, I’d knowed Fred fer a long time 
an’ I seen now he was goin’ ter have that 
bear. So I thelps him make a raft, 
carryin’ logs half a mile an’ gettin’ mad- 
der at that bear every step. 

“*There’s yer raft,’ sez I, after usin’ 
my belt an’ rope an’ near everythin’ else 
I owned ’cept my pants. ‘What ya goin’ 
ter do with it?’ 


«66 ATCH me,’ he sez, an’ he 

pushes off careful-like, leavin’ 
me an end of the rope as afore. ‘Here 
goes,’ he sings out an’ he jumps in the 
air and turns sharp down. Down, down 
he goes; it seems minutes. Then he 
slips that rope on a paw. See him plain 
as anythin’. All done, I thinks as he 
starts up—then if he don’t turn an’ go 
down agin. Gosh, I was scared blue. 
Thinks I, he can’t make it; if he’d take 
hold of that rape—but, no, he’s aw right. 
An’ he gives the rope a jerk; he’s slippin’ 
it over the bear’s head. Next I know 
he’s on top an’ swimmin’ fer shore like all 
hell—” 

Jim paused; sitting upright on his 
blankets, his knees drawn up and his 
hands clasped about the end of a pack 
rope that anchored the teepee, his eyes 
smouldered from the fire that had flared 
as he told of those fateful seconds. About 
the fire his listeners waited—sighed—re- 
lapsed. In silence cigarettes were poured 
and rolled. Not till a few deep drags had 
quieted the nerves was the question put: 

“Did you get him out, Jim?” 

“Sure,” Jim replied as he half rose and 
lifted the teepee flap. Then as he disap- 
peared out into the night he cast back, 
“Leastwise Fred did.” 


Other tales in this ‘serics will appear in 
following issues. 
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The Grave Danger 


By 
Lawrence Mott 


AUSE, and give consideration to 

the fact that if the present-day, 

criminal folly of permitting Aliens 

—and I particularize the Yellow 
Race of Japanese—to enter the United 
States, practically ad lib., is continued, in 
the year of Our Lord 2000 there will be 
20,000,000 of them in our country, and the 
great Golden West will be Japanese ter- 
titory in fact as well as in theory! 

Does the presentation of these care- 
fully revised figures astonish? 

Let us hope so, for to-day the United 
States stands on the brink of a menace 
that is so subtle, so stealthily insidious, 
that it settles as a cold, clammy hand 
about the heart of one who has lived for 
many years in Japan, who knows full 
well the workings of the Japanese mind, 
and the plans of the Japanese ,Govern- 
ment and people. 

In a magazine of the character of 
FizgLp AND STREAM it is not meet that I 
should delve into the mysteries and 
noisome recesses of “Diplomacy,” as it is 
being played at to-day. But in order to 
lend strength to that which I shall pres- 
ently discuss—the conditions of the fish- 
eries of the Southern Californian Coast— 
I must e’en attempt to bring it home to 
Americans that Japan and Germany are 
to-day—and have been for three years— 
planning an offensive and _ defensive 
coalition for the waging of a world war, 
using Russia as an inexhaustible source 
of supplies of all kinds; a world war 
to which the one through which we have 
all staggered at such mountainous costs 
will be as the merest bagatelle! 

; 


HIS is not a cry of “wolf!” 
It is the cry of “wolf!” 

I have uttered it in many articles, and 
I shall continue to sound my warning as 
long as editors have the patriotism to give 
me space in their columns and pages. 

Through the extreme courtesies of 
certain American Government officials on 
the Pacific Coast, I was permitted unto 
information that will, I think, astound the 
sportsmen of America. 

This information has had to do with 
the arrogant, defiant, pernicious and per- 
sistent breaking of not only the Federal 
Statutes, but the Fishery Laws of Cali- 
fornia, by thousands of Aliens—more 
notably Japanese and Austrians. 

I begin my revelations by textually 
quoting from the Volume known as: 
“The Naval Laws of the United States.” 
Section 1 contains the following: 

“I. Vessels of the United States. 

“Vessels registered pursuant to law and 
no others, except such as shall be duly 
qualified according to law for carrying on 
the coasting or fishing trade, shall be 
deemed vessels of the United States and 
entitled to the benefits and privileges ap- 
pertaining to such vessels, but no such 
vessel shall enjoy such benefits and privi- 
leges longer than it shall continue to bé 
wholly owned by <a citizen, or citizens, of 
the United States, or a Corporation 
thereof, and be commanded by a citizen 
of the United States, and all officers of 
~vessels of the United States who shall 
have charge of a watch, including pilots, 
shall in all cases be citizens of the United 
States.” 


ND it is this Federal Law that is 

being violated with impunity—reck- 
less impunity—by the Alien fisherman of 
Californian waters, to-day! 


(Mr. Mott has lived in Japan for many 
years as Staff Correspondent of one of 
the largest N. Y. newspapers, and left 
Tokyo in late 18. He knows the mind of 
the Japanese superabundantly well, and 
he is also intimately cognizant with the 
Fisheries of the Californian Coast——Eb.) 

* * + * 


Fishing out of San Pedro, that is the 
port for Los Angeles, on the southern 
Californian Coast, there are two hundred 
and sixteen Japanese-owned vessels of 
tonnage size, viz.: over five tons, and 
hence liable to registry. There are 
seventy-one under five tons. The Japanese 
crews of these aggregate 2,012 men, of 
whom not one is a citizen, naturalized or 
otherwise! We have therefore the bril- 
liantly illuminating spectacle of 216 Alien- 
owned and manned fishing craft of from 
five tons to large tonnage, absolutely dis- 
regarding the Federal Law that I have 
quoted above! Furthermore, the Alien 
law breakers are aided, abetted and pro- 
fected by the vast Cannery Interests, 
situate at San Pedro. Large sums are set 
aside as a sort of “Protective Sinking 
Fund,” wherewith to employ attorneys, 
obtain injunctions—as was done last sum- 
mer in the matter of the illegal fishing 
roundabout Catalina Island, in “District 
20”—and cause such cases as are brought 
into Court by the authorities to endlessly 
drag on through interminable miles of red 
tape. 


PAUSE for a moment to elucidate 

exactly how one of the Federal 
Statutes is broken—with astute cunning: 

A Japanese goes to a Canning Concern 
—wants a boat—has no money. The Can- 
ner, mindful of the fact that the U. S. 
Shipping Board is still in control, though 
woefully asleep at times, goes to a boat- 
builder, and says: 

“Build this man”—the Japanese—“a 
boat. I will be his guarantor, and the 
boat is to be delivered to ‘him, in his 
name!” 

Then from the Japanese he forces a 
hard-and-fast mortgage, binding him to 
fish for no other Canner, on pain of hav- 
ing his boat taken from him. In time the 
Japanese—for they are thrifty and 
cunning, living where a white man would 
starve—works off his mortgage, and is 
possessed of the boat. It will be seen 
that in this neat way there has been no 
transference of American bottom to Alien 
hands, as the vessel in question was built 
for a Japanese, in his own name! Should 
the Alien be remiss in his payments, or 
sell fish to a rival Cannery, the real 
builder of the-boat simply seizes the craft 
—and hands it over to another Japanese! 

And so it goes on—and on. 


| it realized by the American people 
that every Japanese—male and female 
—is a spy, with specific directions from an 
ever-watchful home Government to report 
on all matters that have to do with de- 
fenses, changes made in harbors, locations 
of dry dotks, breakwaters, lights, buoys, 
mavements of battleships, fleets, etc.? 
Not only have they these specific directions 
but they are promised financial largesse 
of substantial size, for all information. 
Do Americans realize that a precious 
(?) lot of good would be that portion of 
our fine fighting fleet that is situate in 


Pacific waters, supposing that we were on 
the verge—even—of war with Japan? 
Have my countrymen forgotten that it was 
by the treacherous mining and sinking of 
six of Russia’s best warships in Vladi- 
vostok, before war was actually declared, 
that the Japanese got a start on their 
opponents ? 

Let me assure Americans that there is 
nothing to prevent them doing on the 
Pacific Coast, and in our ports here, 
exactly that which they did before! Be- 
cause of the fact that the entire coast is 
in the hands of Japanese and Austrian 
owned and manned fishing craft—chiefly 
by the former—Pacific waters would be 
so thoroughly mined overnight that it 
would be sheer suicide for a warship of 
ours to put to sea. ’ 


HIPLOADS of necessaries unto the 
making of war at sea have left the 

Muroran Iron Works, in Northern Japan, 
for -the last three years. All of it is 
“planted” somewhere along the dunes of 
Lower California, not far from Magda- 
lena Bay—between Ensenada and Turtle 
Bay, or on San Martin’s Island, most 
probably. This is but a short run. for 
the eminently seaworthy Japanese-owned, 
heavily powered fishing craft, and to re- 
turn with their deadly cargoes, setting 
them when, where and as they please— 
would be child’s play! 

So much for the national danger of the 
situation—for let it not be thought for 
an instant that we have seen the end of 
wars! Until the hearts o’ men look more 
to The Creator,of us all, and think less of 
their personal greeds, gains, ambitions 
and all of the other weaknesses that 
ravage humanity to-day, until such a time 
we shall have a continuance of wars, for 
which it is better to be prepared than 
caught, as both England and France were 
gaught, in the World War, Unprepared! 

Now for the terrific, wanton and wilful 
waste of American fish, out of American 
seas, hence—American property: 


ITH mine own eyes I saw last sum- 

mer (4919), during the fishing sea- 
son—that is to say from the time the 
Barracuda come in April, to the departure 
of the Tuna, in September—these Alien- 
manned boats breaking the law that pro- 
tects “District 20”—or the waters adjacent 
te Catalina Island, on the mainland side, 
out to the three-mile limit—every day! I 
have counted fifty-four so-called “Round 
Haulers” working in one morning in the 
prohibited waters, some of them hauling 
their nets almost on the very beaches! 

I digress for a moment to explain, for 
the layman’s comfort, that a “Round 
Hauler” is a large, very seaworthy craft, 
heavily engined, and equipped with a net 
that is anywhere from 2,000 to 4,000 feet 
long. The method of procedure is for the 
Alien craft to come to Catalina waters as 
soon as the great schools begin to arrive 
from the south. With a man posted at 
each masthead these pirates patrol the 
seas, and as soon as a school of feeding, 
or surface-playing fish is sighted, all haste 
is made to it, the monster net is “shot,” 
with a big flat boat left at one end. The 
vessel hurries around the school, paying 
out the net as it goes, until it reaches the 
other craft. Both ends of the net are 
then taken on board and the powerful 
winches set to work. Gradually the net 
is drawn closer and closer until the mass 
of struggling fish is nearly on the sur- 
face. Then the slaughter begins, as the 
Aliens set to work on the frantic fish with 
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pitchforks, large gaffs and ordinary 
baling hooks. And the smiling, sun-kissed 
seas are stained red for an acre or more 
by the butchery, while sharks gather in 
myriads to feast on the gaff-torn or net- 
wounded fish that manage to slip over 
the headlines. 
In verybrief, that is how it is done. 


WO points must here be taken into 
consideration : 

1. It is a well-known fact that fish, if 
continually harassed and disturbed on 
their feeding grounds, will seek others, 
and 


2. None of these law breakers have any- 


ice, so that in the heat of summer tons 
upon tons of the most magnificent food 
and game fish in any waters of the world 
are not accepted as fit for canning pur- 
poses by the Inspectors that the Govern- 
ment has at the Canneries for this pur- 
pose, and the rejected fish are then either 
taken out to sea and “dumped” or made into 
fertilizer for Japanese-owned lands! 

The Canneries how! for fish, and the 
Alien hastens out, casts net round any- 
thing and everything with fins, loads him- 
self to gunwales, regardless Of market 
conditions, and amounts of fish already 
on hand, and there you have the way in 
which Americans are despoiled of their 
fish! 

I say “despoiled” with malice afore- 
thought, as the people of the Pacific Coast 
will remember the price of fresh fish last 
summer! So high was it that the man-in- 
the-street could not think of having a bit 
o’ fresh fish for his table. 


HY was it so high—when it was so 
plentiful? 

Because the Aliens got together, set a 
price among themselves, and—rather than 
lower it to a sane level, where the bona- 
fide American could reach it, they would 
take the excess, or unsold, catches to sea 
and—“dump” them! 

Charming spectacle, 
sublimely unconscious 
mine? 

I therefore set before a heavy tax- 
paying public the indubitable fact that 
the Fish and Game Commission of Cali- 
fornia have, so far, been most woefully 
and sadly unable to make even a pretense 
at protecting the fish and enforcing the 
law -that was designed and passed es- 
pecially with reference to “District 20,” 
that is—bar none—the greatest natural 
resting and feeding place for undreamed 
of quntities of Tuna, Albacore, White 
Sea Bass, Mackerel, Barracuda, Yellow- 
tail, Bonito, Skipjack and Swordfish, in 
their northern and southern migrations. 
This lack of protection on the part of 
the Commission is not, however, their 
fault. I give herewith a letter from the 
Executive Officer, Mr. Westerfeld, in 
answer to a strenuous one from me. 


[Cory] 
FISH AND GAME COMMISSION 
OF CALIFORNIA 


San FRANCcIsSco, 
January 13, 1920. 
Lawrence Morr, Eso., 
“Grey Eyrie,” 
Avalon, California. 
My pear Mr. Motr:— 

There is no question that the launch 
Albacore is unable to cope with 54 so- 
called “Round Haulers,” working at the 
same time in one location and all of them 
within the three-mile limit of Catalina 
I8land. Unfortunately the Fish and Game 


is it not—O ye 
countrymen 0’ 


Commission has not at the present time 
the means to build a fleet of patrol boats 
large enough to cope with such a situation. 
During the past year the Albacore has 
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been used not only for patrol duty, but 
also for scientific investigation work. This 
year other arrangements have been made 
for the scientific work and the Albacore 
will be free to devote nearly all of her 
time to the patrol of waters of Southern 
California. If necessary the Fish and 
Game Commission will again employ 
other launches to assist in this work. 

It is true that the injunction served last 
summer upon the Fish and Game Com- 
mission officials of Southern California 
was not declared null and void until after 
the season of fish had passed, but the Fish 
and Game Commission can hardly be 
blamed for that. Immediately upon being 
served, the Commission brought the mat- 
ter to a hearing in Court and endeavored 
by every means possible to have the in- 
junction set aside. I, personally, went to 
Los Angeles, looked up the law, prepared 
briefs, argued the case in Court and at- 
tended to all details of the case. If there 
was any delay in the decision it cannot 
be charged to the Commission because we 
all felt that the Canners and fishermen 
had instituted these proceedings for the 
very purpose of obtaining time within 
which to fish within the prohibited area, 
and for that reason we did everything 
possible to expedite the hearing. 

The Fish and Game Commission will 
do everything in its power to ‘see that 
the laws prohibiting netting within “Dis- 
trict 20” are strictly enforced this coming 
year. 

Very truly yours, 
Cart WESTERFELD. 
(Executive Officer) 


I shall be keenly watching this summer 
to see what effects the esteemed gentle- 
man’s promises will have! I would, if I 
may, appeal for more funds for the Com- 
mission, for patrol boats—as this seems 
to be the wail that is officially uplifted! 


HESE marauding Aliens—the veriest 
scum and riff-raff of other lands, who 
come to our foolishly generous shores, 
here to mulct us right and left of our own 
properties—threaten our officers, of which 


I am one, with arms; they curse us in 
every language under the sun; they 
laugh at our laws, saying that: “the Can- 


nertes have got to protect us in getting 
fish wherever we damn-well please—or 
they will have to shut down!” They are 
dangerously vindictive—in short they are 
exactly the type of brutes that this great 
land o’ ours is far better off without, 
but that an addle-pated Government at 
Washington permits to stream in any old 
way, at any old time! 

And finally I, with permission, give a 
few details of “inside” matters relative to 
Aliens’ fishing in Pacific waters that I 
cannot make even the slightest pretense at 
understanding: 

A certain Federal Officer tells me that 
ever since the Japanese and other Aliens 
began to rake Californian waters fore and 
aft, the matter of their legal status has 
been mooted time and again by certain 
authorities in Los Angeles. At Wash- 
ington the matter was always referred to 
the Attorney-General, and in his office it 
was always—lost ! 

It seems that last year (1919) a question 
arose within the jurisdiction of the Los 
Angeles Federal Authorities as to the 
transference of American bottoms to 
Alien hands, for fishing purposes, and it 
gt necessary to obtain the consent of the 
U. S. Shipping Board to this end. That 
Board was asked, and its answer was: 

“THE SECRETARY OF COMMERCE 
AND LABOR ADVISES THAT 
ALIENS MAY NOT FISH IN PA- 
CIFIC WATERS.” 





Seeing the look of amazement on my 
face at this vastly astonishing informa- 
tion, my informant said: “That is the 
case as it stands, and if you can make 
head or tail of it, you will be more suc- 
cessful than any of the rest of us!” 


RANKLY—I am entirely at a loss to 

explain the huge discrepancy between 
the official opinion of the Secretary of 
Commerce and the fact that thousands 
of Aliens are daily operating in Southern 
Californian waters, not one of them 
Americans—hence breaking the Shipping 
Laws, as quoted by me—and in open de- 
fiance to both Federal and State Laws! I 
am willing to stand pat on the statement 
that not 2 per cent of the Aliens that own, 
command and officer vessels of the fishing 
fleet on the Pacific coast are either Amer- 
ican born or naturalized! 

And still more astonishing: 

Later in last year (1919) the Los 
Angeles authorities again wired the Sec- 
retary of Commerce and Labor, thinking 
that there must be some mistake—and the 
answer was: 


“PROCEED AS IN THE PAST”’— 


Meaning that the Shipping Board’s first 
message, to wit: that Aliens may not fish 
in the Pacific, still held good! 

Where, then, is the “nigger 
woodpile ?” 

There is something uncannily strange, 
something most radically and distinctly 
wrong,’in this entire matter! 

And the American, the bred-in-the-bone 
American citizens, who did their best in 
the war, both at home and abroad, have 
to suffer for this iniquitous condition of 
affairs; a condition that I am sure that 
they have ne cognizance of, else they 
would have caused searching inquiry, 
i aes their Representatives, long ere 
this 


) i would benefit my countrymen much 
to remember that the Japanese is a 
direct menace to him, to his wife, to his 
children and to the State. Not only are 
they a menace, but a subtle peril of the 
most dangerous kind. They are undesir- 
ables for a host of reasons, but more 
chiefly because they are potential, instinc- 
tive enemies and spies. They never as- 
similate. They never become citizens. 
They send to Japan every cent that they 
make out of Americans, and they are a 
taint, an open sore, on the long-suffering 
people of the Pacific Coast. 

We of the East—for I am of New 
York City myself—have never lent ear to 
the pathetic pleas that California has sent 
out, for a looking into, and an under- 
standing of, the perilous Japanese in- 
vasions—it amounts to no less—that she, 
so far, has been trying to fight alone, and 
blocked by Washington at every attempt 
to protect herself and her children. At 
first it was only California that lamented. 
To-day the Midwestern States are be- 
ginning the same outcry! I have lived in 
California for rather more than one year, 
studying conditions, and I appeal to Amer- 
ican ‘sportsmen, the nation over, to give 
heed, as the situation is indeed a parlous 
one. The East has deserted the Golden 
State to the clutches of yellow talons. 
Its fish and game are going fast because 
of Alien interests and pirating. 


‘THis protest of mine is not a local 
protest, for California alone, however. 
I am endeavoring to place before Amer- 
icans the fact that the conditions on the 
Pacific Coast to-day constitute a national 
menace and a danger of the most in- 
sidious kind! 

Who will read thoughtfully—and take 
heed? 


in the 
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A Duck Shooting Reverie 


By 
Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


OW that the shooting season is 
over and done with until fall, 
and the old favorite is carefully 
cleaned, oiled and laid away in 

the cabinet with a sigh of regret, I load a 
pipe and stretch out in a chair to live over 
again the cherished memories of past 
pleasures, when the nor’easter howled, 
and the half dawn was filled with ghostly, 
whirring wings. 

My eyes rest on an old fowling piece 
hanging on the wall, a boyhood treasure 
given to me by a fond old sportsman to 
whom it had out-lived its usefulness. The 
boy was in ’nickers then and as the old 
ten weighs eleven pounds with thirty- 
four inch barrels it still remains a mystery 
how he mastered it with its five drams 
black powder load. For the sporty twelve 
in the cabinet gets powerful heavy at 
times and the boy that was, is not a 
cripple now. 


HE old blunderbuss was worth its 

weight in gold then, and though ob- 
solete and relegated to the trophy depart- 
ment, it still serves its purpose in recalling 
those glorious red letter days of the past. 
The boy has experienced some of the 
best shooting that these Eastern States 
afford since he trudged five miles of an 
evening to the “Neck” at Oyster Bay, with 
the old “cannon” on his shoulder, a bottle 
of powder, and a bag of number threes 
in his pocket, expectation dancing in his 
brain, as light as sea gulls riding out a 
storm at sea. 

Yet somehow the best bag now never 
compensates for the meagre ones of yore, 
the fascination of which drew me back 
year after year to the same place, know- 
ing that times had changed the condi- 
tions, yet longing to try the old game once 
more. This is how it was—anyhow—this 
is how I am telling it. 

In the latter part of November and 
December, when the bay was teeming with 
wildfowl such as Old Squaw, Broadbill 
and Widgeon and with a few flocks of 
Black Duck and Meganser mixed, the 
baymen would begin to watch the wind 
for a stiff northwest blow, hoping and 
praying for anything except blue bird 
weather. 


N such a day you could see a small 
s army of about a score of men trudg- 
ing along the shore road from Oyster 
Bay to the “Neck.” The “Neck” is a nar- 
row strip of bleak, wind-swept beach that 
joins Center Island to the mainland. It 
is about a mile in length by fifty yards in 
width at the narrowest part, and half way 
across there are two lonesome poplars 
which are the only vegetation upon it 
except the bayberry bushes scattered here 
and there along its length. This “Neck” 
closes one side of the bay, and the birds 
coming in to feed in the early morning, 


and going out on the Sound to sleep in 
the evening have to cross it in their pas- 
sage, or go completely around the island 
as they refuse to fly over the land. 

With a stiff wind blowing hard out of 
the northwest, the birds leaving for open 
water in the evening have to buck the 
wind up the harbor and across the “Neck,” 
and as a result fly very low, sometimes 
under the telegraph wires: On the other 
days when it is calm, or the wind blows 
from a different quarter, they pass high, 
out of effectual gun shot, a sure tempta- 
tion to strain our guns. 


GOMETIMES on a freezing day in 
December when the wind was blowing 
a gale I would go over to see a shooting 
pal, a young lad fully as enthusiastic as 
I was, and whom the local community 
thought equally crazy for the days we 
picked out to go a-ducking. 

As a rule “Bernie” was willing, and if 
not, I could generally persuade him, so 
we would don our heaviest shooting togs, 
hitch up fat “Sambo” and start on what 
would be as cold a five mile drive as we 
cared to experience, even for a couple 
of ducks. 

Before reaching the “Neck” we clamb- 
ered out more dead than alive and with a 
couple of blankets around him, “Sambo” 
was hitched in the pines well sheltered 
from the gale and we finished our journey 
on foot. We then picked out what we 
considered a likely spot after paying due 
consideration to the wind and tide and 
set to work to construct the blind. A 
hole was scooped qut of the sand behind 
a bayberry bush and thatch, of which we 
could collect plenty, piled around it. 
Then we light our pipes and settle back 
to await the coming of the birds. 


E are sure to get tired of sitting 
and shivering in the cold and join 
a little crowd of a dozen or so of the 
other gunners near by. The _ general 
topic is, of course, duck shooting, and 
our past experiences. So we stand and 
stamp our feet and swing our arms in 
a vain attempt to warm up while “Old 
Major” or one of the other baymen tells 
of the days “when he never thought of 
comin’ to the ‘Neck’ without a pound 
o’ powder and five pounds o’ shot.” And 
indeed this was probably true for as a 
youngster at the game it was nothing to 
shoot fifty shells in an hour on the even- 
ing flight. And “Major” talked of days 
long before ours. 
Suddenly the crowd would break up 


and there is a wild scramble for our re- 
spective blinds as some more watchful 
bayman far up the beach sends forth his 
long-drawn-out warning cry of “Lay 
low!” when he sees a flock rise against 
the sky-line in the distance. 


_— jump into the blind, grab your 
gun, and strain your eyes on the 
horizon, trying to locate the coming 
birds. Soon you make them out, coming 
along at more than express train speed. 
Maybe it’s a flock of twenty or thirty 
“Old Squaws,” or again, it might be a 
couple of hundred “Broad Bills,” but you 
settle back in your blind with a sigh and 
look for another flock as you see that 
they are going to cross farther up the 
Neck. But no! 

You hear a distant report, followed 
by a fusillade of shots, muffled by 
gale, and the birds turn their white 
bellies to the wind as they sheer off and 
come down the shore towards you, logk- 
ing for a likely place to cross. Some 
idiot has shot too soon! 

“Lay low, boy; they’re comin’!” 
hear from old “Major” in the next blind. 
And they are coming, ninety miles an 
hour if an inch. From the little distant 
specks first seen, they seem to swell up 
like inflated toy balloons, so rapidly do 
they approach. Soon you hear the whistle 
of their wings. They are coming right 
over your blind if you lie still. 

“Now’s your chance! Sit up and give 
it to them!” 


your gun goes to your shoulder and 
swings ahead of the flock, but the 
flock is gone, burst apart, as if a bomb 
had exploded in their midst. When they 
see you right under them they start 
to elimb, helter-skelter, every direction 
in an attempt to get away, climbing, skid- 
ding, dodging, crabbing sideways as swift 
as thought. 

Crack! crack! goes your twelve. 

Bang! belches a “ten” with black 
powder from a bayman behind you, and 
maybe you hear a welcome thud on the 
other side of the beach. But alas, more 
often the flock forms up and goes serenely 
on to its rest on the bosom of the old 
Sound. 

Or worse, as your eye follows their 
flight, you see a gallant bird pitch head- 
long out of the flock a quarter of a 
mile away and fall like a plummet into 
the water, after a vain attempt to keep 
up with its fellows. And so the after- 
noon passes away. Sometimes the shooting 
will be fast and furious for a few mo- 
ments as flock after flock pass over, and 
then it will lull for a while. 


OON the sun will begin to set in the 
west and as you look at it you spy 
a flock of widgeon flying high over the 
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pines at the other end of the Neck, show- 
ing up directly against the blood red sky. 
How often has this sight called to my 
mind the words of Bryant: 


“Vainly doth the fowler’s eye 
Watch the distant flight to do thee 
harm, 
As darkly seen against the crimson sky 
Thy figtfte floats along.” 


But you may watch these birds vainly 
for they always pass to the west high 
over the pines out of gunshot, due to 
grace some other shooter’s bag, or to be 
off on their journey south. 

In the lull, you inspect some of the 
gunners around you. I have seen four 
generations represented on the Neck. 
Young boys with their first single bar- 
rels, the present generation with long 
double barrel twelves and repeaters, and 
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last, but not least, the old timers, weather 
beaten baymen with heavy ten bore ham- 
mer guns (generally Claybroughs or 
Remingtons) and occasionally one of the 
patriarchs shows up armed with his 
single barrel, muzzle loading eight. We 
envy him, the shooting that he has had 
with it, but not the ethics which sanc- 
tioned its use. Thank God! those days 
have passed. Those were the days that 
all true sportsmen look back at with 
horror. 

Naturally where there were so many 
gunners there were furious disputes over 
birds, but most of them were settled 
amicably. 


HAVE shot practically every variety 
of game bird found along the Atlantic 
Coast, and generally made fairly credit- 
able scores, except on this pass shooting 


at the Neck. For difficulty, it has any- 
thing that I have experienced surpassed, 
and the most experienced old timer that 
I have gunned there with never had bet- 
ter than a couple of pair of ducks to 
show for a box of shells as an average. 

No one who dislikes hardship should 
attempt such work as a mode of recrea- 
tion. To sit in a blind for a couple of 
hours in zero weather with the wind 
blowing a gale and driving sand against 
your face and hands like shot. With 
the prospect of a five mile ride home 
afterwards along the bleak, wind swept 
shore, and all for a brace of birds and 
probably trash duck at that. It may not 
be worth it from your point of view, but 
from mine, when I was a kid, I say yes, 
and if I was there today and the wind 
held out for tomorrow, I am sure I 
would try the Neck once more. 





Photography 


[Note—This article is not intended, 
primarily, for the “button pusher” who 
goes to the woods or waters with a 
Brownie and expects to return with beau- 
tiful photographs of fleeing deer or leap- 
ing bass. Nor ts it intended for the ex- 
pert who, as the result of many a hard- 
won photographic battle, can draw, from 
his store of experience, the necessary 
delicacy of perception and action, com- 
bined, to “shoot” the wild mallard as he 
dips to the decoys. Rather, it is to point 
out to the sportsman who photographs— 
of the class between the rank amateur 
and the real expert—some of the req- 
uisites of a camera that will “bring home 
the bacon” photographically, and to sug- 
gest to him a few points, many times 
overlooked, that may improve results for 
him.] 


OR the sportsman who would seri- 
ously achieve worth-while pictures 
of the out-of-doors, the question of 


camera equipment is vital. No 
photographer has so many or such varied 
light conditions under which to take pic- 
tures as has he who photographs nature 
and the live things of the wild. 

Think a minute of your own experi- 
ences, held forever in memory, any one 
of which had in it material for one or 
more good pictures. The white flag of a 
deer crashing in terror through the brush; 
breeze-bellied spinnaker and mainsail, 
bobbing over blue waters; the clean leap 
of a gamey small-mouth, frenzied to rid 
himself of the intriguing fly; the camp- 
fire at night; the duck-blind on a dull, 
gray morning; the graceful beach-beauty, 
exposed to the sons in her one-piece silken 
suit which she so carefully kept from 
the water. These and many more—what 
pictures they would have made! 

For every such picture, different con- 
ditions of lighting make necessary dif- 
ferent handling of the shutter and lens, 
if a successful picture is to be the out- 
come every time. 

The shutter and lens are, of course, the 
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vital parts of any camera. But no man, 
on photography bent, needs more the right 
kind of shutter and the right kind of 
lens than does the sportsman—and this 
fact, alas! he too often overlooks. 

It is useless to attempt to take, for 
example, the picture of the leap of a 
startled deer breaking through cover with 
a slower shutter-speed than 1/100 sec- 
ond; a longer exposure will not stop mo- 
tion unless the camerist is so far away 
that the result is not worth while, even 
if enlarged.. And a shutter-speed of 1/100 
second, under the adverse light conditions 
of a deer-inhabited forest makes abso- 
lutely necessary a “fast” lens—that is, 
one that will not let in much light in a 
short time—if there is to be a picture. 


OW many times is the sportsman con- 


fronted with a picture early in the 


morning, or at early dusk! At such times, 
with a “fast” lens working wide open, a 
shutter-speed of, say, % to % second will 
frequently land a picture that could not 
possibly be obtained with a camera whose 
slowest automatic shutter-speed is 1/25 
second, as is the case with many instru- 
ments. 

It is clear, therefore, that to produce 
results for the sportsman, the camera 
must have (a) a shutter with a wide 
range of automatic (snap-shot) speeds; 
(b) a “fast” lens—by which is meant a 
lens that will work at a large aperture 
and, at the same time, produce clean-cut 
images to the edge of the plate or film. 

Let it be frankly admitted that a cheap 
instrument does not carry this equipment. 
It is a photographic axiom that for one 


dollar spent for a camera, one gets just 
about one hundred cents’ worth of cam- 
era. In other words, a fifty-dollar camera 
will have, other things being equal, just 
about fifty times the instrumental capa- 
bility and versatility of a one-dollar cam- 
era. It is just that additional instrumental 
capability and versatility that is of great- 
est value to the sportsman who photo- 
graphs. 

As to the shutter: For successful pic- 
tures from early morning until late 
afternoon automatic shutter-speeds from 
one second to at least 1/250 second are 
absolutely necessary. If a camera can be 
obtained with shutter-speeds as fast as 
1/500, or even 1/1000 second, better still 
_ certain classes of pictures, mentioned 
ater, 

Such shutters are of only a few makes. 
The Ilex and Optimo, made in America, 
work in small sizes as rapidly as 1/300 
second and in larger sizes as rapidly as 
1/150 second. They have automatic speeds 
as slow as one second. The marked 
speeds are, in general, approximately ac- 
curate. The Compound and Compur, of 
foreign make, have approximately the 
same speed and are also approximately 
accurate, The foreign shutters are less 
desirable than those of American make 
because of the greater sturdiness of the 
American product. All four of these 
shutters are, of course, “between lens” 
shutters. The higher speeds—up to 1/500 
or 1/1000 second—can be obtained with 
any certainty only in “focal plane” shut- 
ters, which work immediately in front of 
the sensitive surface of plate or film, in- 
stead of between the parts of the lens. 


S to the lens: For photography in 
poor light—in deep woods, on gray 
days, in winter, early or late in the day 
—a lens must work as rapidly as F/6.3. 
It is even better to have a lens working 
as rapidly as F/4.5. 
In combination, then, ‘the sportsman’s 
camera should have, as its minimum effi- 
ciency of equipment, an Ilex, Optimo, 








Compound or Compur shutter (or one of 
equal efficiency) with a lens working at 
F/6.3. From that minimum, any combina- 
tion will give good results up to the maxi- 
mum of a focal plane shutter working up 
to 1/1000 second, with a lens working 
at F/45. 

This combination of shutter-versatility 
and lens-efficiency can be had in cameras 
taking pictures 1544 by 2% inches; it may 
also be had in cameras taking pictures 5 
by 7 inches, or in any standard size be- 
tween these limits. The choice is, ob- 
viously, wide. 

Other things being equal, a large pic- 
ture is better than a small one. But may 
the red gods help the misguided enthusiast 
who starts a trip carrying, as part of his 
equipment, a 5 by 7 camera! His one 
chance of salvation is to throw the camera 
into the discard the first two hours out! 

A print 3% by 4% inches is usually 
ample for direct viewing and if the nega- 
tive be properly made any of the three 
small standard sizes—1¥% by 214, 24% by 
3% and 3% by 4% inches—can produce 
an enlargement up to 11 by 14 inches that 
cannot readily be told from a contact 
print. Why, then, bother with lugging 
around a camera taking pictures larger 
than 3% by 4% inches? ‘ 


‘THE old subject of film or plate has 
been argued pro and con to a limit- 
less extent—likewise to no definite con- 
clusion. For the sportsman who is going 
at all light, films are surely the thing. 
With films, one has the choice between 
roll film and film-pack. As the emulsion 
is the same on each, identical results 
should be obtained under like conditions. 
When it comes to development, however, 
the roll film has the better of it, because 
it may be developed and fixed in the field 
in full daylight by means of the develop- 
ing tank. Film-packs may be developed 
by tank, but, owing to the construction of 
the pack, the dark-room must be used in 
loading the exposed films into the tank. 
When films are developed by the tray 
method, in the dark-room, roll film again 
has the advantage in simplicity of handling, 
thus lessening the chance of damage 
through accident. There is not the ten- 
dency, in the dark-room, to plant one’s 
thumb firmly in the centre of the wet 
roll-film strip that is, alas! too often no- 
ticed when film-packs are used. And how 
that thumb-print, when properly applied, 
can ruin things! 

If you have a camera that uses plates 
interchangeably with film, by all means 
take a dozen orthochromatic plates with 
you, together with a ray-filter. You will 
surely bring back a sunset or two, or a 
line of trees against a cloud-piled sky, 
that will be well worth your trouble. Fol- 
low the directions that come with the ray- 
filter, in regard to increased exposure. 
The results will speak with eloquence all 
their own. 

Unless the ‘sportsman has unusual fa- 
cilities for carrying loads, a_ reflecting 
camera—that best and most versatile of 
all instruments—had better be left be- 

hind. True, the reflex—as it is usually 
called—eliminates one ‘of the two great 
causes of poor pictures: bad focusing. 
(The other great cause is  wunder- 
exposure.) But the reflex is bulky and 
of intricate mechanical construction—and 
therefore more likely to be injured when 
far from mechanical aid. 


MY personal equipment for work on 
outings has included many cameras, 
from time to time, but I have simmered 
it down, through years of experience, un- 
til now I take, always, one camera—a 
high-grade miniature. If I can take an- 


Photography 


other, and, larger, camera, conveniently, 
I add a specially equipped 3% by 4%4 hand 
camera, with two shutters—a “between 
lens” at the front of the, box and a “focal 
plane” built into the rear of the box. It 
is a Speed Graphic, of Folmer and 
Schwing manufacture, and is equipped to 
take the Graflex plate- -magazine or roll- 
film holder. It is the best all-round hand 
camera I have ever used. 

Both of these cameras are equipped 
with lenses working at F/4.5. But if I 
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but, taking pictures 2% by 4% inches, is 
scarcely to be considered a miniature 
camera. 

There are, on the American market, 
many foreign cameras of small size which 
are properly equipped to do perfect work 
for the sportsman. Most of them are 
English or German make, manufactured 
and imported before the war. I have, per- 
sonally, made a promise to myself to use 
no German equipment imported into this 
country since the war started—either now 














| 
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Wild mallards just before flight—taken with a miniature camera, exposure 1/50 
second at F/4.5 plate from an enlargement. 


must leave one of them behind—the 
miniature goes with me, 

In America, the Ansco Company makes 
one camera that is ideal for the sports- 


man—the Vest Pocket “Speedex,” taking 
pictures 2% by 3% inches. It can be 


bought equipped with various lenses, from 
speed F/6.3 to F/4.5, as desired, and with 
an [lex shutter working at automatic 
speed from one second to 1/300 second. 
It uses roll film only and is small enough 
to be carried conveniently wherever one 
goes. 

The Vest Pocket Rexo, similarly 
equipped, taking pictures only 1% by 2% 
inches, and using roll film, is another 
American instrument of great capabilities 
for the sportsman. 

The Folmer and Schwing Department 
of the Eastman Kodak Company produces 
the No. 0 Graphic Camera, which I have 
personally used with much pleasure and 
success. It is simple in operation, takes 
a picture 154 by 24 inches, and is of the 
popular “fixed focus” type. However, it 
is equipped with a lens working at F/6.3 
and has a focal plane shutter with auto- 
matic shutter-speeds from 1/10 to 1/500 
second in addition, of course, to time ex- 
posures of any duration. It uses roll 
film only. 


RANKLY, it is to be hoped that the 

Eastman Company will soon awaken to 
the real need that exists for the Kodak 
line to contain a miniature camera, mak- 
ing pictures 14% by 2% inches or 2% by 
3% inches, equipped with a high-speed 
shutter and fast lens. The No. 1 East- 
man Special Kodak is splendidly equipped, 


‘or hence forth. 


I think practically every 
other American sportsman has made the 
same promise. And it will be kept—thank 
God! But the German-made miniatures 
brought here and in use before the war— 
there can be no ethical objection to their 
use, I think—and they are certainly mag- 
nificent little instruments. The Ica line 
—Atom A, Atom B, Icarette and Bebe— 
is, I think, best suited to the needs of the 
sportsman. The Goerz Vest Pocket 
Tenax fills the bill admirably. The Brit- 
ish-made “Watch Pocket Carbine,” of the 
house of Butcher; the “Dutchess,” of 
Houghton; the “Baby Sybil,” of Newman 
and Guardia; and the “Videx,” of Adams, 
are all admirable. There is nothing of 
note in this line from France that I know. 

Let it not be thought for an instant 
that these little cameras are either toys 
or* jokes.- The accompanying picture is 
an enlargement from a negative 1% by 
2% inches. It was made with a camera 
having a lens working at F/4.5 (at which 
opening the picture was taken) and was 
made with a shutter-speed of 1/50 second. 
It is a fair sample of what the miniature 
camera, properly handled, will do for the 
sportsman. 


IX the larger sizes (2% by 3% inches 
and 3% by 4% inches) the choice of 
cameras is extensive. Any one of them 
(with the shutter-and-lens equipment out- 
lined heretofore). is good. 

In addition to lens and shutter, two 
other equipments add to the value of the 
larger cameras, particularly. One of 
these is rising-front. The other is long 
bellows-extension, The rising front per- 
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mits the lens to be raised (but kept in 
its plane parallel to the plate or film sur- 
face) enough to cut out objectionable 
foreground from the picture, or to include 
tops of trees, tall buildings, ship-masts 
and like objects. Long bellows-extension 
permits the use of the camera close to 
the subject, if that be small. It likewise 
permits #Me use of long-focus lenses for 
photographing objects at a considerable 
distance, or to obtain a larger-than-usual 
image on the plate or film. 

For filling the bill completely in the 
3°45 by 4% size, I know of nothing made, 
either here or abroad, that is superior to 
the “Speed Graphic” made by the Folmer 
and Schwing Division of the Eastman 
Kodak Company. It has. an unusual rise 
of front, a very long bellows-draw and a 
focal plane shutter working at automatic 
speeds from 1/10 second to 1/500 second. 
If, in addition, this camera be purchased 
equipped with a “between lens” shutter 
(giving the slow automatic speeds from 
one second to 1/150 or 1/250 second) the 
equipment, from the standpoint. of the 
sportsman, leaves practically nothing to 
be desired. 

Now, having an instrument equipped 
with a lens working as fast as F/4.5 it 
is not necessary, or advisable, to work the 
lens at its widest opening all the time. 
In fact, except in poor light—early morn- 
ing, dusk, in forest, or under heavy clouds 
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—a lens opening of F/8 is, all told, pro- 
ductive of better pictures than the larger 
opening. But -the reserve power of an 
opening of F/4.5 is good to have—else 
many a beautiful picture or valued rec- 
ord-picture will be lost. 

Use the slowest shutter-speed that will 
stop motion of the object photographed. 
Then you will not, probably, under- 
expose. Too many sportsmen make the 
mistake—for example—of using a shut- 
ter-speed of 1/100 second when 1/25 sec- 
ond would have stopped motion easily. 
Result: underexposure and a poor pic- 
ture, 


HE E matter of gauging motion is com- 

paratively easy once one studies it. 
With the average camera equipped as out- 
lined herein, taking pictures 34% by 4% 
(or a size smaller or larger, for all that) 
the following exposures will “stop mo- 
tion” of the various classes indicated— 
any of which may be met by the sports- 
man who photographs, and all of which 
cover most of the problems presented to 
him: 
Exposure Lens Open- 

Time ing 
1/25 sec. F/6.3 to | F/11 
1/50 sec. F/4.5to F/11 
Boating 1/100sec. F/8 toF/16 
Diving ..... 1/300 sec F/6.3 to F/16 
Athletic Sports. 1/300 sec F/4.5 to F/8 

The ee 
given above, and the 


Motion 
Pedestrians 
Street Traffic.. 








Briush 8-inch howitzer, from west front, demonstrating 
Exposure 1/250 second at 
F /3.5, miniature negative 156 by 2% inches, enlarged. 


during Victory Loan drit: 


lens openings, are 
based on the assump- 
tion that the photog- 
rapher is at least fifty 
feet away from the 
principal object photo- 
graphed, and that the 
light is fair. Personally, 
I never photograph 
moving objects nearer 
than fifty feet distant, 
except with a reflecting 
camera, equipped with 
focal plane shutter— 
unless, that is, I really 
do not care much 
whether I get the pic- 
ture or not. 

With a “miniature,” 
however, shutter-speeds 
may be used much 
slower than those used 
in a larger camera to 
stop the same motion. 
This is true simply be- 
cause the lens of the 
small camera is of 
shorter focal length 
than the lens of the 
large camera, hence 
gives a smaller image 
on the sensitive surface 
of plate or film. The 
motion-image made by 
the lens of the minia- 
ture camera is smaller 
than the motion-image 
made by the longer- 
focus lens of the large 
camera, just as truly 
(and in just the same 
degree) as the image 
itself is smaller in the 
one case than in the 
other. Therefore, with 
the miniature camera, 
a slower shutter-speed 
will stop the smaller 
motion-image as readily 
as, with a _ larger 
camera, a faster shut- 
ter-speed will stop the 
larger motion-image. 





S an example, the accompanying pic- 

ture is from a negative made with a 
lens three inches in focal length. The 
exposure was 1/250 second at F/3,5—an 
unusual lens opening. Motion of the 
powder-smoke is “frozen” in the picture, 
which is a fair sample of the work of a 
high-grade miniature in an emergency. 
At my side, as I took this picture, a press 
photographer with one of our local papers 
made a shot at the same subject with his 
5 by 7 Press Graflex. To stop motion 
with his lens of ten inches focal length 
he had to use a shutter-speed of 1/900 
second—and his exposure was so under- 
timed that his negative was unprint- 
able. 

Here, then, is another strong point for 
the “miniature” for the sportsman’s use: 
it stops motion at a slower shutter-speed 
than is necessary with a larger camera, 
and therefore can be used successfully 
under light conditions under which a 
larger camera will not do the required 
work, 

Another point: the lens of short focal 
length has more depth of field than has 
the larger lens. In other words, objects 
both near to and far from the camera 
are more nearly in perfect focus at the 
same time with the smaller lens than with 
the larger one, whether both lenses are 
working at the same relative opening or 
at different openings. For the average 
sportsman, this means that focusing does 
not have to be done as accurately when 
a “miniature” is used as when a larger 
instrument is used in order to produce a 
good picture — a decided element of 
strength as far as the little camera is 
concerned. 

The value of this characteristic can 
be more readily understood by referring 
to the following table. The figures listed 
s “Distances in Feet” show, in each case, 
the distance on which to focus( with lenses 
of various focal lengths as given in the 
first column) so that all objects beyond 
half that distance will be in sharp focus. 


-—— Diaphragm Apertures—F Values-——, 
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As an example: when using a miniature 
camera with a lens of three inches focal 
length at aperture F/4.5 (wide open, as 
it were) if the camera be focused on an 
object 19 feet distant (table above, col- 
umn 2 under heading “F/4.5,” line one, 
opposite figure 3—focus of lens in 
inches), everything from half that dis- 
tance (9% feet) to infinity will be in 
sharp focus. With a larger camera, hav- 
ing, say, a lens of six inches focal length, 
at the same aperture (F/4.5) if the cam- 
era be focused on an object 75 feet dis- 
tant (table above, column 2, line 7), 
everything from half that distance (37% 
feet) to infinity will be in sharp focus. 
As between the near limit of 37% feet 
for the larger instrument and the near 
limit of 9% feet for the smaller instru- 
ment, there is a considerable difference— 
and it is altogether in favor of the minia- 
ture camera, 


UMMED up, then: for ease of trans- 
portation, certainty of result and gen- 





eral versatility, the modern high-grade 
“miniature” camera is ideal for the aver- 
age sportsman who photographs. It can 
always be included in trip-equipment. It 
requires no tedious or involved “make 


ready” when the picture presents itself 
for taking. Its cost of operation is re- 
latively low. It stops motion at slower 


shutter-speeds than are necessary when 
using a larger instrument—therefore of- 
fers more chance to obtain satisfactory 
results in taking pictures of moving ob- 
jects in poor light. It has—by reason of 
lens of short focal length—great “depth 
of field,” which is conducive of good pic- 
tures, even with careless focussing. 

Truly this is a healthy list of desirable 
characteristics for a camera. for the 
sportsman, But try it out. Give it a 
chance. No one camera will do every- 
thing best. But the “miniature,” of high 
grade, carrying a lens working at least 
as wide open as F/6.3 and a shutter with 
instantaneous (“snap shot”) — of at 
least 1 second, 1/2, 1/5, 1/10, 1/25, 1/50, 
1/100 and 1/250 second can, when used 
intelligently, meet practically every need 
of the sportsman who seriously tries to 
take acceptable pictures. 

One matter of real importance: if you 
have difficulty with exposures, buy and 
use a good meter. Wynne, Watkins, Burt, 
Harvey—any of them is good. A meter 
will teach you not to underexpose. And 
after a while, the matter of exposure time 
will become almost automatic with you. 


HAVE a friend who takes real pic- 

tures. He uses a shutter-speed of 1/25 
second whenever possible, controlling his 
light-admittance by adjustment of dia- 
phragm opening. Thus, on a dull day, he 
uses a lens opening of, say, F/4.5, and 
obtains a picture in whieh the light is, 


By Western Seas 


in general, flat, and 
the various parts of 
the picture lacking in 
contrast. On that 
particular kind of 
day, objects in gen- 
eral look fat and 
lacking in contrast 
because the light is 
dull. On a bright day, 
this chap stops his 
lens dewn to, say, 
F/22 and uses the 
same _ shutter-speed— 
1/25 second. Result: 
a sharp picture, with 
strong contrast—just 
as the scene actually 
appeared when the 
exposure was made. 
This plan will not 
work, of course, 
when the object 
photographed is in 
rapid motion, but it is 
worth a trial if 
you consistently have 
trouble with your or- 
dinary pictures out of 
doors. 

With a miniature 
or a_ hand-camera, 
properly equipped as 
to lens and shutter, 
photography for the 
sportsman becomes a 
source of endless 
joy. The living-over 
again during winter 
evenings, of the va- 
cation trip is next 
to the real thing—and 
what so good to remind you of the hap- 
penings of the trip as your own success- 








Miniature (1% by 2% inches) exposure Ws second at 

F/4.5. In such woodland a slow lens would not have let 

in enough to get this picture in the short time required to 
stop motion of the unconscious subject. 


ful photographs? The delighted exclama- 
tions of your friends is your reward. 


bed Ay 





By Western Seas 


By 
Van Campen Heilner 


URING many trips to the Pacific 
Coast, I had gazed longingly at 
the miles of wonderful surf, 
rolling majestically in upon the 
snow white sands, and, in gazing, had 
often pondered on the possibilities offered 
to the surf angler. In places, it was true, 
the great Western mountains rose sheer 
from out the sea, their nether parts laved 
by the ceaseless waves, their faces turned 
toward the setting sun, looking forever 
out across the endless waters to China 
and Japan. But, in other places, there 
were stretches of gray sand dunes, of 
lonely beaches, where the impetuous 
breakers flung themselves up the shore 
and the sand fled shrieking back into the 
undertow. 
“Here,” I said to myself, “one should 
find good angling. I will try it some- 
time.” 


UT I never did. It seemed, somehow, 
as if the opportunity at no time pre- 
sented itself. I was always going some 


place or returning from it, and other mat- 
ters constantly claimed my attention. I 


would be at Monterey, fishing for salmon, 
and I would say to myself, “When I 
finish here, I shall go surf fishing—for 
the grounds are only a step.” But then 
some friend would wire me from Catalina 
that the marlin had made their appear- 
ance, and that I’d better come down. 
Then with the marlin and tuna but 
memories, autumn would find me up at 
Big Bear or the Suisun Marshes, shoot- 
ing ducks, while down the coast the fall 
run of fish were swarming in the snowy 
breakers. 

And so it went. Fate seemed to have 
decreed it should not be. 

Another strange thing was that I could 
get no information on the subject. “Surf 
fishing?” The term seemed unknown. 
“You mean, the surf fish, the ones they 
catch from the piers and rowboats.” No, 
I didn’t mean those little fellows—more 


about which I will write later—but the 
term “surf” was food for speculation. 
A few anglers with whom I conversed 
were of the impression that one mighi 
take fish from the beach, but it was all 
sO vague. 


* a sporting goods store in Los Angeles 
I ran across an angler who showed 
me a photograph of some enthusiastic 
fishermen with a catch of twenty or more, 
what he termed “oilers,” caught in San 
Diego Bay. They appeared to me to be 
a variety of sand or ground shark, run- 
ning between fifty and_ seventy-five 
pounds. This was interesting. It was 
not the surf, but still it was very close 
to it. 

And then I spent a few delightful weeks 
at Coronado—minus my tackle, for once. 
The miles of beautiful surf fascinated 
me. And I swore by all the gods of the 
marvelous West that I would go surf 
fishing. I did not know just where I was 
to do this fishing but I was determined 
I should do it nevertheless. 

Then came a telegram. And I boarded 
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the Overland Limited and traveled the 
five monotonous days back East. I never 
knew, when, where or how, I should go 
about surf fishing on the Pacific, should 
I ever again get the opportunity. 

It remained for Mr. A. H. McCloud, 
of Stockton, Cal., to give me the infor- 
mation f which I had been seeking. 
I discovered him to be an expert surf 
angler and one of the pioneers of the 
sport on the Pacific Coast. Like many 
others he had gazed for long at the 
mighty waters that pawed at his door- 
step and at last, unable to resist, had 
seized his sword in hand and wrenched 
from the snarling surf many days of 
glorious sport. From stories he has told 
me, and from his notes and photographs, 
I have coilected the data which appears 
in the following pages. 


ETWEEN eighteen and twenty miles 

to the north of the city of Monterey, 
the Salinas River empties its waters into 
Monterey Bay. Monterey Bay hardly 
needs an introduction. We have all seen 
it in our geographies; that half moon 
shaped bite in the California coast a 
thumb nail length below San Francisco. 
The tourist to the Golden State knows 
it best perhaps from Del Monte, a lan- 
guorous loafing place near the southern 
tip of the bay. There among the won- 
drous sand dunes of Carmel, artists and 
photographers+ have produced canvases 
and plates that have delighted the eyes of 
thousands. 

To continue—A few miles beyond the 
point where the Salinas River blends its 
flow with these sapphire waters, is Elk- 
horn Slough. At both these places, the 
tide ebbs and flows with much force, 
creating miniature tide-rips. Here is a 
favorite haunt for striped bass, though 
the method in vogue for taking Roccus 
lineatus seemed to be by trolling from a 
skiff with spoons, or still fishing on the 
bottom with sardine bait. Here, in 
August, Mr. McCloud and his father be- 
took themselves to try their luck at the 
surf casting game. Doubtful, yet hope- 
ful, they were determined they should not 
depart before they had thoroughly in- 
vestigated every foot of those waters. 

The success which they attained, the re- 
verses with which they met, the lessons 
they were taught, can best be described 
by quoting from notes made by Mr. 
McCloud at the time? I have endeavored 
to follow these as closely as possible, but 
at times have mentioned little things ob- 
served by myself on various trips up and 
down the coast. 

i a ee 8 


August 19th. 


“DT ARK, foggy day. Fished Elkhorn 
Slough steadily from seven in the 
morning until long after dark. Tried 
them with several different kinds of bait 
but with no success. A few strikes from 
fish of some kind. Do not know what 
they were, but am sure, however, they 
were not bass. About three in the after- 
noon had a very peculiar experience. Felt 
something brush past my line. I know it 
was a large fish of some variety; I could 
almost feel it hit the line with its tail. 
About half an hour later, Father reported 


the same thing as having happened to 
him. Perhaps it was a shark. I do not 
know. 


August 20th. 


‘ISHED Elkhorn up until ncon but 
did not have a touch from anything. 
This rather discouraged us so we decided 
to try the mouth of the Salinas River. 
Immediately our luck changed. The bass 
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began striking in good shape. Took two 
before one o’clock. 

“Cooked some lunch on the beach. 
Had a nice striper broiled over the coals, 


with some fried potatoes and bread and 


jam. I don’t care if I ever see the smoke 
of a city again. I could stay out here for 
ever. 


“Started in right after lunch again. 
The conditions were ideal. Just a slight 
ripple on the sea and in the mouth of the 
river, and the bass acted as if they hadn’t 
had any food for a month. We received 
about three strikes to every fish landed. 
They all averaged around fourteen 
pounds. 

“About three o’clock I saw that Mr. 
Stienon, a friend of ours, was fighting 
a big fish. He had been fishing up the 
river about a quarter of a mile or more 
from its mouth, with little or no success 
up to this time. 

“I ran to where he was, and found that 
he was certainly having his hands full. 
The fish was a big one—this he vehem- 
ently assured me upon my arrrival. I had 
no difficulty in discovering that fact for 
myself. Far out across the rippling water 
I could barely discern where the line cut 
through the waves. Ever and anon he 
would be literally pulled to the -river’s 
edge by the fury of a wild rush. It was 
a beautiful fight and I stood by, fascin- 
ated. 

“After a great deal of hard work and 
adroit maneuvering he turned the tide of 
battle. The fish had weakened, and from 
then on it was no difficult task to bring 
him to shore. He came in rather pro- 
testingly, I thought, and I could see the 
great black stripes on his side, even when 
he was quite a distance away. It was a 
thrilling sight. 

“Mr. Stienon flopped him on to the 
bank without ceremony, though he made 
quite a rumpus after he got there, 
wrestling around on the ground so that it 
was extremely difficult to extract the 
hook. He certainly was a beauty. We 
weighed him and found him to be forty- 
one pounds, forty-eight inches in length, 
and twenty-eight inches in girth. These 
are the kind of fish that make life worth 
while! 

“Fished the balance of the afternoon, 
but the fish seemed to have disappeared. 
A cold, damp fog came up and made 
things rather unpleasant. About eight 
o’clock we stopped fishing. Took five 
altogether to-day, totaling in all seventy- 
four and three-quarter pounds, the largest 
a pretty eighteen-pounder. 
include Mr. Stienon’s big fellow. 


August 21st. 


66" THIS morning my father and I went 
down the beach to within about two 
miles of Monterey. Found a beautiful 
looking formation; clear deep water, a 
long sandy, stretch with picturesque grass- 
crowned dunes, flung along the entire 
background, like some great bulwark, 
warning the sea to keep its distance. 
“No sooner did I see this place than I 
had a feeling we were in for some won- 
derful fishing. You all know what that 
means. There are certain places that im- 
press you instantly, you don’t know just 
why, but they do—and there are other 
times and places when you wouldn’t give 
thirty cents for your chances. Some 
people call these feelings ‘hunches.’ Call 
them what you will, I have found nearly 
always that I can depend upon mine. 
“Began fishing at 8 a. m. Tide on the 
ebb. High fog and sharp west wind. We 
were greatly troubled by the crabs and 
surf fish. These little fishes, greatly re- 
sembling the white perch, are very 


This did not ° 





abundant. A short description of them 
might prove interesting, due to the fact 
that they are among the most frequently 
caught fishes along the entire California 
coast. 

“The family of surf fishes is a large 
one, containing, according to Jordan and 


Evermann, ‘17 known genera, with about 
20 species, 2 of which occur only in 
Japan. 


“All these species are viviparous. The 
young are hatched within the body where 
they remain closely packed in sac-like 
enlargement of the oviduct analogous to 
the uterus, until born. These foetal fishes 
bear at first little resemblance to the 
parent, being closely compressed and hav- 
ing the vertical fins exceedingly elevated. 
At birth they are 1% to 2% inches long, 
and similar to the adult i in appearance, but 
more compressed and red in color. 

“*Since the discovery of their viviparity 
by Dr. Gibbons in 1854, these fishes have 
been of especial interest to zoologists. 

“‘They are all fishes of our Pacific 
Coast, inhabiting’ bays and the surf on 
sandy shores, excepting the two species 
known from Japan. Several of them are 
found in brakish water and one inhabits 
fresh water streams. The _ different 
species reach a length of six to eighteen 
inches and are usually very abundant 
wherever found. Though extensively 
used for food, the fiesh is rather tasteless 
and bony. They feed chiefly on small 
crustaceans and other invertebrates. None 
of them ranks high as game fish, though 
most of the species will take the baited 
hook and are able to make a fairly good 
fight. Nearly all the species are hand- 
some fishes, some of them being very 
richly colored.’ 


O go into a description of every 
species would be a waste of time, 
but one meets with nearly all of them 
up and down the Californian Coast. At 
Monterey Bay, where we were fishing, 
there was one not to be found elsewhere— 
Abeona aurora—a small fish of some six 
inches in length. 
“Another fish sometimes called ‘surf 
fish’ is the California whiting—Menticir- 
rhus undulatus—a fish greatly resembling 











Left to right, 161% lbs., 20% lbs., 154% 
lbs., 11% lbs., Sept. 2nd. 

















the kingfish of the New Jersey beaches. 

“The surf fish stopped annoying us 
after a while and the bass began striking. 
Inside of a half hour I beached the first 
one—seventeen and a half pounds. 

“Shortly after this my father lost a 
very heavy fish. We saw it break water 
and I judged roughly it was over forty 
pounds. This made us very much ex- 
cited. 

“I followed with a twenty-pound fish, 
and after landing it, cast out again, to 
immediately feel a savage strike. This 
also was a large fish. He carried me 
down the beach for several hundred feet 
and then got off. He broke water twice. 
I feel sure he was the mate to the one 
father hooked. 

“Dad then took an eighteen-pounder. 
He had considerable difficulty with it, due 
to the fact that the handle of his reel 
came loose during the fracas. I had to 
screw it on. And the bass was heading 
down the beach all the time. What with 
father shouting to me to hurry and the 
bass jerking the tip of the rod a. 
things were in a fine mess. My fingers 
seemed all thumbs but I finally got the 
handle on and the fish was soon landed. 

“Then came a twenty-one-pound fish, 
followed by one thirteen and a half and 
another eighteen and a half. This kept us 
exceedingly busy. 

“Father felt tired, so went*up to the 
dunes for a rest. I felt tired, myself, for 
to tell the truth, my arguments with these 
silvery warriors of the surf had not left 
me in as fresh a condition as beforehand. 
3ut I continued fishing alone. 


BOUT one o'clock I had a hard, 

4 fast strike. I hooked the fish. It 
stripped over three hundred feet of line 
from the reel before I could check it. 
U p the beach it ran, skirting the outer bar 
‘with the bit in its teeth.’ It was a ‘fightin’ 
fish, quite the most determined one I 
had yet encountered. For a time things 
looked dubious. The line continued to 
run steadily out, despite the fact I had 
both thumbs hard pressed against the 
spool. Then it turned and ran in on me 
so swiftly I could not reel fast enough to 
take up the slack. 

“I thought I had lost it, but the line 
suddenly sung taut, and the merry battle 
was on once more. I got it commng ona 
great big roller, which slid it almost to my 
feet. That was t end. I was very 
tired, but when the bass pulled the scales 
down to twenty-four pounds, I felt con- 
siderably better. 

“T took about an hour’s rest and went 
at it again. Shortly I had hold of a very 
heavy fish. I never saw this one. It 
ran out all my line and broke it. 

“About five o’clock they stopped biting. 
We caught no more fish of any variety 
during the remainder of the afternoon. 
Took seven fish to-day, totaling 132% 
pounds, largest, 24 pounds. 


August 22nd. 


“6 RRIVED at the beach about 7:30 

a. m. Good surf, heavy fog, but 
no wind. Fished constantly all morning 
with no success. Great quantities of kelp 
and seaweed jockied about in the wash 
and continually tangled our lines. 

“At noon the tide turned. Fog lifted, 
and kelp and seaweed disappeared. Also 
the bass struck in about then and bit 
freely up until six o’clock. 

“About four o’clock I had a fierce 
strike. For over an hour I battled up and 
down the beach without seeing the fish. 
At one time I thought it was going to 
take all my line. It made hard, quick 
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The big striker taken at the mouth of the 


linas River. 


rushes that jabbed the rod savagely into 
my abdomen. 

“Finally I got it in the undertow. And 
we saw we had a big bass. I took no 
chances, and, rushing waist deep into the 
water, thrust my hand through its: gills. 
Staggering out on the sand I fell down 
beside it, completely exhausted. The 
pressure of the rod had been so severe I 
was forced to rest for two hours before 
I began fishing again. This fish weighed 
an even thirty pounds. 

“I wandered up the beach late this 
afternoon. The sun was going down be- 
hind a wonderful bank of purple clouds. 
Even the sands seemed dyed with the 
same color. I counted over forty curlew 
running along the wash, sticking their 
long pointed bills into the sand. They 
always kept jist ahead of the-waves, and 
upon my approach would jump into the 
air and fly-swiftly off, barely skimming 
the crests of the incoming breakers. I 
would have given anything to have had 
my camera along. Like a fool, I left it 
with my rods. Next time I-am going to 
see if I can’t get some pictures of them 
along the wash. Six fish to-day—118% 
pounds, largest 30 pounds. 


August 24th. 


*CWING to some difficulty in procur- 
ing our usual supply of bait, we did 
not arrive at the beach until between 
twelve and one. Consequently lost half a 
day. Sun was shining brightly and it was 
decidedly warm. 

“The bass seem to be striking best on 
the ebb. Fished up to 6:30 and only took 
five, mostly small. Total 73% pounds, 
largest 20 pounds. Better luck to- 
morrow. 


* a very large bass. 
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September 1st. 


“Hy'GH tide and heavy surf. Dense 
fog. Very cold. My fingers were 
so numbed I could hardly turn the handle 
of my reel. Our clothing was soaked 
with mist. 

“Surf fish and crabs nibbled away our 
baits duri#g the whole flood. Most ag- 
gravating. Could not keep a bait on, 
though we tied them securely to our 
hooks. 

“Tide changed in the afternoon and the 
stripers came in. They struck fast and 
furiously. 

“Saw great quantities of shearwater 
ducks to-day. I can’t remember when I 
have seen so many so close in shore be- 
fore. They literally covered the water, 
in acres, it seemed to me. They appeared 
to be feeding on anchovies. 

“About five o’clock my father hooked 
It broke water on its 
first rush and we both saw it distinctly. I 
baited up with a fresh sardine and cast 
out, while he was still fighting his fish. 
It carried him down the beach until the 
fog obscured him from my view. 

“In three-quarters of an hour he came 
back and said that after a long rush of 
over four hundred feet it had fought 
free. This fish, I should judge, was 
nearly fifty pounds. 

Took six fish to-day—total 
pounds, largest 1934 pounds. 
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September 2nd. 


il Bp wd surf. Heavy fog, but warmer 
than yesterday. Did not feel at all 
uncomfortable. 

“Caught the morning ebb. Had nice 
fresh bait and everything looked promis- 
ing. Started fishing at 7 a.m. At 7:20 
had a swift strike and beached a twenty- 
and-a-half-pounder. This elated us very 
much. 

“Thousands of sea-gulls on the beach 
this morning. Last night’s high tide cast 
up great quantities of anchovies and they 
were feeding on them. These must have 
been the anchovies we saw the shear- 
waters feeding on yesterday. When we 
approached the gulls they would all take 
the air, by running swiftly along the sand 
and then launching themselves on out- 
spread wings. They reminded me of air- 
planes. 

“My father took a sixteen-and-a-half- 
pound bass, and while he was fighting it 
he called out something to me. But I 
could not distinguish what he said due 
to the noise the gulls were making. I 
never heard such a sound. They were 
fighting and quarreling over the anchovies, 
in veritable clouds. 

“About 10:30 the bass stopped biting. 
Could not understand it for a while as 
the tide was not scheduled to turn for 
another hour. 


“QUDDENLY my line started running 
out in great sweeps. Then I knew. 
I threw all my weight against the rod in 
the hope of breaking the line, but it held. 
I was hooked to a gigantic shark. He 
jumped at least six feet out of the water. 
My father yelled in excitement. But it 
was soon over. The line went out so fast 
I was unable to distinguish it at all, When 
at last it broke, the shark had forced me 
into the surf nearly to my waist. If one 
fished solely for sharks and with shark 
rigging, what wonderful sport he could 
have! 

“Caught a croaker to-day. Father 
caught several. Have not seen them so 
far north in any great numbers before. 
This fish must not be confused with the 
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croaker common on the Atlantic seaboard 
(Micropogon undulatus). The fish we 
caught are indigenous to the Pacific. It 
is sometimes called queenfish. Classified 
correctly it is Seriphus politus. It is ex- 
cellent eating. I have seen great numbers 
of these fish taken from boats and piers 
further south. They also take a fish down 
there calle a yellowfin. 


6 HE yellowfin (Cynoscion parvipin- 

nis) is in reality the California blue- 
fish. It looks very much like the Eastern 
squeteague and is delicious eating. It is 
steel-blue in color with yellowish anal, 
ventral and pectoral fins. Sometimes 
found in company with it is the corvina 
or corbina (Cynoscion reticulatus) an- 
other squeteague-like fish, reaching a 
length of three feet. This latter is some- 
times taken in great numbers from the 
piers at Venice, Ocean Beach, etc. 

“Only four stripers to-day, the smallest 
of the whole trip. But we can’t com- 
plain. We have certainly had our share. 
During our stay we have taken thirty- 
three fish with a combined weight of 55714 
pounds, the largest weighing 30 pounds. 
This includes only the bass taken by my 
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father and myself and does not include 
the 41-pound fish caught by Mr. 
Ralph Stienon in the mouth of the Salinas 
River. 

“The bait used by us at all times was 
sardine. The head of the sardine would 
be severed, and the lobes of the caudal 
fin cut off. The hook was then imbedded 
in the side of the sardine, below the 
dorsal and the shank lashed to the tail by 
means of two half-hitches of the leader. 
When held up, the bait hung head. down- 
wards. It must be borne in mind that the 
sardines were not the size of those one 
generally sees in cans, but larger; some- 
times running as high as a quarter of a 
pound or more. 

“Our outfits were of the regulation surf 
angling type, with 8/0 or 9/0 hooks, 4 oz. 
Pyramid sinkers, and 12-thread linen line. 
Instead of the usual gut leader, however, 
we employed a No. 30 line, approximately 
18 inches long. This was much heavier 
than the gut and not so apt to cut through 
the sardine when casting.” 

os Ss ae * 

FROM the above notes one can gain a 
very clear impression of the possibili- 
ties offered the surf angler on the Pacific 





Coast. There are many varieties ot ts. 
to be found along the dune flanked surf, 
such as the surf fish, corvina, croaker (of 
which mention has already been made), 
yellowfin, etc., etc., but they are not to be 
spoken with in the same breath as the 
lordly striper. 

The striped bass is not a native of 
Pacific waters. It is the result of artificial 
propagation, being planted by the United 
States and California fish commissions, 
as nearly as I can ascertain, around 1870. 
The fish have thrived and multiplied to 
such an extent that to-day the yearly 
catch of striped bass constitutes one of 
the most important items in the list of 
California fisheries. : 

Pacific surf fishing is a comparatively 
young sport; all surf fishing is for that 
matter. But the disciples on the Atlantic 
side seem just now to be in the majority. 

There is no reason why, however, in a 
few years, the miles of glorious white 
capped breakers of the vast ocean dis- 
covered by Balboa, should not each sea- 
son claim the quota of devotees to one of 
the most healthful, thrilling, and mag- 
nificent sports that exists in God’s great 
Out-of-Doors ! 
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The Fish of Yesterday 


By William Bennett McCormick 





D ID you ever go a fishin’ 

On the strength of what a friend 
Would tell you “how they ate it up,” 
How they bit without an end, 

How they grabbed the hook and sinker, 
How they jumped into the boat, 

How they broke your rod on yesterday? 
And his gleaming eyes would gloat, 

As he told you of his fishin’ 

And his prowess on that day, 

And you stood, poor wretch, a gapin’ 

Not having much to say, 

But drinking in with eagerness 

The bull he handed out in play; 

Right then and there you could see the fish 
That were bitin’ yesterday. 

Did you ever go a fishin’ 

When you couldn’t get a bite, 
While the birds they were a singin’ 
And the sun was shinin’ bright. 
While all nature seemed alluring. 
Yet they wouldn’t take the hook 

Playing “hide and seek” and “I spy” 

In every purling nook? 


ID you ever have this happen 
When you went to catch a string, 
And you'd wiggle and you'd jiggle 
Rod and line and everything ; 
Some feller who would happen 
To come along and say 
“What, no luck, Jerusalem, that’s queer, 
They were bitin’ yesterday ?” 
Did you ever go a fishin’ 
And not catch a bloomin’ thing; 
Get all muddy and all fussed up 
And bring back an empty string; 
Get stung by gentle insects, 
Hide peeled off by torrid sun 
And stewed up by anti-snake bite, 
While you were having all the fun 
Of chasing spectral moonbeams 
Or the fish of yesterday, 
That bit so intermittent 
And the big ones that got away? 
-Did you ever get back from the lake 
And walk down the big white way, 
And tell each friend you chanced to meet 
How they bit on yesterday ? 








That 


NOTHER hunting season has 
come and gone. And now, as 
per usual, “Dead-shot Dick, the 
Small-bore Wonder” again de- 
clares open season on the sporting fra- 
ternity for his hot-air arquebus. You all 
know him. He’s the “Cheerful Idiot” 
with the .25-20, the .32-nothing, or some 
other dread, death-dealing fiz-bang of the 
bean-blower class of big gare afflictions. 

Considering the multitudinous volumes 
written on the subject, one might reason- 
ably hope we had this pet game-pest 
securely roped and, hog-tied for all times 
But no, he is still at large—at.least a 
small remnant of him. Quite recently 
we heard him squeak again. 

It seems that every season, somewhere 
along the many thousands of miles of 
our game trails, this “Cheerful Idiot,” 
by some lucky fluke, happens to stop a 
deer with one of these little, toy joss- 
sticks and forthwith rushes into print 
with the wonderful exploit ; thereby prov- 
ing conclusively that he has discovered 
“the perfect deer rifle,” and that any man 
who hunts with anything heavier than a 
pop-gun is beneath contempt. 


‘THIS wild desire to give publicity to 
his shame—the shame of running the 
risk of wounding a noble stag with his 
measley flea-killer—is due, I fancy, far 
less to his honest belief in the real effi- 
ciency of such a weapon, than to his 
gloating desire to air his pride, and pose 
as the only real-thing dead-shot, and to 
astound the sporting world, with his won- 
derful prowess. Still, there is a decided 
danger that his vaporings may influence 
some inexperienced hunter toward fol- 
lowing his blind and misleading trail; so 
kindly pardon me, sane and gentle reader, 
for once more craving space for discus- 
sion of this old and threadbare subject; 
for in the vital interest of our fast-wan- 
ing wild life this cheerfully chirpful one 
is in dire need of being firmly Jed into 
the sober light of reflection. 

Right here, at the opening of hostili- 
ties, I wish to ask friend “Dead-shot 
Small-bore” two questions. If he will 
kindly deign to agswer them I promise 
to go ’way back a dim, quiet corner 
and sit me down for all time. 

First: In just what particularly deli- 
cate and sensitive part of a deer’s anatomy 
will this pea-shooter land its pellet of 
death where a .303 may not find a resting 
place? To be perfectly plain, just where, 
my friend, can you hit a deer with a 
25-20 that he may not quite as well be 
struck with the ’06, the .250, the .280 or 
any other rifle of like class? Show me 
that spot and I’m dumb! 


HE armor-pfte protection of “Mr. 

C. I’s” argument is always, “Jf well 
placed.” That seems to be his exalted 
pride. The. crutch for his whole argu- 
ment is “Well placed.” Fine! 

Quite true, it requires a high degree 
of skill to puncture the teft eye of a 
leaping deer with every shot at a hundred 
yards distant through tangled brush; 
much greater skill than the majority of us 
old neophytes of only thirty or forty 
years’ experience can ever hope to attain. 
It requires, also, a rifle and ammunition 
of a higher degree of perfection than 
man’s genius has yet produced. Still, 
dear “Dead-shc-” far be it from us to 


Dear, Deer 


By 
T. E. B. Henry 


question your word! Beyond a doubt 
deer have been killed by your pin-punc- 
ture pop-gun. I can readily agree to 
that, for even I, myself, once’ perfectly 
perforated the head of a deer with an 
old-time .32-nothing, four-dollar Flobert 
(or some such make). That was a great 
shot! I was nearly ten feet from the 
deer when I fired, and he never took one 
step after being hit! How could he take 
a step, when all the time he was hanging 
by the heels from a tree “ferninst” the 
tent! But it proved the ability of the 
charge to enter the head, though it did 
not go through. 

The second question for which I beg a 
reply is: How much greater skill does 
it require, please, to “drive the tack” at 
a hundred yards with the .25-20 than to 
do it with a .35? 


IX the fall of 1917 up in the French 
River country, Ontario, a big doe (not 
protected there) poked her head out 
above a pile of logs and rocks some 
seventy-five or eighty yards from the man 
on the runway; and the man, Mr. Mc- 
Tavish, cut the whole brain-pan out with 
his .30-30, off-hand. I saw the head and 
the place where it was done. 

Had “Small-bore” accomplished this, 
the firearms manufacturers ere now would 
probably have been obliged to enlarge 
the bean-blower department of their fac- 
tory. But the gentleman above mentioned 
did not indulge in any wild panegyrics 
over his exploit; didn’t even turn a hand- 
spring, as I can remember. Though I 
will say: If his fond wife be the recipient 
of many such glances as the one he be- 
stowed upon that old smoke-stick she 
must be a happy woman indeed. He ap- 
peared not to suffer the least regret that 
he had not been using a bean-blower ; had 
no sense of “artistry,” I suppose, eh! 

We must grant one point, however, in 
favor of the small-bore when in the hands 
of the “thought-it-was-a-deer” brand of 
sportsman. In this case the innocent tar- 
get would, beyond doubt, prefer having 
his hair combed with the gentle, little 
.25-20 to feeling the festive .256 fanning 
his brow. He would also be a more 
pleasant object for his friends to con- 
template afterward. So on this count, 
friend “Small-bore,” you win; but may 
the good Lord send you the “flu” or some 
other equally important engagement to 
keep you out of the bush! 


NE of the strongest contentions of the 

enthusiastic “C. I.” is CONSERVA- 
TION. That is his big clincher! Con- 
servation of meat, of expense, of mus- 
cular energy! Splendid! Great! How 
much meat was wasted by that beautiful 
shot of Mr. McTavish? How much 
would the pea-shooter have saved there? 
Still, had “C. 1.” been on the spot he 
would probably have declared how much 
more artistically he could have turned 
the trick. That same fall I had the good 
fortune to shoot a deer through the neck, 
breaking the bone, with my beloved boy- 
hood cannon, the revered old .45-70-405, 


Rifle 


and it is safe to say there was not a 
pound more of meat wasted in this case, 
either, than would have resulted from 
the smaller bullet. I also shot a big buck 
through the heart with the Ross .280, the 
bullet hustling on through so fast there 
was but a very slight waste of meat. 
These three spots being the most vital, I 
judge they are about the only ones where 
the little pellet can possibly be “well 
placed.” Elsewhere the chances are ten 
to one—probably a hundred to one—that 
the small-bore will “waste” the entire 
carcass, not taking into account the 
humane consideration at all. 

I admit the .280 and all of its class are 
just a trifle vigorous for regular work on 
deer; the .250, perhaps, coming a shade 
nearer perfection, but occasionally they 
will save the bacon where no less power- 
ful arm could. Take, for instance, a 
quartering shot at a retreating deer, a 
most common one, by the-way. Just as 
you pull on his flank he swerves slightly 
and the bullet finds only the rump in its 
line of flight. What then? Exactly this 
thing occurred with me in a case of a 
moose two years ago. He was making a 
hurried exit from the river on the right 
of my canoe—an awkward angle—and I 
drew on his flank so as to line through 
the lung cavity, but, unfortunately, the 
thick ham got in the way. No less vital 
spot, perhaps, on the whole body, yet so 
desperately did that swift little bullet land 
its ton blow and tear through all those 
inches of tissue that I was able to follow 
the blood trail a quarter of a mile or more 
into the bush to where he had sunk to 
rest, from loss of blood, and where, as he 
rose to struggle on again, a second shot 
mercifully ended his pain and secured the 
meat. What would a light-weight shot 
have accomplished in such a case? Pro- 
longed suffering, whatever the end! That 
one shot saved ten times more meat than 
all the extra waste that rifle will ever 
cause in its whole life! 


West about a carcass sprinkled with 
half a dozen shots from the small- 
bore before he goes down to the death 
which would have been assured by any 
one of those blows from the heavier arm? 
Wasted meat, forsooth! What a delect- 
able delicacy is the riddled remains of 
such unnecessary, and therefore inhuman, 
torment! 

On this count alone the “C. I.” and the 
buckshot butcher should both be barred 
from the bush. We’d like to see a law 
passed making it a crime to hunt deer 
with buckshot or any rifle below the 
power of a .30-30. The heartless brute 
who spatters up a hundred yards of the 
fair landscape with a handful of buck- 
shot in the faint hope that the fleeting 
deer may run into enough of the wander- 
ing pellets to cause rigor mortis to set in 
before the poor brute has traversed more 
than one or two counties, always causes 
me an acute attack of incipient hydro- 
phobia. 

The other leg on which our friend 
seeks to stand is worse spavined and more 
shaky than the first: cost of ammunition. 
Sorry, but we can’t sympathize with yo"! 
The very fact of its cheapness makes h'm 
less careful with it, and I'll wager that 
not one small-bore in ten is carried into 
the bush to hunt deer without wasting— 


(Continued on page 1144) 

















Taking Field and Stream moving pictures. 


The Green is 
coming back to 
the trees, the Fish 
are going to 
awake and tempt 
you to go out 


where soft breezes 


blow and try 


your luck. 











“Dinner anyhow, my boy.” 











The limit bag of California Steelhead. 














In the northern wilds. 
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Dropping it gently into the pool. Congratulating the official lander. 








R. BOGART, my companion, 
was obliged to return to New 
York, while I remained to have 
a final try for a grizzly, so the 
next morning we cached part of our sup- 
a and Nicol, the guide, the wrangler and 
, with a small pack train, started for the 
higher afffl more rugged country above. 

This trip was very hard on the horses, 
as the down timber over the trail was 
particularly bad, requiring-much jumping 
and detours through deep snow. Late in 
the afternoon it was simply Chop-Chop- 
Chop clearing fallen trees from the trail 
and Chug-Chug-Chug with pick and axe 
in slide shale, trail making, on steep 
mountain, sides washed out by the rain. 
We came near losing one of our horses 
here, but he caught himself just short of 
the drop. 

In the late afternoon we arrived at the 
end—apparently—as an avalanche had 
descended piling boulders and dozens of 
huge trees in an indescribable mass like 
giant jack straws that would require an 
army to clear. 

We managed to pick our way around 
and below it, after heart-rending work, 
with the animals wallowing belly deep 
in the snow. Finally we did get through 
and came out on a big slide of deep 
frozen snow running straight up to the 
tops far distant. We crossed it and 
turned down, arriving, after a drop of 
100 feet, on a beautiful little flat all fresh 
green grass, wild flowers and gophers, 
with a porkie waddling off in the middle 
distance. 

There we set up our tepees and knew 
we had arrived at our last camp. 


HE next day was spent in fixing 

camp. For excitement I started in 
cleaning out the gophers with the Colt 
.22 automatic, then unpacked my rod and 
caught one poor forlorn little trout about 
the size of a peanut. 

We scouted some that afternoon, but all 
the grizzly diggings—and there were 
plenty—were made last year. 

The next day was quite an eventful one. 
My suspicions were first aroused by Nick 
handing me a 5-foot staff to help in 
climbing, but my worst fears didn’t even 
come close to guessing what was ahead 
of us. Wild Horse, at this point, runs 
W. by S., not considering the 20. degrees 
variation of the compass in this northern 
latitude, and we forded it, taking a course 
S. by E. The snow was 3 feet deep but 
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Mr. King, in the March issue, 
wrote very charmingly of the 
Kooteney mountains, of the hard 
work and the dangers his party 
experienced in those mountains. 
Grizzlies happened to be _ scarce 
where their party was hunting; 
however, Porkies were plentiful and 
afforded amusement and annoyance, 
and one lives and takes this trip with 
Mr. King as they read the story. 
The incidents of camp life, the ad- 
ventures on the day’s hunt, the 
personalities of the party, the 
measuring the swiftness of the 
mountain streams, lift one out of 
their easy chair and take you on a 
magic carpet to the Kooteneys out 
under the blue sky. 








Fording the Kooteney. 


had a fair cfust so we would only break 
through about every hundred yards. We 
kept going up and up through a dense for- 
est, crossing and recrossing a small stream 
on fallen logs. Down timber didn’t bother 
us much as we walked over it on the snow. 
At 9:30 we struck a large grizzly track 
a few hours old and followed it up a 
thousand feet to where it paralleled the 
top at 8,200 feet. We followed the ridge, 
carefully avoiding the treacherous over- 
hanging cornices of snow, and through 
our glasses saw quite a number of goats 
and the trails of at least six different 
grizzlies. A ferocious wind whistling 
around us made “biling” the kettle diffi- 
cult. During our lunch we could hear the 
ptarmigan cackling all around us and in 
the excitement a grizzly took our wind 
within a couple of hundred yards and lit 
out for parts unknown to the accompani- 
ment of rolling rocks. We hunted for 
him vainly. Many Clark’s crows were 
pitching and tossing around us, alighting 
in some fir top and ‘emitting their variety 
of weird calls ; we also saw a few Steller’s 


jays. 

At 4:30 we decided to call it a day and 
started on the back track. Nick stopped 
to look at a side hill just in time to see a 
large grizzly and a yearling cub cross the 
snow a mile away. 


I" was too late to go after them and be- 
sides they were sure to see us on the 
snow fields sc I decided we'd go after 
them anyhow. While we were debating, 
a thunderous roar was heard and I drew 
a grin from Nick by looking up at the 
sky. About 15 feet of a cornice had 
broken off and a small slide was started. 
Golly! but it certainly made some noise. 
Lord knows the racket a real he-slide 
would make! 

What worried Nick was the fact that 
the snow on our cliffs was loosening al- 
though that meant nothing to me at the 
time. I wanted to go right down after 
those bears. 

They were at just about our elevation 
but too far away to see without glasses. 
Through them the big one looked about 
the size of a baby’s finger nail. The wind 
was QO. K. but the snow very bad. Nick 
tried for twenty minutes to find an easier 
way down while I watched the bear 
through the glasses. The old lady, or “doe 
bear” as Harry would say, was evidently 
digging out a -gopher from between 
two boulders and the “kid” was sitting 
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on one of them watching the pro- 
ceeding with intense interest. When 
the sun disappeared behind a cloud they 
were almost invisible but when it shone 
again we could see a regular halo of white 
entirely around each animal showing they 
were wonderful Silver Tips. 

I hadn’t discovered: as yet that when 
Nick says a climb is dangerous he has 
spoken a whole mouthful and it is‘no place 
for anyone but a goat, so when he asked 
me if I could make it I foolishly told him 
I'd go anywhere he did. 

I received considerable of a shock ta 
see him walk out on the edge of the cor- 
nice, jab his staff into the snow and dis- 
appear except for a hand and a wrist. I 
skipped around to one side to find him 
digging a hole for his left hand. The 
angle of the slide was 70 degrees. A little 
below the snow was soft and he kicked 
steps in about four inches deep, pulled out 
the staff, drove it in again and thus down 
the cliff some 500 feet where the declivity 
very gradually sloped off to about 55 de- 
grees then finally to a level some 1,200 
yards below. There he stopped and waved 


to me. Those bear at this moment didn’t 
interest me at all—I disliked them in- 
tensely. 


I never saw anything that appealed to 
me less than Nick’s route, so picked out 
an original one of my own in my chosen 
forte—rock work. A pleasing hog back of 
rough volcanic stone extended down some 
400 feet or so at 80 degrees and down this 
I started, ignori: g Nick’s frantic signals 
to stop. I made the first hundred feet 
proudly and then came to grief. I had 
a good hold with my left hand but struck 
rotten stone which gave away under both 
feet and right hand leaving me pinching 
the ridge with both knees and a hold with 
my left. I remained in thi§ position ten 
minutes and could neither get up or down. 
I thought of calling to Nick but he would 
not have heard me and couldn’t climb to 
me in time if he did. However as I fully 
expected to fall sooner or later; I decided 
to get out or have it over with at once 
so I@ritted my teeth, let go with my left 
hand and shinned up that hog back as I 
would a tree for 8 feet going rapidly until 
I reached a good strong rock that held 
my weight and so was out of that mess 
still alive with olive drab trouser frag- 
iments marking my trail. 


HEN I started for Nick’s “Hell Steps.” 

1 got cold feet twice but the third 
time I went over. Why the snow didn’t 
peel ofi that cliff I don’t know but she 
held. 

After getting down 10 feet I’d have 
given all the bear in British Columbia to 
have climbed back but I was so mad at 
Nick for not digging deeper steps I 
wanted to get down and tell him about it. 
Besides this mad stuff the only queer feel- 
ing I had was that mv mouth became 
parched and I would bite movthfuls of 
snow. 

I was just scared stiff, that’s. all there 
is about it. 

My gloves became saturated and slip- 
pery so I worked in the snow with my 
bare hands, cutting them and wearing and 
tearing finger nails to the quick and leav- 
ing a bloody trail behind me in the snow. 
Finally I did get down to Nick and we 
made our way hurriedly to where the bear 
had disappeared over a ridge. It was very 
hard treacherous work to get there. I 
pecked over the rocks expecting to have 
a 30-foot shot at Ma Grizzly but they had 
seen us and skipped out. 

It was very discouraging and I now felt 
all in. It was nearly 8 o’clock and we ex- 
pected to stay out all night with no food 


or blankets but I was willing to make a 
try for camp. It was awful climbing fei 
over that cliff but over the top we went. 
Shot all the way down the snow slide 
standing up and made camp all ready to 
lie down and die. Jim the wrangler had 
given us up but had saved dinner any- 
how. We ate this and then passed 
away. 

I shall never forget the first time we 
navigated a snow slide in true British 
Columbia style. 


WE had returned over the top.late one 
afternoon bound for camp and were 
obliged to make wonderful time to avoid 
being caught in the forest after dark. I 
didn’t believe it could be done. We climbed 
down the rocks to a beginning of a slide 
of half frozen snow extending all the way 
down into the timber. 

I loathed the mere sight of it. To my 
utter consternation Nick, without saying a 
word or telling me how it was done leaped 
upon it and standing upright with his staff 
trailing shot down that slide, like the pro- 
verbial bat, in a cloud of powdered snow 
leaving me gasping for breath at the mere 
sight. 

I timed him a few days later and in 30 
seconds he was at the bottom so far away 
I could hardly tell he was waving to me to 
come on. It was for me impossible and I 
gloated to think how Nick would about 
freeze to death while I deliberately and 
cruelly took my own very good time to 
go down in a Christian manner. It did 
seem a long slow descent though and as 
a little bay of snow extended from the 
ocean at my right I tried imitating him, 
the bay being only 50 feet across. In 
that short distance I couldn’t even break 
a leg on the rocks if I did fall. I found 
to my relief, that I could lean back hard 
enough on my staff to stop if need be 
and after making it in a fashion I boldly 
stepped out on the big slide and let her 
go. I must have been a sight on my wab- 
bling flight: I'd go so fast as to be scared 
to death, then out would go the clutch 
and on with the brake. When I found 
I could stop I didn’t want to; so with 
spasmodic stops and bursts of dizzy speed 
I plunged on down and landed beside Nick 
as proud as a pup. I finally learned to 
enjoy these mad descents but never ‘could 
even pretend to compete with Nick. 


HE was the limit and until he gets killed 
will certainly lead an exciting life. 

On a bet I’d back him to catch a full 
grown billy goat or run it to death. 

June 7.—Early start. Made first slide in 
45 minutes instead of usual hour and half 
as snow in forest was frozen hard. A 
wonderful contrast to traveling an hour 
later when the sun softens the snow so 
one breaks through to the waist every 
minute. Feeling very fit but even con- 
sidering said fit don’t expect to be rested 
for a couple of weeks after I get back to 
New York. Out here one is always tired. 
If down and out you lie down and pass 
away—if merely down you get up and go 
as far as you can and when you can’t go 
any further you keep on going anyhow. 
It’s a great system. No one ever wrote 
the truth about a Spring bear hunt. I 
wonder why? I don’t care to suffer in 
silence; it’s too darn noble. When I’m 
hurt I like to selfishly enjoy myself and 
yell murder. 

About £00 feet from the top Nick and I 
spent (not wasted) an hour ro!ling stones 
down the terrifically steep snow slide to 
see whose stone would roll the farthest 
and I freely admit that outside of eating 
it was about the first really wonderful 
time I have had on the trip. 
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Over the top at 10:30. Bear sign every- 
where but not- a damn bear though we 
watched and waited for hours. An awful 
run of poor luck such as Nick never had 
before. There are at least fifteen or 
twenty grizzlies around this range but they 
pass either before or after we are all set. 
Started back at 6:30. It snowed like the 
devil on the tops—a grand sight. Counted 
our 100 prominent peaks from one posi- 
tion some in bright sunlight and some 
nearly blotted out by a local squall of 
snow. An emerald lake far below was a 
picture. When we struck the big snow 
slide where we had rolled the rocks Nick 
jumped aboard and zipped down so fast 
it scared me stiff to watch him. When he 
finally stopped he looked about the size of 
a cootie, black against the snow. Then I 
whisked down but at a more sedate rate. 


ARRIVED in camp, about nine o’clock 
very tired and with a badly wrenched 
knee from breaking through the snow and 
twisting it. Before the snow storm we 
saw a huge black bear on the third slide 
from camp. Will pay him a call to- 
morrow 

June 8.—At 8:45 after the bear. Rather 
hard, fast trip. When we arrived at the 
slide we were disgusted to find it so 
massed with alder it was impossible to 
see fifty feet. Several black bear had 
rooted up the whole country and had been 
there for weeks. Walked down with rifle 
ready to nail one if he jumped but no luck. 
Am becoming discouraged; knee bothers 
me, footgear all in pieces and time about 
up. 

June 9.—Rained hard all day in camp 
and fierce blizzard raging on the tops. 
Took my rod and fished up stream and 
caught enough cut throat trout to feed us 
several meals. Wild Horse is so rapid that 
it throws your fly (consisting of a piece of 
pork) out of the water and stuns the trout 
unless they stop behind submerged logs. 
That’s where you get them. 

Another day of terrible storm so fished 
again. Watched third slide from opposite 


slope at 400 yards but a violent snow 
squall finally shut off the view. Rubber 
soled leather topped shoes gave out en- 
tirely so I -had to tie on the soles’ with 
thongs of buck skin; my other army shoes 
fit for only a few more days. 

June 11.—Nasty rotten weather but as I 

















Bill looks grumpy, he has just had a bati.. 
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don’t dare take any more time from busi- 
ness we are going put anyhow although 
it is raining in Camp and the usual snow 
away up above. It’s now or never for a 
grizzly as I expect to order camp broken 
to-morrow and then back to New York. 


LF! samp at 8:00 a.m. Up 5,200 feet 
by 11 on the top; had awful time 
breaking through the snow in the forest. 
I am about all in and never worked so 
hard in my life. I'll be glad to get to New 
York and take a vacation by going back to 
work. Left shoulder so lame can hardly 
point my rifle. Left knee very sore and 
right one nearly out of commission; can 
bend it only half way and then it hurts 
like Sam Hill. It happens thusly: A log 
is buried just under the ‘snow and a hol- 
low space with no snow under the log. If 
you step within about a foot you plunk 
through, fall forward and receive a won- 
derful crack on the knee or shin—if noth- 
ing worse. 

This happens to you about five times 
each day. You break through maybe fifty 
times without hurting anything but your 
feelings which you can relieve by one 
well chosen but compound swear word. 
When you get a good wrench or bang 
however you stand there and curse like 
a pirate. I became so fluent on the trip 
that any golf club with a true knowledge 
of my vocabulary would gladly waive their 
initiation fee for the sake of having me as 
a member and possible instructor in the 
gentle art. 

Woolen socks one buys down East are 
too short. Mountain work pulls them 
down in the shoe and they ball up under 
your feet. Buy good long ones and fasten 
them up so they will stay put. 

On the top we ran into a frightful blind- 
ing blizzard of hard fine frozen pellets; 
they sting like the dickens and we made 
for a cover of stunted pines, built a fire 
and had.tea and lunch. 

Cleared off in an hour on our peak but 
storms all around us. No bear in sight 
but could see some fresh grizzly tracks 
below us. Nick offered to go down and 
investigate so he made one of those 80 
degree Hell descefts cutting steps until 
he was down about 1,500 feet. He is to 
signal me if our plans work out. The idea 
is to go down below where we haven't 
hunted and though we have no blankets or 
sufficient food we’d stay over night any- 
how. At four p. m. he signalled me to 
come. I had rather hoped he wouldn’t as 
I was already about all in and dreaded 
that descent. I packed camera, glasses 
and rifle on my back and driving the staff 
into the cornice of snow I let myself down 
into space. I finally got down with my 
nerves all-shot to pieces. Ran down the 
slide half a mile to Nick where he was in 
a thicket “biling” the kettle as he evi- 
dently thought I’d need it. He had at 
last spotted two grizzlies the last slide 
down towards the lake. It took three 
hours of terrific work to get down to the 
mountain side opposite where they were 
feeding in the alders of the slide. Mc- 
Guire told me these grizzlies look the 
size of a mustang with the legs cut off 
but Holy Smoke! this pair were about 
like Rhinos. Both were fawn color, and 
the largest was jet black in the fore- 
quarters. 


HE one on the right was the larger 

and I selected him as my meat. Un- 
fortunately we could not approach nearer. 
They were rooting among the alders and 
if we went down they would have been 
hidden. We could not see their legs as 
it was. It was too late to circle and climb 
above them and probably couldn’t see 
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Some porkie. 


them if we did, so it was do or die. We 
discussed them calmly and to my delight 
I was as cool as if about to heave a rock 
at a chipmunk, 


The mountain side was terribly abrupt 
and there was no spot that I could lie 
prone. It was also impossible to‘take my 
next choice—sitting down and resting the 
rifle against the side of a tree trunk—and 
the shot was a frightfully long one and I 
simply refused to miss as I knew this was 
my last and only chance. I wished to kill 
them both. 

I finally selected a large flat rock and 
sat down behind it with my back braced 
and feet upon the rock so my knees were 
elevated for a double elbow rest. Then I 
rested there for a moment. Finally I 
was satisfied to shoot. The big bear’s 
back was in plain view and his head was 
towards me but low. I carefully drew a 
bead at the junction of neck and shoulder 
and with the rifle as steady as a rock I 
very carefully increased the pressure of 
my trigger finger until the rifle roared. 
The pull was perfect; the sight just right 
and I called my shot as having struck 
within a few inches of my aim. I knew 
it as surely as I ever knew anything but 
now I realize I never knew much. 

At the shot he literally threw himself 
down in the alders, crossed a little draw 
and appeared again running madly towards 
No. 2 who sat facing me amazed and 
shocked. I led him nicely and called my 
next shot a fair hit near enough the 
shoulder to be fatal. 

He was now just below No. 2. Here 
came a pretty sight—arriving there he sat 
down in exactly the same position as his 
companion ; they were both facing us with 
heads elevated and ideally placed to suit 
my purpose and every inch of their vast 
bulk in sight. I was no longer interested 
in No. 1. He had been mortally wounded. 
I quietly drew a bead on the chest of No. 
2 and with another deliberate and perfect 
aim and trigger pull, called a nice shot 
right through his chest. Thus ended the 
first round as they disappeared at once 
to the left. Although I blamed the .30 
Gov't for not haying enough shocking 
power I knew those bear were mine. 

Then I grinned at the guide but said 
grin was chilled as I saw his face. “Missed 
them both,” he said. “Only saw one shot 
strike and that was the last—it was just 
over him.” At his words my _ heart 
dropped a foot or two—then I got mad. 
“Do vou mean to tell me that I missed 
that first bear too?” I asked indignantly. 
“Yes—because you must have held the 
same way and anvhow a wounded grizzly 
always bawls and carries on like mad.” 















O*X our hurried descent I poolipoohed 
the idea of missing as simply prepos- 
terous—called his attention to some of the 
stunts I had alréady done before him 
with my rifle and by the time we ap- 


proached the scene of conflict I had 
talked him into believing No. ‘11 
was mortally wounded and within a 


hundred yards. 

Now following a wounded grizzly into 
the brush has just about one result—when 
he comes you get him or he gets you. 

I had always had an overwhelming de- 
sire to learn how I would feel when that 
time came to me—now I know—I had just 
one thought as I expected him to come 
roaring at us—I wished I had a cannon. 
That .30 U. S. G. felt about as inefficient 
as a pop gun and I just hated the job. 
Well, there was no gore or even blood 
on the bushes and as we had foolishly 
rushed all the way my wind had parted 
company with me hundreds of - yards 
back. 

I could shoot now at 100 yards and hit 
just about as often as a man on a bucking 
bronco could hit a tin can in a rough sea. 
Suddenly both grizzlies appeared on the 
snow slide above us, walking rapidly, one 
behind the other, at about 150 yards—just 
a nice pistol shot. I could see them 
through the alders. I ran off to the right 
—tried to get a rest on a slender bush— 
gave it up and finally wabbled off a shot 
at old friend No. 1 as he was disappearing 
in the forest; he must have heard the 
report for he made a wonderful leap out 
of sight. I managed to sail two shots in 
the general direction of his friend—as I 
made him change his route—this was in- 
deed a triumph. 

Sick? Why I was just ready to lie down 
and die. I stopped right there while Nicol 
did a brave and reckless thing. He thought 
my last shot had hit No. 2 and without a 
gun he followed the “wounded grizzly” 
into the thicket—barking like a dog until 
he came out on the other side. I perched, 
in the meantime, on a log praying for 
a charging bear. My prayers were un- 
answered. ° 


M*; how I hated myself! On the way 
down to the lake far below I used 
language that would have made a mule 
skinner sick with envy—I swore never to 
fire a rifle again as long as I lived—would 
never go for big game again—wouldn’t 
eat dinner—was glad we about froze to 
death that night and the next day refused 
to allow the guide to look on any slides 
we passed for bear. 

We saw tracks of nine grizzlies in one 
strip of forest—I would not even show 
interest. 

Why Nicol did not push me off into 
space I don’t know. Then I was dead 
with fatigue and really wouldn’t have 
climbed 50 feet for a 50-yard shot at six 
grizzlies swimming in a pond. We made 
camp—Nicol carrying my rifle for the 
first time and I simply passed away. 

Next day we started for the railroad 
and I hoped Nicol would ask me if I 
wanted to visit “Whiffy” as we passed his 
lair so I could tell him the answer I had 
all framed and was bursting to rip forth— 
but he didn’t. 

We parted on wonderful terms, however. 

When I started this story I had no in- 
tention of going out there again in the 
Spring but somehow or other I have 
changed my mind—found a fairly. satis- 
factory alibi for my overshooting—and 
the very elusive grizzlies of the Kooteney 
are going to have some rough times before 
I finish my next trip. 


THE Enp. 
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Starting the pick up. Note position of 
body and point of rod near the water, 
note position of left hand in all pictures. 


HE assertion has been made that 

tournament casting, not being 

fishing, is of no practical value, 

and that tournament casters, as a 
rule, are not fishermen. We have no de- 
sire to quarrel with the parties making 
such a statement and can only suggest 
that they visit the casting grounds occa- 
sionally, where, if they are open to con- 
viction, and willing to be shown, they will 
no doubt learn how little they really know 
of the art. When fishing one finds little 
time to devote to experimenting, but on 
the tournament .platform it is a con- 
tinuous performance of thinking out new 
wrinkles and putting them into effect. 
The result is that the tournament caster 
acquires a technical knowledge not gained 
in any other way. He achieves command 
of rod and line, acquires the correct man- 
ner of “picking-up” and delivering, some- 
thing which cannot be learned on lake or 
stream. Knowing this, the writer has de- 
cided that before dealing with tournament 
casting proper, a few remarks anent the 
benefits to be gained by the ordinary 
angler through that medium may not come 
amiss. 


I HAVE known many successful anglers 
who were entirely “at sea” when it 
came to performing on the tournament 
platform and whose attempts at distance 
and accuracy lacked in execution and 
finish, but I have yet to find a good tour- 
nament caster who, when he got ac- 
quainted with the grounds and lures, was 
not an excellent fisherman as_ well. 





Finish of pick up, ready for forward cast. 





Tournament 


Casting 


By 
Call 
J. 
Mc Carthy 


Although very rarely indeed is one called 
upon in actual fishing to get out such a 
long line as is done in tournament dis- 
tance fly, the ability to “pick-up” cleanly 
seventy-five or tighty-five feet of line and 
make a good forward cast makes one 
master of the situation when it comes to 
fishing where only thirty-five or forty-five 
feet of line is used. The knack of 
handling a long line and doing it well, 
such as in tournament work, is of the 
greatest aid in developing accuracy and 
delicacy at the shorter distances, it re- 
quiring less effort on the part of the 
caster than in the case of the angler who 
has not acquired the art. The rank and 
file of anglers who are not tournament 
men cannot accurately drop a fly at more 
than forty-five feet, whereas the distance 
caster can daintily lay it down in a fifteen 
inch circle very much farther away. 
When a fish rises at the far side of the 
stream the distance caster can cover him 
quickly and quietly, while the everyday 
angler is very often forced to plow 
through the stream, spoiling his own and 
the other fellow’s chances. Then, again, 
the distance caster can, without much 
effort, cast his fly into the teeth of the 
wind, something one has to contend with 
very frequently when fishing. 


| boi tournament distance fly casting it is 
necessary to depart slightly from the 
styfe used in fishing. The entire arm is 
brought into service and the line is re- 
trieved much too fast for practical uses. 
The position taken by the caster differs 
also, as in getting ready for the “pick-up” 
the body is inclined forward and the arm 
extended outward®as far as possible. 
The use of a reel on the rod is dis- 
pensed with, the line being coiled on the 
platform at the back or side of the caster, 
allowing it to run more freely through the 
left hand and guides when making the 
“shoot.” The point of the rod is very 
much nearer the water when the “pick- 
up” is started than in fishing, and in re- 
trieving the line the body is straightened 
up while the line is pulled in sharply 
with the left. hand. The pulling in of 
the line with the left hand and the re- 
trieving are simultaneous, and, being very 
important first steps, should be practiced 
diligently. Tapered lines with light ends 
being used for distance casting, it will be 
necessary to make several casts in order 
to get out far enough to feel any resist- 
ance. This very often discourages the 
beginner, but he must bear in mind that 
if distance is the object the line must be 
light at the end to allow making a long 
“pick-up.” Having got the line going you 
pull it sharply through the guides with the 
left hand, straightening it- out, and 
smartly lift it from the water, executing 
what is termed the “pick-up,” and make a 








The pick up, starting rod on way up. 


forward cast, allowing the line to run two 
or three feet, which is called “feeding.” 


F the line is allowed to “drown” or sink 

it is almost impossible to make a good 
“pick-up,” and trying to lift a “dead” line 
very often results in a broken rod. Hav- 
ing “fed” out ads much line as you can 
comfortably handle you get ready for the 
final “shoot.” 

First be sure the line lavs straight in 
front of you, as if at all “snaky” or “dead” 
you cannot make a good back cast. Lean 
well out, putting the weight of the body 
on the forward foot, taking care to avoid 
getting on the line by moving the feet 
only when absolutely necessary. Getting 
a good straight line in front you 
follow toward the water with the point of 
the rod, then smartly pull the line with 
the left hand, pushing the rod forward ai 
the same time, and come up with plent; 
of ginger, stopping the rod when at the 
vertical. At no time during the process 
of the picking up should the rod be al- 
lowed to go back further than five 
degrees beyond the vertical. 

The actual work of “picking-up” now 
being over you can relax by slowly raising 
the arm and inclining it backwards, which, 
if properly timed, eliminates the slight jar 
that follows the back cast ordinarily. In 
addition to this advantage over the 
regular abrupt termination of the back 
cast you are now in a position to start 
the forward cast much earlier and can 
apply more power without killing the 
“time” of the rod. This wrinkle I de- 
veloped after many years of casting, 
finding that it added to my distance to 
the extent of ten or twelve feet. It takes 
practice, of course, to do it correctly, but 
it will repay you for any time devoted to 
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Forward cast under way. 


perfecting it. In making the forward cast 
do not be in too great a hurry, but allow 
the line to straighten out well at the 
back, for if the back cast is high enough 
you have lots of time, and one seldom 
waits too long. With a perfect back cast 
you will be surprised to see how far you 
can “shoot” by merely bringing the rod 
forward to the stopping point and letting 
the line go. A good back cast also helps 
to eliminate the snapping off of the fly, 
which is a very important factor when 
one is on the platform working against 
time. In making the back cast many pick 
up the line so that it goes back in a line 
with the body, very often causing the fly 
to straighten out over the opposite 
shoulder, which invariably results in a 
tangled line or fouling round the body or 
platform. 

Better results are obtained by inclining 
the back cast slightly to the right, as by 
so doing you get a full swing for the 
forward cast which will clear the body 
and go out straight in front. A great 
many casters make the mistake of using 
too much force in trying to get the line 
out. It is simply a waste of energy as 
“slamming” the line causes the rod to 
vibrate and prevents the “shoot.” I have 
repeatedly watched men pick-up a fairly 
long line and try to get a shodt by the 
“slam” method, and it always resulted in 
a shorter scoring cast than the pick-up. 


BY starting the forward cast at the back 
of the shoulder, as before mentioned, 
and using care to graduate the pressure 
as the rod passes in front of you, you can 
put all the power you control into the 
drive- without causing vibration or hurt- 
ing the rod in any way. This application 
of power at the correct time and the 
gradual diminishing of speed toward the 
end of the cast take a lot of practice, 
and it is a knack very few acquire the 
first season. One other point of very 
great importance is the correct starting 
of the forward cast. Most casters move 
the rod slightly forward to get the line 
started and then drive—this takes away 
at least two feet of your driving area and 
forces one to make the forward cast too 
low. 

You can readily overcome this, if, in 
making the back cast, you raise the left 
arm until the hand which is holding the 
line tightly is on a level with and almost 
touching the right shoulder, and, instead 
of moving the rod, start the forward cast 
by pulling the line down with the left 
hand, making the drive one clean, un- 
broken motion instead of two. In ter- 
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minating the forward cast the rod should 
stop at about the horizontal, but one has 
to be governed to a great extent by the 
velocity and direction of the wind. Cast- 
ing in a strong wind I finish the forward 
cast high in front, allowing the wind to 
turn over and straighten out the line. 


N a calm day I cast at an imaginary 

line running anywhere between four 
and eight feet above the water, according 
to the way#the line acts. Too much stress 
cannot be laid on the necessity of de- 
veloping the shoot, as it is the big factor 
in distance fly. Practice your pick-up 
until you know how much line you can 
handle without going into the water at 
the back, and then learn the “time” to 
make the shoot. If on reaching your 
maximum pick-up the line held in your 
left hand is heavy, just cut it off and 
splice on a smaller size shooting line, and 
you will add from four to ten feet to your 
cast. 

The light line at the back goes out with 
amazing rapidity, and if “fet go” too early 
the forward end of the line will not 
straighten out unless there is a heavy 
wind to help you. When ready for the 
shoot it is far better to be a fraction slow 
in letting the line go than too fast. If 
the line is loosed too early you take away 
from the power of the rod, resulting in a 
lot of dead line floating in front of you 
but not straightening out. This calls for 
a new start as all the slack must be taken 
in before trying to cast again. On the 
other hand, if you are a little slow there 
are possibilities of sacrificing a foot, or 
at the most three feet, but your iine goes 
out straight in front to score, when with 
a snappy pick-up you are immediately 
ready to score again.. It frequently hap- 
pens that a caster picks up ninety feet and 
tries to shoot, but, owing to letting the 
line go too soon, it doubles back several 
feet behind the pick-up. After making a 
“shoot,” if in a contest, do not waste any 
time. Just start taking in the slack as 
soon as the cast is scored, being careful 
not to pull in more than is necessary to 
allow of making another pick-up. 

Every second counts on the platform 
and when in all probability several 
minutes of the allotted time are devoted 
to replacing: lost flies there is little time 
to tarry. Quick, snappy action counts be- 
tween casts, but be careful not to hurry 
— in action, which is a very common 
ault. 


"THE average tournament caster makes 
about one shoot in every minute of 
action, which is a good average, but the 
writer, at the National Tournament of 
1912, made eleven shoots in ten minutes 
with the five ounce rod, all over 105 feet, 
the longest being 114 feet. This, of 
course, is a performance not likely to be 
duplicated, as conditions were perfect 
that day. Time is the secret of successful 
fly casting and if one can only bring to 
bear some imaginary. “check” when he is 
casting, there is no reason why he should 
not become proficient. 

In my early days of casting I had 
always in my mind’s eye an old-fashioned 
pendulum clock which regulated my 
“time.” My pick-up would be “tick” and 
the drive would be “tick.” Many times 
indeed it seemed as if the pendulum 
stopped entirely, yet I would hold the rod 
for the forward cast and the “tick” came 
in good time. It has always puzzled the 
writer why people labored so in trying 
to cast long distance fly. A slight applica- 
tion of pressure at the proper time will 
enable anyone who can handle a line at all 
to cast ninety or even a hundred feet with 








End of forward cast, “the shoot.” 


a five ounce rod. I have repeatedly seen 
men on the platform use brute force in 
trying to get a line out, but who never 
succeeded in doing so until they became 
really tired, after which they had the best 
results, 


EARN the “time” of your rod and if 

it is slow make a slow, easy delivery; 
if you have a quick, rather stiff rod, in- 
crease your speed of delivery; that is all 
there is to it. Thé same points apply to 
the use of the unlimited heavy rod as 
dealt with here, excepting that when 
using an “extension” handle, the butt 
must be held against the muscles of the 
forearm and the wrist kept absolutely 
rigid, during the process of picking up. 
It takes a little practice to hold the ex- 
tension handle in position under the fore- 
arm, but it will fully repay you to perfect 
it as it is the only way you can pick up 
a long heavy line, such as is generally 
used. Cast just as if the grasp, extension, 
and forearm were one, and do the for- 
ward driving from the shoulder prin- 
cipally, using the elbow as a hinge. A 
good vacuum dressed tapered line is very 
necessary to insure results, and it will 
cast very nicely without any additions to 
its natural finish, but the application of 
deer fat and graphite helps to keep the 
line afloat and adds greatly to the shoot- 
ing quality. 


T° get your line in good shape for 
distance work, or for that matter 
fishing, the application of a little elbow 
grease is necessary. Some casters mix a 
little graphite and deer fat and run it over 
the line several times until they get a 
polish on it which answers all purposes 
very nicely, but I run the line through the 
plain deer fat or mutton tallow a few 
times and remove the surplus by pulling 
through the bare hands and then polish 
with dry powdered graphite. Taking a 
piece of leather I pour a little graphite on 
it and run the line through, then I put on 
some more graphite and pull the line back, 
in this way I give it a good body. 

I now take an old glove and pour on 
graphite, when by sharply and lightly 
running over the line I get a high polish 
on it. Finish up the polishing in a direc- 
tion opposite to which the line runs out, 
as in this way all the loose particles or 
lumps are laid down and there is nothing 
to check the running out of the line. 

Of course this is carrying things to a 
very fine point, but it is the little things 
that count when you get mixed up in 
championship company. 
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National 
Championship 
at 
Grand 


Junction 


Y winning the National Champion- 
ship of 1920, Mary Montrose has 
set a record in bird dog realms 


that is not likely to be equaled, 
far less surpassed, in our day or genera- 
tion. It is the third time that this 
marvelous pointer bitch has been crowned 
the winner of this greatest of all field 
trial events and in so doing she lifts the 
famous Edward Dexter Memorial Cup, 
which has been ift competition since 1905. 

The outright wmning of the cup by 
Mary Montrose marks a new epoch in 
the history of field trials and therefore 
a few words concerning the origin and 
history of this stake may not be amiss at 
this time. Endurance races, champion- 
ships and various other events had been 
run from the early days of the sport, but 
it was in 1895 that a few enthusiasts met 
and discussed the feasibility of organizing 
a club to be devoted exclusively to run- 
ning a stake which should be of the 
highest order, in which a win would be of 
utmost importance and crown the winner 
as the nearest approach to perfection that 
it was possible for a field trial dog to 
come. The stake was to demand perfect 
work on game, absolute breaking, class 
in every sense of the word, and, above all, 
stamina. In other words, a dog to win 
this stake, so it was argued, should be one 
that had already shown his ability in 
other*events, and no dog was to be eligible 
which had not won somewhere else before 
this final of alf tests. The winner of the 
new stake was to be named the “National 
Champion” for that season and his name 
to be engraved on the cup which was 
offered. The cup, however, was to be won 
three times before it became the success- 
ful competitor’s absolute property, not 
necessarily by* the same dog, but under 
the same ownership. 

The new club was formed, and one of 
the principal and most enthusiastic of its 
supporters was the late Edward Dexter, 
the man who had done so much toward 
giving the field trial pointer such an ex- 
cellent start in this country, through the 
glorious achievements of Rip Rap, Jingo, 
Maid of Kent and a number of others. 
Edward Dexter never won this champion- 
ship with a pointer ; he did not live to 
see a pointer’s name engraved upon the 
cup, for in the days of the National 
Championship’s formative period pointers 
sood enough to compete with setters in 
field trials were few and far between. 
Edward Dexter always maintained that 
the pointer could be placed upon the same 
high plane that the setter occupied in his 
day, but many looked upon him as a 
visionary. Strange play of fate it is that 
more than thirty years after Edward 





The Triple National Champion, Mary 
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Dexter brought out this great Rip Rap a 
pointer descended from that dog should 
come along and lift the cup; a feat which 
no other one dog, setter or pointer, had 
been able to accomplish before! 


HE first National Championship race 

was run at West Point, Miss., 
in February, 1896. Eleven dogs qualified 
to run in the event and they went through 
the long heats—three hours each—in three 
days’ time. The winner of the stake was 
the setter, Count Gladstone IV., owned 
by Avent and Hitchcock. . In 1897 five 
dogs were drawn to start, but extremely 
cold weather set in and after a long wait 
the stake was declared off for the season. 
In 1898 the setter, Tony’s Gale, won the 
cup for the Eldred Kennels, at New 
Albany, Miss. In 1899, at West Point, 
Miss., the setter, Joe Cumming, won it 
for W. W. Titus. The year 1900 found 
the trials moved to Grand Junction, Tenn., 
and since that time it has been on this 
historic battleground of the bird dogs that 
the title has been fought for from year 
to year. Occasionally the stake was run 
over the grounds of the United States 
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Field Trial Club, south of town, but more 
often over the preserve of Hobart Ames, 
three miles north; and in passing it might 
be said that no more suitable preserve for 
three-hour courses can possibly be found 
than on this famous Ames Plantation, 
where birds are always plentiful and 
conditions are equalized as nearly as pos- 
sible. Lady’s Count Gladstone won the 
stake in 1900 in a field’ of eight starters. 
In 1901 and 1902, the phenomenal little 
setter bitch, Sioux, owned by Avent and 
Duryea, won the title, and thus she was 
the first to have her name engraved on 
the cup more than once, and her proud 
owners were thus put in a fair way to 
win the cup. In 1903, Geneva, the great 
rival of Sioux, and also a setter bitch, 
won it for Pierre Lorillard. In 1904 
Avent and Duryea brought a new Rich- 
mond to the field in the well- ean setter 
dog, Mohawk II. Hé won the stake, and 
thus the first National Championship cup 
passed out of competition and into the 
possession of Avent and Duryea without 
one pointer’s name being engraved upon 
it! Edward Dexter, however, had died 
in the meantime, but his friends were 
true to his memory, and a new and still 
handsomer cup was put into competition 
and called the Edward Dexter Memorial 
Cup. This was competed for the first 
time in 1905 and was won by the setter, 
Alambagh, owned by Hobart Ames, In 
1906 the setter, Pioneer, was the success- 
ful contestant. In 1907 it was the setter, 
Prince Whitestone, in 1908 his half- 
brother, Count Whitestone II., and finally 
in 1909, the little pointer dog, Manitoba 
Rap, owned by Thomas Johnson, of Win- 
nipeg, handled by C, H. Babcock, suc- 
ceeded in turning the trick, and for the 
first time in the history of the famous 
stake, a, short-haired dog’s name 
was engraved upon the trophy. Then 
followed several more successful years 
for setters, Eugene M. winning in 1910, 
Monora in 1911, Commissioner in 1913, 
but in 1914 another pointer stopped the 
proud career of the setters. This was 
Comanche Frank, owned by U. R. Fishel. 
The rise of this dog upon the field trial 
firmament was of momentous import, for 
it was he who, like Manitoba Rap, figured 
in the consummation of later achievements. 
In 1915, the setter bitch, La Besita, won 
the title; then along came another pointer, 
Tohn Proctor, a half-brother to Comanche 
Frank, and carried it away in 1916, 


‘THE. fall of that year saw a great 
string of pointers in competition. 
They were then owned by the late Judge 
J. J. Graham_and were handled by Bob 
Armstrong. Later in the season William 
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Ziegler, Jr., looking about for material to 
enter the field trial game, bought the 
entire string, and from then on his name 
is inseparably connected with the im- 
portant phases of field trial history. In 
this string, among others, were Mary 
Montrosqe Comanche Rap, Royal Flush 
and several lesser lights. Later on, 
Robert the Devil and Kinging Bells were 
added. It was indubitably the greatest 
string of pointers that had appeared in 
field trials since the days of Edward 
Dexter, and it was not long until the 
performances of these dogs began to at- 
tract world-wide attention. We never 
laid claim to the predictive functions of 
a prophet, but the first win of Mary 
Montrose on the prairies in the fall of 
1916 was a straw pointing with evidential 
import to still greater achievements, and 
at that time we said so. Mary Montrose 
was a daughter of Comanche Frank, the 
winner of the championship of 1914, out 
of Lorna Doone, the daughter of Mani- 
toba Rap, the first pointer to win the 
title. She came by her qualities honestly, 
especially when one considers that back 
of those two champions one finds the 
blood of Edward Dexter’s Rip Rap, Jingo 
and other noted ones. Royal Flush is 
bred exactly like Mary arfd so is Robert 
the Devil. Ringing Bells is by a different 
sire, but Lorna Doone, the daughter of 
Manitoba Rap, is her dam. Comanche 
Rap is by Comanche Frank, out of a 
different dam. However, it will be 
seen that all the dogs in the kennels 
are closely related and possess the 
best field trial blood obtainable. Wil- 
liam Ziegler, Jr., used rare good judg- 
ment when he purchased that string of 
pointers. 


ARY MONTROSE won the National 

Championship the first time in 1917 
when only a few days past two years of 
age, or, in other words, while she was 
still a derby. That was a feat no other 
dog had done before, and it naturally 
attracted considerable attention and 
aroused unusual comment. In 1918, the 
title was won by the setter, Joe Muncie, 
but in 1919 Mary Montrose came back 
and in a brilliant race won it for a second 
time. She was now in charge of Herbert 
Tomlinson, of High Point, North Caro- 
lina, who, in conjunction with: Joseph 
Crane, took charge of the Ziegler string 
of pointers in the fall of 1918. 

With this’ second win Mary was still 
a young dog, being just about four years 
of age. The world began to take par- 
ticular notice of this wonderful pointer 
bitch, for those interested in the National 
Championship stake were aware that one 
more win and she would set a record such 
as seemed beyond all possibility, but the 
field trial world did not know Mary 
Montrose and her wonderful possibilities 
and potentialities as her handler, Herbert 
Tomlinson, did. The latter made the posi- 
tive statement, a month before the cham- 
pionship, that Mary could not be headed 
this yedr and he lived up to his predic- 
tion. . 

It is no wonder then that when the date 
for the National Championship came 
around on January 19, Grand Junction 
was filled with visitors. It was the largest 
attendance at any field trial anywhere in 
the past seven or eight years. Perhaps 
the abiding optimism of Herbert Tom- 
linson which he professed up to now was 
not so real when the time of the race 
drew near, for he was aware that this 
task of showing a dog for three hours 
before a trio of exacting judges was not 
the easiest thing in the world, for there 
is always room for so many unexpected 
things to happen and he knew, as most 
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Great Island Ringing Bells, Wm. 
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of us did, that Mary Montrose is very 
temperamental. 

The morning for the race came; it 
dawned bright and beautiful, with a sug- 
gestion of spring in the air. Twelve dogs 
were drawn to start. The first brace on 
Monday morning ran through their three 
hours without creating much comment or 
excitement. In the afternoon, however, 
a dog went down that in a very few 
minutes not only attracted the attention 
of the-judges, but of the galleries as well. 
The dog in question was the setter, Cobb’s 
Hall, owned by the well-known ball- 
player, Ty Cobb, and handled by Chesley 
Harris, the man who had piloted Candy 
Kid on to four championships, even 
though he never won a National event. 
Dog and handler were worthy of ob- 
servation, however. Cobb’s Hall* ran a 
brilliant race; he found nine bevies of 
birds, but flushed one. With the excep- 
tion of this, his race was flawless, for he 
went through the three hours at good 
speed and range and his “finish was 
strong,” to use a vernacular expression. 
The galleries-and particularly the owner 
and handler of Mary Montrose were both 
aware that she would be obliged to run 
at her best to surpass the brilliant son of 
Rigoletto. Mary’s turn came on Tuesday 
morning. She was down with a little 
setter bitch, Miss Pansy, the latter having 
been the runner-up in the Free-for-all at 
Calhoun, Alabama, on two different oc- 
casions. She was always known to be 


a bird dog and it was on the strength 
of this that she was considered danger- 
ous; that is, an exceptionally good bird 
dog can very frequently beat the more 
brilliant ground-worker to the birds, even 
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though the latter is much faster and 
wider. Miss Pansy found two bevies of 
birds before Mary had scored, and for 
the first half hour things did not look 
auspicious for the daughter of Lorna 
Doone. However, by the time the first 
hour was up, Mary was going well and 
she was finding bevy after bevy. Run- 
ning over the morning course dogs are 
not as apt to find as many birds as over 
that of the afternoon, but Mary found 
within one bevy as many as Cobb’s Hall, 
and some of her work was brilliant, spec- 
tacular, electrifying. But for one mistake 
in locating, she might have won the stake 
outright on her showing during the three 
hours, for at the close of that time she 
was showing marvelous range and speed. 
At the end of her heat many were of 
the opinion that she had won, but not so 
the judges, and we were inclined to agree 
with them, for that race of Cobb’s Hall 
made a great impression. Unfortunately, 
bad weather set in once more and it was 
necessary to postpone the finish of the 
trials until February 13. On this datc 
we came back to Grand Junction, the 
four dogs which had not yet run their 
first heats were put down and ran under 
perfect weather conditions. Several very 
interesting races were seen, as, for in- 
stance, that of Robert the Devil, and also 
that of Ringing Bells and Unospeck, but 
the two heats that stood out were those 
of Cobb’s Hall and ,Mary Montrose. 
They were ordered out by the judges to 
be on the grounds on Saturday morning 
at nine o’clock, but when daylight came 
a snow-storm was raging; the wind was 
howling over the fields like demons out 
at play, while the trees and vegetation 
were covered with sheets of snow. Under 
such conditions it was impossible to run 
the heat that was to decide the winner 
of the title. The judges, out at the Ames 
place, telephoned in to those in town that 
no running would be done until after- 
noon and if the weather did not improve 
by that time, the stake would be post- 
poned indefinitely. Gloom settled over 
all of that faithful band gathered at 
Grand Junction and among those who 
were there, Ty Cobb, owner of Cobb’s 
Hall, was a conspicuous figure. Weather 
in southwestern Tennessee in February is 
capricious, however; by noon the snow 
storm abated, the wind died down and the 
sun shone bright and clear through the 
fast widening rifts in the clouds. The 
phone call came from the plantation that 
the dogs would be put down at one-thirty 
and forthwith preparations were made to 
go afield. Those were anxious moments 
for the two handlers, Harris and Tom- 
linson, for that race was of tremendous 
import to both. At the appointed hour 
the little band from Grand Junction met 
the judges at the specified place and the 
word was given: “Cast off your dogs!” 
The final lap of the Championship race 
was on. As if imbued with the gift of 
reason, both dogs broke away over those 
gray and white fields in their very best 
form. Mary, however, took the outside 
course and in a very few moments she 
could be seen flitting along the ridges, 
but obeying every motion. of her handler 
as she swung first this way and then the 
other. Birds were huddled together close- 
ly in the protected places this afternooy, 
but Mary was the first to find. She 
literally glided into this first point and 
stood like a great white statue, the picture 
of suddenly suspended motion. Hall 
came dashing up and backed in the most 
approved fashion. Birds were directly 
before Mary and as Tomlinson flushed 
the bevy and fired, she dropped on her 
haunches and watched the birds sail away 
Hall was just a trifle unsteady, but 














stopped at command. As soon as Mary 
was sent on she promptly went to the 
place where the birds scattered and in 
another moment secured a point on a 
single. This was flushed and she snapped 
into another point. Hall was not so 
fortunate. They were sent on from here 
and for a time Hall was a bit unruly, 
while Mary quickly found another bevy 
of birds, which she handled perfectly. In 
the meantime Hail was found on point in 
a plum thicket, but by the time the judges 
came to him the birds were up. And so 
the heat continued. Mary never went 
better than she did on that day. She was 
never so accurate in locating her game, 


never handled the course in a more ap- 
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proved fashion. Hall found a bevy in 
front of the judges a little later, ” put 
Mary soon secured another to keep up 
her lead, and thus it went along for two 
hours. Finally we came to the great 
bottom land, just before emerging on the 
road. Mary made one great sweep 
through that bottom and was seen to 
flash into a point along sassafras thicket. 
She stood with head high and tail out on 
a level with her back and was a picture 
indeed with that brown background in 
contrast to her chalky white sides. Hall 
during this time was not handling too 
well and it became apparent to all that 
if Mary had birds on this last point, the 
stake was hers. Mary did have birds and, 
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as on every other occasion, she was per- 
fectly steady to wing and shot. The birds 
sailed away. over her head, but were not 
followed, The race was won then and 
there. When Cobb’s Hall was got in 
hand the judges announced “Mary Mont- 
rose wins the stake!” Verily, the great 
spirit of Edward .Dexter must have been 
hovering over this splendid descendant of 
his own dogs when she carried away the 
trophy that was dedicated to his memory. 
And Cobb's Hall, though beaten by the 
great daughter of Comanche Frank and 
Lorna Doone, was far from being dis- 
graced. His performance stamped him 
as a coming Champion even though on 
this occasion he was but the runner-up. 
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The Curse of the Lake 


FEW short years ago there 
flowed through a wide, sweeping 
meadow, just one mile from the 
historic town of Princeton, N. J, 

a stream of water, averaging from 5-14 ft. 
deep, and fairly swarming with black and 
oswego bass, pike, yellow perch, calico 
bass and sunfish. The water was pure 
and clear as a crystal, while its bottom 
was covered with dark pebbles which 
gave the water a blackish tinge when 
looking down toward its bottom, and to 
everyone the stream was known as “the 
blaek water.” It wended its way in 
snake-like curves through meadows for 
a distance of three miles; on one side 
it was shaded by overhanging trees, and 
on the other wild hollyhocks grew in 
profusion, making the stream noted for 
its picturesque beauty. 

One day all this was changed. “Andrew 
Carnegie came to visit the college town, 
and as he sat by the car window as the 
train ran over the tressle that bridged 
the stream and meadow, its possibilities 
so impressed him that he was filled with 
a sudden idea to build a beautiful lake 
and present it to the University. Imme- 
diately meadows. and woodlands were 
purchased; surveys were quickly made; 
hundreds of workmen and steam dredges 
were employed; no expense was spared; 
for nearly three years the contractors 
worked; steel and concrete bridges were 
constructed; a huge dam was built at the 
end, three miles away, and then one day 
the job was completed. and Carnegie Lake 
was the result. A body of water over 
three miles in length, nearly a quarter 
of a mile wide, and studded here and 
there with miniature islands. 


ET us see what this metamorphosis 
from a crystal pure stream to a mud 
bottomed lake has brought. 

For the first year after the lake was 
built there was no noticeable absence of 
game fish, but the year following there 
was a decided decrease in everything but 
catfish. The catches of bass and pike 
became smaller and smaller, and in 1914 
and ’15 conditions were such that anglers 
began to protest (none seeming to under- 
stand what had become of the game 
fish), and then, co-operating with the 
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Princeton Fish and Game Association, 
the State Fish and Game Commission 
stocked the lake with thousands of every 
variety of game fish that are supposed 
to thrive in fresh water. 

The two years following were even 
worse than the previous ones, for re- 
gardless of all the stocking, no one ever 
saw even one lone fish of the thousands 
placed in the lake by the Fish and Game 
Commission, and to catch a bass or pike 


of a legal size was almost a seven days’ 
wonder. This was the situation till last 
year, and then it was suddenly discovered 
that the answer to the disappearance of 
the game fish was German Carp. 

Had this been realized with ae build- 
ing of the lake it would have been an 
easy matter to have kept them practically 
out and saved the game fish, but none un- 
derstood the danger. 


S soon as it was established that the 

carp were guilty, the Fish and Game 
Association began a vigorous campaign 
for their extermination. Mr. Fred. Bial- 
las, an expert fisherman, was consulted 
and commissioned to go after them 
wholesale with nets. On a special per- 
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1082 


mit which he received from the State 
Commission, he began his work on 
August 1, 1918, and from that time to 
December 27th, a period of only five 
months and with but one net and one 
helper, he made the following startling 
report: : 

From ugust 1 to December 27 he took 
from the lake -1,424 carp, aggregating 
7,163 pounds, and weighing from 2 to 
35 pounds each. His largest catch of ary 
ene day was 128 carp, weighing 635 
pounds. During that period his neis 
caught but 48 Oswego bass, and in all 
of his 600 hauls he found but 6 black 
bass, 7 pike, a few yellow perch, and an 
occasional sunfish. 

He resumed operations again on May 
1, 1919, and up to the end of June his 
report of the entire work to that date 
shows a result of 3,202 carp, aggregating 
14,886 pounds. These figures have 
brought home to anglers the carp menace 
with striking conviction. As I have said, 
the absence of game fish has been noted 
for the past three or four years, and all 
sorts of reasons were given for their 
rapid disappearance, but the real one was, 
however, that the spawn and the young 
fish were being rapidly devoured by the 
greedy glutton German carp, who, true 
to his name, possesses all the devastating 
and murderous characteristics of the 
destroyers of Belgium. 


HEY are the curse of any water they 

ever enter. Their sole object is to 
pollute the water, kill the young game 
fish, and destroy the spawn wherever 
found. There is not a dirty trait of the 
Hun that isn’t characteristic of the fish. 
They live a life of destruction, ploughing 
along the mud at the bottom searching 
for spawn beds of other fishes; sneaking 
and ready to strike like the Hun sub- 
marines, and when they find their prey, 
what they can’t eat they destroy anyway, 
out of pure devilishness. 

When in a body they will attack a bass 
at its spawn bed from different angles, 
endeavoring to kill it, but when they are 
alone, or even three or four together, they 
are the cowards of the water. A three- 
pound Oswego or black bass can lick a 
half-dozen: of them at anytime if they 
will attack, but they won’t. It’s “Kam- 
erad,” with them. Here again -we have 
the genuine Hun characteristic. 

Think those figures over—3,202 carp! 
To those unfamiliar with angling and the 
thrill of the strike, the swish of the line, 
and the whir of the reel, they may not 
mean so much, perhaps, but to all true 
lovers of fresh water fishing they mean 
everything. How well I recall the glori- 
ous sport in the deep, cool “black water” 
before the lake was built and the Hun 
fish invaded. One could go down any 
time and catch a string of bass and pike 
that made life indeed worth living. Them 
wuz th’ days! 


HO, after once tasting it, ever for- 

gets that feeling when an old four- 
pounder strikes from under a fallen log 
half hidden among the candocks? It 
makes no difference whether he is an Os- 
wego or black bass, or an old yellow- 
back pike, the thrill and the excitement 
of the fight is there just the same. It is 
a test of wits—yours against his—and 
you don’t always win out in the landing. 
But those good old barefoot days have 
lingered only in memory the last few 
years as far as the “black water” is con- 
cerned, and will be till these scavengers 
are driven out and a game fish has a 
chance for its life. 
One day last summer I accompanied 
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Fingers in the edge of the eye and the mout 
momentarily puts them to sleep 


the fishermen on one of these netting ex- 
peditions. We went to a spot which gave 
every promise of game fish: it was deep, 
cool, and away from the usual shallow 
places where carp are in the habit of con- 
gregating. It was an “experiment,” the 
fisherman said. 

The 600-foot net was swung in a wide 
sweep, and then cautiously drawn so that 
none but the smallest fish could escape, 
and finally pulled into shore. The result 
was a half-dozen catfish, three yellow 
perch, one small Oswego bass, and twenty 
carp. There were no sunfish, for they, 
too, have fallen prey to the destroyers. 
All the fish were unharmed and quickly 
liberated, with the exception of the carp. 
This is always the case; the only fish kept 
are the carp and suckers, for suckers 
will also destroy spawn, but are in no way 
to be compared with carp. 


ROM the above results of this cam- 

paign it can easily be seen where the 
thousands of young game fish have gone 
when put into the lake for stocking pur- 
poses. They have simply been food for 
carp. Naturally, they have gathered in 
schools at some shallow point of the lake, 
unsuspecting danger, and before they even 
had time to follow the natural laws of 
self-preservation they were surrounded 
by carp and annihilated. 

Thousands of these small fish are 
brought from the State hatchery in milk 
cans, and simply dumped into the stream 
to be stocked. Here is the grave mis- 
take, for the fish are nothing more than 
mere “germs,” and because of their small- 
ness they become breakfast food fof carp. 
No fish put out for stocking should be 
less than five or six inches in length, for 
they are then not only much more fitted 
to protect themselves, but are also too 
big for the carp to devour. Naturally, 
the big pike and bass may get a few, but 
that isn’t worth considering in conypari- 
son to the damage done the little ones by 
the carp. 

In the days of the “black water” now 
and then a carp would be discovered in 
the upper portions of the stream where 
the bottom was somewhat muddy, but 
seldom would they come down to the 
deep water with its pebbly bottom, and 
for this reason the game fish were never 
seriously molested. 


ITH the building cf the lake, now- 
ever, everything was changed. It 
meant the widening of the stream and 








the consequent turning of the muddy 
meadow land into the lake bottom. It 
also meant a wider output for the mud- 
bottomed stream that feeds it, especially 
in high water, and likewise extra inflows 
from the Delaware and Raritan canal that 
literally swarms with carp brought in 
from the Delaware river at one end, and 
the Raritan river at the other. As there 


are steel nets or any other devices 
placed at these intake points to prevent 
the entrance of the carp, it can be seen 


how easy it was for the invasion of these 
“Hun” fish. 

In operating for these fish, the fisher- 
man uses nets anywhere from 600 to 1200 
feet long, depending upon the section of 
the lake to be fished, and the possible size 
of the schools. It may also be well to 
explain that he has a rather unique 
method of luring’ them into a pre-ar- 
ranged trap. The presence of carp is in- 
variably noted by a trail of muddy water 
at some shallow point, caused by their 
pig-like rooting, and this indicates that 
they are searching for a feeding ground. 
With as little commotion as possible 
large quantities of half baked potatoes 
(a favorite dish of the carp) are then 
taken quietly out in a boat and dropped 
overboard. This means that not only 
this school of carp, but others, too, will 
be congested there a few hours later. 
There have been times when the big net 
was so full of fish that it required the 
combined strength of three men to draw 
the load in to shore, and many of the 
larger carp were able to jump out of 
the water and over the net. 

The results of each catch are kept alive 
in pens built out into the water and later 
they are caught again with landing nets 
and disposed of to Jewish fish dealers, 
who buy them by the pound. Every fish 
must be thoroughly alive, for they refuse 
to take a dead one, rs 

RDINARILY these fish are not con- 

sidered a very tasty or highly flav- 
ored dish, being flat and practically taste- 
less, but perhaps they have some manner 
of dressing them that overcomes this ob- 
jection. About the only method generally 
conceded is that favorite recipe that has 
gone the rounds: 

“First clean and dress the carp and then 
embalm him with an injection composed 
of various herbaceous juices. Stuff with 
bread, potatoes, onions, etc., etc. Bake 
in a slow oven till thoroughly done. When 
the fish has reached the desired consist- 
ency, remove from the plank, feed the 
fish to the hogs, and eat the plank.” 

Be that as it may, they have no place 
in the hearts of true lovers of angling, 
and should not be permitted to thrive in 
any body of water inhabited by game 
fish. They have turned this clear and 
picturesque stream into a seething mud- 
hole ; making living almost impossible for 
the few game fish that have managed to 
survive. And such it will continue to 
be till they are completely netted from 
the waters and a means established to 
keep them from getting in with the high 
water and inflows. 

Till this is done there will be no game 
fish bred from their natural environment, 
and all that will ever be able to survive 
will be those of large size taken from 
other sources and dumped in. The move- 
ment started for the extermination of 
them from Carnegie Lake is meeting with 
the whole-hearted approval and encour- 
agement of every sportsman who would 
like to see this beautiful body of water 
turned from a carp-infested mud-hole, to 
a clean and well-stocked lake, where ang- 
ling will once again be a worth-while 
pleasure. 











W. Livingston 
Larned 





FOREWORD-—In previous chapters 
of this unusual story of an Adven- 
ture-loving woman in the Guatemala 
Wilds, Mrs. Frances’ Forrester- 
Brown, has taken the reader on in- 
teresting expeditions, with gun, rod 
and reel, and rifle, through the 
jungle trails of Central America. 
We now visit a great mahogany 
camp and search for game under 
most unusual circumstances. What 
happens when the larder: runs low. 
Hunting and fishing to the accom- 
paniment of the cutter’s song and 
the thunder of falling trees. 











HERE is a prolonged creaking, 

whining, shrieking sound, as of 

demons let loose in the shadowy 

jungle, limbs snap with pistol-shot 
sharpness, masses of foliage and vine and 
flaming air-plant are torn from their 
moorings, and, with a mighty roar that 
can be heard for miles, a mahogany giant 
topples over into space. 

For ten minutes at least human ears 
echo with what might be the thunderous 
breath of a cataclysm. The senses are 
benumbed, animals and birds and reptiles 
flee before it, down from the green cor- 
ridors of the Guatemala wild comes a 
soft shower of every imaginable tropic 
thing—twigs, flower flakes, crimson, yel- 
low, delicate pink and orange; big leaves 
and tiny leaves, vines that are as large 
as cables and others that are mere fragile 
threads, like webs of translucent green, 
feathers from rudely destroyed nests, 
powdery dust of decayed vegetation, 
berries, queer gnarled bulbs and bits of 
fungi—a deluge of suddenly disintegrated 
jungle life—and death. 

At first, it is the larger units, and their 
dull impact as they strike the earth, give 
warning to the interloper; then there is a 
period of intermediate wreckage, and 
finally, lasting for hours, that lighter, sift- 
ing process of overhead catastrophe. 
There is something: psychologically im- 
pressive about it. The jungle is alive 
with new voices. Desecration has taken 
place. A parrot’s hysterical laughter can 
be heard and two frightened does run in 
circles not ten yards away. 


NTERMINABLY, it would seem, 

straight out from the fresh-cut, bleed- 
ing stump, stretches a huge mahogany 
form. Its topmost branches are lying 
prone, so far distant, that the natives, 
sweating and triumphant, must needs use 
their machetes to cut a new path to find 
them, and, in its downward plunge, the 
tree has smashed smaller brothers, snap- 
ping them as if they were match sticks. 

The vines that have interwoven it and 
reached out to surrounding life, embrac- 
ing and cementing a jungle friendship, 
now bring all down together. The mighty 
hath fallen, dragging the weaker with it 
in a sort of vast, unholy paroxysm of pain 
and desperation. And, as the last rever- 
berations cease, that vortex of black hu- 
manity, ant-fashion, rush upon their 
victim, with tools of demolition. Soon 
now, the mahogany monarch will be drift- 
ing slowly down the sluggish streams, to 
the sea, or moved on rude sleds through 
cleared jungle avenues. 


NEVER ceased to marvel at the feeling 

of these trees and when the Tipperary 
Irishman had picked out a safe location 
for me, I would stand close, with the 
cutters, and watch the final death blow. 

It was always necessary for me to do 
a deal of begging to persuade him to al- 
low me to accompany him on his trips 
to the mahogany camps. 

“No place for a woman,” he would say, 
sternly, “nothing but jungle and natives 
and rough work and snakes. Why not 
remain at the Big House where you have 
material creature-comforts ?” 

And then I would come out, dressed for 
the expedition, in my slouch hat, rough 
shirt and regulation “trousers,” a _ re- 
volver in its holster about my waist. 

“It’s to be near you,” I would wheedle, 
chucking his unshaven chin. Whereat, 
his bright eyes would twinkle a reproach. 

“Not me,’ he would say, “but the 
jungle. You are a born savage, my dear. 
Now we shall have to bother with a nest 
for you and set up housekeeping and be 
supremely civilized, when there is really 
no time for it.” 

But, in the end, I always had my way. 


As the mahogany gangs, made up of 
the native blacks, remained in a 
camp for nine months, the place took on 
the appearance of a settlement. It was 
their home for this protracted period and 
superstition made them bring along their 
household gods—wives, children, dogs, 
chickens, turkeys, pet parrots and members 
of the monkey family. It was this inno- 
cent live stock that attracted carnivorous 
intruders to the camp. 

This particular mahogany camp of 
which I shall tell was a virgin piece of 





ground and very little clearing had been 
done when we arrived, after days of 
cross-country trail, the fording of tumul- 
tuous streams and rides on mules through 
blinding rainstorms. Already depreda- 
tions had taken place. Preying tiger cats 
had discovered that there was chicken 
and turkey on the bill-of-fare. It is not 
too much to say that the native live-stock 
was proving a day-and-night bait for 
ferocious and dangerous visitors. 

The Tipperary Irishman had made it 
his job, on the first day, to construct a 
domicile for us, where I might enjoy at 
least decent habitation. It was a pic- 
turesque little thatched hut, set in the one 
larger cleared area, and guarded by a cir- 
cular fence of high barbed poles. Cots 
were built of limbs and padded with clean 
leaves and moss, and blankets, of course, 
had been brought along. I myself rigged 
up the very necessary mosquito netting. 
The Mozoe boys had brought two com- 
modious cedar chests and in these were 
placed such articles as might be attacked 
by ants or inquisitive four-leggers. In 
the jungle, everything from parrots and 
monkeys to the lower forms of animal 
life seem to have an inborn curiosity. 


AX? it was on our first night that one 
of the natives came to the hut, after 
dark, to stand inside our miniature stock. 
ade and tell, his eyes bulging, of the tiger 
cat. Someone had seen him earlier in the 
evening, with a squawking turkey in his 
bloody mouth, making for the jungle. 
Would the Tipperary Irishman please get 
big-big gifm and kill the tiger, else there 
would soon be no live stock left. The 
cutters were ready to turn back and for- 
sake their mission. The camp was 
haunted, anyway; strange forms had been 
seen by moonlight, and gliding figures, 
and the dawns were filled with inexplica- 
ble sounds! 

“T will see what can be done,” he said, 
reaching for his Winchester, that had been 
stowed in the chest, away from moisture. 
He was starting for the gate when I ran 
after him. 

“Me too!” I called. 

“You will stay right where you are, 
with Chico and Agatha (my native 
tenders) ; what business have you in the 
jungle at night and on such a quest as 
this?” he returned abruptly. 

Nevertheless, I went with him. 

With a Winchester, I always felt abso- 
lutely safe and I think I may add, that I 
could handle it as accurately as my hus- 
band. In addition, I invariably carried a 
revolver, for close-up emergencies. 

/ 


FEW hundred feet out from the 
group of native huts, there was a 
rough enclosure, and it was here that 
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fowls had been quartered, including, orig- 
inally, a dozen plump turkeys. To the 
right of this temporary barn-yard, rose 
the primitive wall of the jungle. For a 
day or so, bent on laying a snare for the 
intruders, the blacks had cleared out five 
or six picates, or narrow paths. It was 
reckoned that wild animals would ap- 
proach along these trails and if watchers 
were set in trees or behind brush, they 
might pick off the impudent cats. 

So far, no one had cultivated the neces- 
sary courage to undertake this and, alas, 
Nativadad, the headman, was not along. 

There was just enough moon to allow 
us to pick our way to the widest: of the 
picates and the Tipperary Irishman cau- 
tiously led the way. I was to his rear by 
a yard or so. Behind, grouped in the fowl 
yard, were perhaps a dozen excited blacks. 

The first hour was fruitless. My hus- 
band took my hand and we returned, al- 
most to the mouth of the picate. Its total 
length, as it ran into the jungle, could 
not have been more than a hundred yards. 

“We will try one of the others,” he 
whispered. 


ND just then we saw the green-gold 

glint of eyes, burning along the path 
ahead of us, in a spot we had but re- 
cently vacated. Those were unmistakably 
jungle eyes—cat eyes. I knew them and 
he did. We also knew that the animal 
would as speedily and as stealthily retreat 
for ovr presence must be known, even 
now. 

Both our Winchesters went up at the 
same second. It was sublime team-work, 
by common impulse. I have mentioned 
the deafening roar of the mahogany tree 
as it thunders to earth, but a rifle shot, in 
the jungle, at night, is equally impressive. 
The sound is positively ear-splitting for 
a reason not at all understandable. 

Those shots broke the spell in the fowl 
yard. It was like the opening of a box 


= 


In the mahogany camp. 


of magic tricks. Innumerable twinkling 
sparks. of light blazed in the thickets; 
every picate hummed with life. Guttural 
cries, from every section of the camp, 
young and old cries, the braying of a 
donkey and the crowing of disturbed 
fowls, all mingled in one conglomerate 
salute to the hunters. Shiny black bodies 
glided past me, down the picate, and pine- 
knot torches spit their resinous flame high 
in the swaying vines overhead. Fear was 
unknown now. 


HE natives dragged a writhing body 

back to camp, and we had a look at it, 
by the light of a hastily built fire. There 
were two wounds in the fine head and 
death was all but instantaneous. 

As the Tipperary Irishman led me to 
the shackalow in the clearing (I confess 
I was a little shaky now that it was all 
over), he gripped my hand tightly in his 
own big brown one, and said: 

“A splendid shot. Make a notch in that 
Winchester of yours. What a pal you 
are! 

I never liked to kill a deer, for purely 
sentimental reasons, I suppose, but when 
we really needed meat in camp, and in our 
inspection of the work, which often took 
us miles into the interior, the opportunity 
to bag several fine specimens was literal- 
ly thrust upon me. 

On these jaunts deer was seldom en- 
countered in the dense jungle, but fre- 
quented the more open stretches or 
“savannas,” where the tall grasses made 
excellent feeding—and hiding places. 
These were found in the camina from 
Chocon to Sienica, near the Senica River, 
which is low and shallow in some of its 
picturesque stretches. 


ONE day we caught a glimpse of red 
on a little knoll—a sort of mound that 
rose from clusters of vivid green grass. 
The wind was wrong and there was no 
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possibility of getting close in enough for 
a fair shot. 

“It’s a case of cautiously circling around 
to the other side,” said the Tipperary 
Irishman, “too good to lose.” 

It was an aggravating task, for we 
could not use machetes even when we ran 
into thickets and clusters of vine, and the 
detour was a wide one. Now we were 
ascending the knoll, with the deer in all 
probability on the other side, near the top. 
This reckoning was correct, but, with 
everything in our favor, both of us 
missed, and the animal leaped into the 
head-high savanna grass. 

“It was my conscience,” said I. 

“It was too much black coffee last 
night,” said the Tipperary Irishman. 

The painful detour, with its scratches 
and wasted effort, was seemingly spent in 
vain. But imagine our delight, when. on 
plunging boldly down the knoll, having 
given up all hope, the red and brown 
body once more loomed in the open, as 
it wheeled for a longer run. My com- 
panion gave me the shot and, conscience 
notwithstanding, I brought him down—a 
perfect beauty, although antlers in this 
country are not very large. The camp 
dined on venison for two days—that is, 
the chosen few. 


WAS very fond of going out, alone, 

with the pack of dogs, in quest of gib- 
net or tepisquentli. It was royal sport 
to watch the wild delight of the dogs when 
they “put up” one of these animals in a 
hole in the bank of a black stream. 

They would yelp and scratch and dig 
and tear at the rubbery muck, like mad, 
this uproar iricreasing as they approached 
their quarry. Sometimes it was a hollow 
log and the bignet was smoked out into 
a circle of eager dogs. 

Armadillos, wise to a degree, were wont 
to speed for holes beneath the roots of 

(Continued on page 1140) 





= «© = |= mie 66. ee Ghee Se od 


Ye Le es 


- = Ww 


oe” See sae anaes 


HIS is an article for those who 

like trout fishing because of the 

real red-blooded fun and whole- 

some inspiration that it brings. To 
those who follow it for these reasons I 
hope to present something pregnant with 
interest and worth; to those who follow it 
in a cut-and- dried and coldly scientific 
spirit I know I shall fail to interest but 
mildly and proffer but little of real worth. 
But I am writing for the large majority 
rather than the small minority. I prefer 
to view the subject from that end of the 
telescope which shows it large instead of 
that end which shows it small. 

And right here I will say that it is 
very easy to form the habit of looking 
through the wrong end of the telescope 
as regarding trout fishing. I firmly be- 
lieve that many persons once heartily in- 
terested in this sport have lost much of 
the genuine fun they once got out of it 
by becoming too professional therein, or, 
rather, by allowing their professionalism 
to narrow and befog their vision. Once 
during my fishing career I was on the 
“too professional” track and _ rolling 
swiftly forward; but thanks to the recog- 
nition of a danger signal I clamped on 
the brakes and brought myself up short. 


NE might know the last word in rods 
and reels and lines and flies, both as 
to their make-up and their proper use, 
and yet fall woefully short of being an 
all-around skilled trout fisherman. I 
might hand Bill Greene a fifty-dollar rod, 
a silver-mounted reel, a costly line, a 
select array of flies—in fact, everything 
the best for trout fishing—and tell him 
to go down to Swimming Pond Brook 
and catch two large trout that I knew 
were hanging about the root of the old 
hickory where the brook makes a sharp 
turn in the southwest corner of Andy 
Mason’s sheep pasture. Now, Bill Greene 
is an expert in handling a rod gracefully, 
in dropping a fly exactingly, in landing 
a trout skilfully, and yet the chances 
would be ten to one that he could not 
catch those two particular trout. I'll 
admit that these were particular trout; 
but, on the other hand, Bill is not a 
success in catching trout in general. I 
have known several other fishermen, or 
would-be fishermen, just like him. Why? 
Perhaps by introducing Hen Bilkins you 
will learn the reason—or reasons. 
Now, Hen is what a “professional 
angler” would call a “scrub fisherman.” 


He uses a cheap steel rod, an equally: 


* 





Fishing 
Without 
Frills 


By 
Ernest 
Warren 
Brockway 


cheap reel and line, and the few flies he 
carries and occasionally uses are tied by 
himself and are pretty crude. But the 
chances are, ten to one, that Hen would 
land the two particular trout in Swim- 
ming Pond Brook. Why? 


HAT the answers may be made clear 

it will be necessary to analyze the 
methods employed by Bill Greene and 
Hen Bilkins. Let us take Bill first. Now, 
as soon as Bill was told of the two trout 
he hustled home, hustled to get his fancy 
tackle together, and then hustled off to 
Swimming Pond Brook. Arrived at the 
old hickory he hustled to string up his 
tackle and to get busy dropping flies all 
about the root of the tree. Finding that 
flies failed to coax a strike he tried 
worms diligently. As these proved 
equally futile he left the place and 
hustled home, believing the announced 
presence of the trout a myth because he 
with his superb wisdom failed to connect 
with them. The trouble with Bill in all 
of his trout fishing is that he has begun 
at the wrong end to build his structure 
of trout fishing knowledge; instead of 
beginning to lay his underpinning first he 
has begun on the roof. I have stated that 
he knows a whole lot about tackle and 
- proper use. I wish I knew as much, 
ut— 

OW, take. old Hen Bilkins—what a 

contrast! Hen isn’t an expert on 
tackle ; one might say he knows the funda- 
mentals, that’s all. Yet, when he was told 
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of the two trout in Swimming Pond 
Brook what did he do? Did he hustle 
home, hustle to get his tackle together 
and then hustle off to the brook? Quite 
to the contrary, he slowly re-filled his 
old blackened corn-cob, touched it off and 
between puffs asked a few well-directed 
questions—when had the trout first been 
seen there? had they been seen more 
than once? who had been told they were 
there? No, he didn’t hustle away; he 
knew there was no cause for hurrying, 
that it would be better not to hurry. It 
was because of their not hurrying, be- 
cause of their using good judgment that 
these two particular trout were enjoying 
their freedom. These trout must be dealt 
with according to their whims, and Hen 
as he puffed away at his corn-cob was 
carefully deciding how to find out just 
what were their whims. 


["..*2s along about sundown that Hen 
tiptoed to a clump of alders on the bank 
of the brook a few feet above the old 
hickory. He didn’t have a rod with him 
or any part of a fishing outfit apparently. 
But his coat pockets had considerable 


of a bulge. Yet Hen paid no attention 
to them when he dropped to his knees 
behind the clump of bushes. His atten- 
tion was solely on the still pool whose 
waters ,circled under the roots of the 
hickory. For fully ten minutes he re- 
mained almost motionless; he seemed to 
be vieing with the pool for stillness. 

Finally he stepped cautiously back from 
the bushes and walked to a little side- 
hill a short distance away. Here he cut 
a black-birch sapling, trimmed it care- 
fully and walked back to the bushes. 
Reaching in one of his pockets he drew 
out a small tin can and a spool of fine 
cotton thread. He fastened several feet 
of the thread to the end of the sapling 
and then from the little can he pulled 
out a lively angle worm. He tied the 
thread to one end of the worm, tossed 
it into the slow-flowing current above the 
pool and then let it drift with the cur- 
rent. Gently he retrieved the worm and 
allowed it to drift down stream several 
times; a small minnow grabbed it finally 
and gave the line a saucy little yank. 
And almost at the same instant there was 
a huge swirl in the pool which set the 
placid surface all a-ripple. Hen pulled in 
his thread, gave the pool a farewell 
piace and started over the hills for 
ome, 


(Continued on page 1126) 
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LAND COMPANIES ROB THE 
SPORTSMEN 


NE of the worst outrages against bird 

life has been perpetrated in Oregon, 
where the waters from Klamath Lake 
have been diverted in an effort to reclaim 
this territory ostensibly in the interests of 
agriculture. Now the land promoters in- 
sist that the waters from Malheur and 
Harney Lakes be used for irrigating pur- 
poses, which means the destruction of 
America’s largest bird reservation. 

Roosevelt created the Klamath Lake 
Reservation—a large, shallow body of 
water approximately twelve miles long by 
ten miles wide, bordered by a vast tule 
marsh, which was set aside, subject to the 
rulings of the U. S. Reclamation Service, 
as‘a bird reservation where migrating and 
local birds would have a haven of refuge. 
Both game and non-game species bred 
here in great numbers. Land companies 
and promoters conceived the idea of 
cutting off the water from Klamath Lake 
and reclaiming this vast marsh. Their 
plea was more land for agriculture and 
the Reclamation Service of the U. S. De- 
partment of the Interior ordered the flood 
gates to be closed, which cut off the water, 
and Klamath Lake, once the second 
largest bird» reservation in America, be- 
came an alkali desert of no value to any 
one. 

As is usually the case, after this land 
was drained it was practically worthless, 
and the only ones to derive any benefit 
were the land companies and the pro- 
moters who duped uninformed in- 
dividuals to buy this property in the be- 
lief that it had an agricultural value. We 
have it from the best authority that 
examinations of this soil made by ex- 
perts have proved it worthless for general 
agriculture and that, besides, the drainage 
of the water from these preserves de- 
stroyed their former value as producers 
of certain kinds of wild grasses and 
rushes which grow immediately about the 
lakes. From lack of moisture this 
forage crop, which was valued at about 
a million dollars, has been entirely wiped 
out. 

The Malheur and Harney reservations 
must be saved. The promoters and land 
companies now claim they must have the 
water that supplies these lakes for ir- 
rigation purposes. If this is permitted 
the tragedy of Klamath Lake will be re- 
peated. Thousands of waterfowl will be 
without a place to nest, while Oregon, 
California and the Southwest will be de- 
prived of much of their duck and goose 
shooting, for it is here that most of their 
birds are raised. 

Every sportsman should demand from 
his representatives in Congress that the 
Matheur and Harney Bird Reservations 
be preserved and that the water be turned 


back into Klamath Lake. A fair investi- 
gation is all that is necessary. These 
reservations must be preserved, protected 
and maintained by the Federal Govern- 
ment in order to give sanctuary to the 
bird life of this region. 


*x * * * 


HELP THE GAME PROTECTOR 


HE petty thief is a menace to society 

and is universally considered as such. 
Any one will go out of his way to help 
apprehend and convict the man who takes 
that which does not belong to him. Why 
is it then that so many people are in- 
clined to wink at violations of the game 
laws? Many sportsmen, while not ap- 
proving of the gunner who breaks the 
laws for the protection of game, refuse 
to assist the game warden in checking 
the violation. Imagine the predicament 
the sheriff would be in when called upon 
to apprehend a violator of the criminal 
code if those knowing the facts in the 
case would refuse to give him informa- 
tion they possessed. Can you imagine a 
citizen in good standing telling an officer 
of the law that he knew who stole the 
horse, or who broke into the corner 
grocery, but that it was the officer’s busi- 
ness to catch the thief and he was not 
going to get mixed up in it? This very 
condition is an example of what the game 
warden is confronted with every day. 

It is up to the sportstren to help in 
every way they can. Does the game law 
violator deserve any consideration from 
the sportsman who lives up to the letter 
of the law? Does he not steal the sport 
and the game from the man who obeys 
the law? In shooting during the closed 
season and in exceeding the bag limit, 
is he not stealing? Help the local game 
protector in his effort to catch the thief. 
If you do not know how to reach the 
game warden for your district when a 
violation comes to your notice, write the 
Association and give us all the facts and 
we will see that the information reaches 
the proper authorities. Help enforce the 
game laws and have “More Game” and 
better shooting in your locality. 


* * * * 


NOTED VIOLATOR GETS JAIL 
SENTENCE 


OHN GREELEY, of Danielson, Conn., 

has long been the source of much 
trouble to game-law officials in the sec- 
tions in which he operated. Federal and 
State game wardens have repeatedly 
made plans for his arrest. but something 
always went wrong, and Greeley con- 
tinued transporting game birds to New 
York City and Philadelphia, in spite of 
Me efforts of the officers to apprehend 
im. 


Greeley was smart—he did not trust 
any one. He never expressed game, but 
always checked it in trunks or suit-cases. 
No sign of identification was on any ship- 
ment except the claim check which 
Greeley held. He believed in cash transac- 
tions with no witnesses present. No one 
could buy quail or grouse from John 
Greeley with a check or money-order. He 
did not use the same route often, but 
after collecting his game he would trans- 
port it part way by automobile and check 
it from some small station en route. He 
was shrewd and his system was well 
worked out. 

However, there was never a crook so 
smart that some officer of the law did not 
finally discover a weak place in his sys- 
tem. Occasionally the men working on 
Greeley would have an opportunity to 
seize an illegal shipment, but without 
Greeley this would avail them nothing. 
The men who snared and shot the game 
and who sold it to Greeley could have 
been caught long ago, but little good 
would have resulted. The dealers in the 
city could have been arrested and fined, 
but the officers thought best to let them 
wait until the main cog slipped a little 
and then the whole system could 
wrecked at one time. 

On November 17, 1919, Commissioner 
Everett L. Walling, of Rhode Island, 
decided the time was ripe to round up 
Greeley. Mr. Walling knew that Greeley 
had taken a trunk filled with grouse from 
Pascoag, R. I., to Blackstone, Mass., by 
automobile, and there checked it as bag- 
gage to New York City. Louis H. Knox, 
one of Mr. Walling’s deputies, was 
ordered to accompany the trunk to New 
York. 

The wheels were put in motion and 
both State and Federal officers were on 
the job. The trunk was transferred to 
another train at Willimantic and 
diverted by way of New Haven, Conn., 
where John N. Crampton, superintendent 
of the Connecticut State Board of Fish- 
eries and Game, seized both Greeley and 
the trunk. Sixty-three ruffed grouse, 
thirty quail and four woodcock were 
found in the trunk. Greeley was placed 
under $10,000 bonds, bound over to the 
Federal Grand Jury, indicted on three 
counts, and later pleaded guilty and was 
sentenced to serve three months in jail on 
each indictment. 

This was just the beginning. Since then 
Commissioner Walling has convicted six 
of the men who furnished Greeley with 
the game and collected nearly $1,000 in 
fines, while the New York game officials 
have convicted five dealers and collected 
$3,000 in fines, and still a U. S. game 
warden who has been working on these 
cases says he is not through; that there 
are many more to come. 
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GROUND SQUIRRELS AS VERMIN 


ANY of us have felt slight pangs 

of regret when learning of the 
wholesale poisoning of certain species of 
rodents in the interests of agriculture. 
The prairie-dog had many friends because 
of his picturesque villages on the plains, 
and those of us who can look back to the 
time when we had a pair or two as pets 
cannot help but feel sorry when we think 
of their being wiped out by poison. How- 
ever, it was proved they were detrimental 
to the best interests of the nation, and our 
sentimental reasons were no more entitled 
to a hearing than the kind old lady who 
criticized a gathering of sportsmen by 
claiming they were bloodthirsty and con- 
trolled by the lust to kill, and who ended 
up her argument by saying: “The latest 
craze seems to be crap-shooting. Every- 
one is talking about shooting craps. Now 
I never saw a crap that I know of, but I 
dare say they love life as well as we do, 
and I, for one, say they should not be 
shot.” 

A correspondent wrote the Association 
recently from South Dakota, complaining 
of the damage done by the gray ground 
squirrel to nesting game birds. He con- 
tends that one pair of squirrels will do 
more damage than many hunters. They 
not only rob the nests of eggs, but catch 
the young birds and eat them. A report 
on this question from the U. S. Bureau of 
Biological Survey is as follows: “Several 
species of so-called gophers which are 
really ground squirrels, or spermophiles, 
of the western plains, are all of them to 
a certain extent carnivorous in habits, 
feeding freely upon young birds, eggs and 
similar flesh foods which they may have 
access to. There is no doubt that these 
animals do destroy a very considerable 
number of the eggs and young of ground- 
nesting birds.” 


* * * * 


HAS THE PRONGHORN BEEN 
FORGOTTEN? 


EFUGES have been established for 

this and that kind of big-game 
animal and in the meantime the number 
of antelope in the United States has 
steadily decreased. Over the country 
there are a few scattered herds that are 
getting smaller each year. The South- 
west has a herd or two. Colorado, 
Wyoming, Kansas, Texas and Nebraska 
each boast a remnant‘of the species that 
was numbered by tens of thousands in 
these States only a few years ago. 

Perhaps most of the Western States 
still have a few antelope, but at best they 
could not be considered as game and they 
should be carefully guarded in an effort 
to perpetuate the species. It would un- 
doubtedly cost more to set aside an ante- 
lope refuge out on the plains than one 
suitable for other big-game animals, but 
it should be done before it is too late. 
Antelope cannot be successfully bred in 
captivity, as is the case with the buffalo 
and other species. If we do not want 
this species to become extinct, some last- 
ing action must be taken in the near 
future. A correspondent writes in con- 
nection with the Wyoming antelope as 
follows: 

“I was talking to a Wyoming man a few 
days ago about the antelope out there. He 
says they are disappearing fast and that 
the National Government has made a sad 
mistake in not furnishing them some sort 
of asylum. They like the open rolling 
prairie, and most of that is being taken up 
by settlers. Timbered countries are 
offered elk and deer and other game, but 
the antelope, by some chance, has been 


neglected. Unless something is done, 
and that very soon, it cannot much longer 
survive.” 
* <2 
DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA PRO- 
HIBITS SALE OF GAME 


FO years the fact that game could be 
legally bought and sold in the District 
of Columbia has been a “thorn in the 
side” of all friends of game conservation. 
States that have long prohibited the sale 
of game have felt very bitter because the 
law was open at the National Capital. 
Enemies of the first migratory bird law 
used this as a club against certain senators 
and representatives favoring this measure, 
intimating that they were not consistent in 
stopping spring shooting over the country 
while permitting sale in the District of 
Columbia. 

Of course, the Migratory Bird Treaty 
Act removed this evil as far as migratory 
game birds were concerned. Late in 1919 
both Houses of Congress passed a bill 
introduced by Congressman Graham, of 
Illinois, prohibiting the sale of all game 
birds in the District of Columbia not 
covered by the Treaty Act. This act was 
approved by the President on December 
18, 1919. No longer will quail and grouse 
be legally served in hotels and restaurants 
in Washington, D. C 

* * * * 
CHINA NEEDS GAME LAWS 

R. T. E. DOREMUS, formerly a 

director of the American Game 
Protective Association, writes from 
Shanghai, China, that the market hunters 
are rapidly wiping the Chinese pheasants 
off the map. Export companies employ 
large numbers of skilled hunters who 
sweep the country without thought of 
leaving game for breeding stock. What 
was formerly a wonderful pheasant 
shooting country has been completely 
cleaned out, and now it is necesary to 
take a five or six-hour journey from 
Shanghai in order to kill a fair bag of 
ten or twelve birds. Mr. Doremus reports 
wildfowl very plentiful. These birds use 
the near-by waters and it is not necessary 
to go far from the city in order to secure 
excellent shooting. 

Mr. A. J. Park, of Seattle, Wash., who 
recently returned from a trip through the 
Orient in the interests of the Western 
Washington Pheasant Breeders’ Associa- 
tion, confirms the report of Mr. Doremus. 
Mr. Park says it is hard to conceive of the 
magnitude of the operation of importa- 
tion companies dealing in game birds. He 
says he saw one shipment of 286,000 brace 
of pheasants billed from Shanghai to 
England. No- game species can long 
stand such a drain. 


* . + - 


SWANS INCREASE 


SWANS have increased materially since 
they were placed on the protected list 
under the Migratory Treaty Act. The 
violations of this provision already re- 
ported prove this beyond doubt. Swans 
have been killed in sections where the 
gunners did not know what they were 
shooting. Newspaper reports show they 
have appeared in sections from which 
they have been absent for many years. 
Many reports have been received of 
gunners killing geese that weighed 
eighteen or twenty pounds or better, and 
after the game warden had investigated 
the big goose he generally turned in a 
swan case. These birds are again win- 
tering on the Potomac River, after an 
absence of nearly forty years. 

Many gunners who think of swans only 
as white are apt to kill young swans or 
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cygnets without intending to break the 
law. The whistling swan breeds in Alaska 
and the British Northwest and does not 
attain the adult plumage of pure white 
until it is five years old. The yearling 
swan is a deep lead color and the bill is 
a light pink. The second year the bird is 
lighter in color and by the third year onl 
about one-third of the feathers are still 
tipped with gray, while the bill has be- 
come jet black. The bird is fully five 
years old before all of the gray has dis- 
appeared from the plumage. 

Only two species of swans can be 
classed as_ distinctly American—the 
whistling swan and the trumpeter swan. 
The bulk of all the swans seen are 
whistlers, as the trumpeter is considered 
practically extinct. 

” eet eee ees 


GAME PROTECTION IN THE 
NATIONAL FORESTS 


AG Congress sees an attempt made 
by the friends of conservation to 
establish national game preserves within 
the National Forests, but except for ac- 
tion taken by several different States, very 
little has been accomplished. 

Apparently the first bill to establish 
game preserves in National Forests was 
that introduced in the 57th Congress to 
transfer certain forest reserves to the 
Department of Agriculture. This bill 
was introduced February 18, 1902, and 
also authorized the establishment of game 
and fish preserves in forest reserves by 
Executive Order on request of the Gov- 
ernor of the State. 

The first general bill for the protection 
of wild animals, birds and fish in forest 
reserves was introduced December 20, 
1902. One or more bills of this nature 
have been introduced in practically every 
Congress since the 57th. Several bills 
have been favorably reported from com- 
mittee and a few have passed one or the 
other branch of Congress, but the prin- 
ciple has not yet been enacted into law. 
In the meantime, four Federal reserva- 
tions have been established in National 
Forests and between fifty and sixty State 
game refuges have been created wholly 
or partially within the boundaries of Na- 
tional Forests. California leads the list 
with nineteen such refuges. Other States 
establishing such preserves are as follows: 
Wyoming, eight; Montana, seven; Idaho, 
Oregon, three; 
Utah, three; Minnesota, two; Tennessee, 
one; Virginia, one, and possibly a few 
others. 

‘ ea * 


CALIFORNIA QUAIL IN CHILE 


R. FRANK M. CHAPMAN in the 

December “Bird Lore” tells how 
when at Apoquindo, in the foot-hills of 
the Andes, he heard a bird-call that was 
strangely familiar and which to his in- 
tense surprise he learned was uttered by 
a California valley quail. “There are so 
many things in Chile which suggest Cali- 
fornia,” said Dr. Chapman, “that when 
I succeed in identifying the characteristic 
little crowing sit-right-down,  sit-right- 
down, and heard it uttered by numbers 
of birds, I was not for a moment certain 
whether I was on the north or south 
Pacific Coast.” 

The mystery was explained by an 
American sportsman Dr. Chapman sub- 
sequently met in Santiago, who informed 
him that valley quail had been introduced 
from California into Chile, at Coquimbo, 
in 1837. They have fared so well in 
their home that they are now classed 
among the common birds of Chile. 

(Continued on page 1139) - 
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Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, 


The Sportsman’s World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for th rds of trap shoots, rifi 
tournaments and casting contests. Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and nis for mal Sabhoe 2 
ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. r Sto hunting, Sahing, ‘tucklo, Salta, 
equipment, cartridges, guns, conservation, etc., should be addressed to this Departm 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns. 
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THE CANOE AS A TENT ROOF 
By Jack Snipe 

T has always seemed a shame to me 

that canoes, light and waterproof that 
they are, have not been used more as 
camp shelters. Of course, probably every 
canoeist has sought shelter under his 
canoe in a storm, simply turning it over 
and crawling under; and a few have used 
it in rigging impromptu homes by prop- 
ping up one end and draping a piece of 
canvas over the sides. But I would go 
farther. Why not have a fixed method 
of propping or raising the canoe and 
specially cut and fitted sides? 

This is my idea: Fit metal-loops to 
the inner sides of the gunwales, one on 
each side about a third of the distance 
from. one end. (See sketch). These 
should be an inch or more in diameter, 
and serve to hold two prop poles. It is 
best to make poles of some light wood 
and carry them along, but this is no more 
necessary than with any tent poles. About 
five feet is a good length; the length of 
the canoe and the desired height of your 
roof will determine their exact length. 

With these two props the canoe is held 
securely in air; or rather one end is raised 
several feet in the air, the other resting 
on the ground. Now comes the job of 
fitting “side curtains”—that is what they 
are, and they may be fastened much like 
the side curtains on an automobile, using 
similar snaps or fasteners. They should 
be placed along the inner side of the 
gunwales. The most difficult part of the 
whole job is so to cut the cloth that it 
will conform with the “swell” of the 
canoe. I know of no way to do this 
except to decide what spread it shall have 
at the bottom, set the canoe in position 
and cut by rule of thumb. 

The shelter when done and up will 
convince you of its usefulness. It is big— 
six or seven feet wide in the center and 


sixteen or more feet long, substantial, 
rainproof, at least from above, and fairly 
easy to set up. The door may well be at 
the end, but all or part of a curtain may 
be left off and the cooking or heating fire 
built on that side. 

One disadvantage—it is well to mention 
it—is that the canoe may be in use as the 
tent when it is desired otherwise. For 
this reason the arrangement is only suited 
to the cruising camper, he who travels 
from daylight until dark and away again 
on the morrow. This is also good. as it 
wouldn’t do to turn the canoe up to the 
sun for long spells. 


FRUSTRATING THE BUGS 


By Jack Snipe 


Buss must be of an inquiring turn of 
mind. They are always snooping about 
Didn’t it 
ever strike you that their sole mission in 
life was the hunting of holes to get at 


where they are not wanted. 


you? Noses, or whatever they call their 
beaks, pointed downward, they craw! 
hither and thither unfil they find the 
tiniest crack—when they call their kins- 
men, one and all to the mth generation 
removed. The most un-naturalist camper 
will vouch for it. 

It was this pernicious habit of a per- 
nicious race, mosquitoes included, that I 
sought to frustrate. I preferred to have 
my tent to myself, and to sleep in peace 
iastead of pieces. Try as I would, they 
persisted on intruding. They crawled 
under the tent—I put in a ground cloth. 
They came in at the bottom of the net- 
ting front—I sewed it down, leaving only 
a slit down the center for my own use. 
They came in the slit in spite of numerous 
tape ties—I—well, I closed up that. Be- 
gosh, and that stumped them! 

The straight of it is that the only kind 
of bug-proof tent—and I guess jiggers 
will get in even it—is one with a sewed-in 
ground cloth and a sewed-in bobbinet 
front. Sounds as though I meant that 
one should live forever within or with- 
out. Not so; the exit is through a hole 
in the center of the front, which one, 
figuratively, pulls in behind him. The 
bobbinet is made so large that the hole in 
the center may be extended until its edge 
reaches the sides of the tent front. When 
not needed it may be tied there with tapes, 
and thus kept out of the way. But around 
the edge of the hole are numerous little 
brass rings, through which a cord is 
threaded. 

That is the way one pulls the hole in 
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FOR PERFECT BAIT CASTING— 
THESE ARE THE REELS 


To cast perfectly — without a back-lash, snarl or tangle—is over 
half of the real thrill and sport of game-fishing. 


To make every cast a perfect cast—is the added pleasure and joy 
which comes to anglers using the South Bend Anti-Back-Lash 
Reel or the new South Bend Level Winding Anti-Back-Lash Reel 


It is impossible to make other than a perfect cast, with either of these reels. 
Both have the famous South Bend Anti-Back-Lash feature, which in reality 
“thumbs’’ your reel for you. This device automatically stops the reel spool, 
the instant your bait “lands’’ at the end of the cast. 


The new South Bend Level Winding Anti-Back-Lash Reel is a combination of 
the South Bend Anti-Back-Lash feature, with the Level-Winding or spooling 
device of the celebrated Shakespeare. Upon retrieving or reeling in, your 
line winds perfectly even and level, exactly the same as a sewing machine 
bobbin winds thread. 

Beginners, without previous practice, can cast perfectly with either of these reels. More ex- 


perienced anglers will readily appreciate the advantage of either of these reels for night fishing 
and other difficult casting conditions. e 


Ask for these Reels—and other “‘Quality Tackle’*—at your Dealers 





South Bend Quality Tackle includes a complete line of successful baits and lures. The woa- 
dertul “Oreno” baits,—three shown here—have a reputation among anglers everywhere as 
“the greatest fish-getters made”, 


Send a postal for our book “The Days of Real Sport”—illustrated oy y Briggs. Gives valuable 
and proven fishing information- Shows complete line of ‘Quality T. 


Demand South Bend Quality Tackle in golden-rod-yellow boxes 
bearing the below trade-mark 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


2286 Higth St. ~ South Bend. Ind. 
toh 
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that you can use your watch 
as a compass? Here’s how 
to do it—try it. 

. Lay your watch flat, face up- 
ward, and point the hour hand 
toward the sun. Then south will 
be in the direction half way between 
the hour hand and the figure 12, 
counting forward as the hands turn 
in the morning hours, and back- 
ward in the afternoon. 

This is but one of hundreds of 
interesting things in the book *“’Time- 
Telling Through The Ages,’’ that 
we have had, written by Harry C. 
Brearley, the well known writer, 
to commemorate Ingersoll’s 25th 
Anniversary. This book is beauti- 
fully illustrated and is published by 
Doubleday Page &Company($ 3.00) 

Not an advertising book— but 
the first authentic and interesting 
book on ‘“Time’’ ever written. We 
will mail it on receipt of $3.00. 
Or see it at your Public Library, or 
at the with the Ingersoll 
Anniversary Display. 


dealer 


ROBT. H. INGERSOLL & BRO. 
315 Fourth Avenue New York City 


Sngersowwl 


Midget Wrist 

Radiolight 

A small, sturdy 
wrist watch that 
tells time in the 
dark. Every out- 
door man should 
have one. 
favorite 














watch in 


the 
World’s 
War. 
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4 stri around 
tent 


tapes tomatch and tie 


after him. He passes in quickly and 
surreptitiously, his hand ahold the pucker- 
ing string. The instant he is in he pulls 
the string, closing the hole, and, for good 
luck, wraps it around the bunch that is 
formed. Any bug that gets in now must 
be small enough to wriggle through the 
weave of the cloth. 

In case one does not fancy packing 
along all this bobbinet the year round, 
even when not needed for bugs, this 
method may be employed for fastening 
it securely and tightly to the tent—rather 
than to sew it. 

Sew a narrow strip of cloth, about 
four inches wide, all around the front of 
the tent. Do the same around the outer 
edge of the bobbinet. Now along the 
seam on the tent, on the inside, and along 
the seam on the bobbinet, also inside, 
sew tapes, so that they match for position. 
To put in the bobbinet, start with tent 
and bobbinet at one corner, with the two 
flaps laid together and the edges pointing 
inward. Roll these together, snugly, and 
then tie the tapes. Continue on around 
the tent until the edges are all rolled and 
tied. If well done, the bobbinet will stay 
in place for a long time—and be bug-tight. 


HOW TO OPEN A CAN WITH 
YOUR CAMP AXE 
By Barse Miller 
HIS simple method was taught me by 
an old negro down in the Sunny South. 
One smart chop downwards inside the 


le 


4. 

Ai» would think. The four _— thus made 
bobb are turned up as in Fig. 2 

tet up one point with the axe and then turn- 
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THE POINTS BENT BACK 


rim of the can is first made with the lower 
point of the axe. -The cut is then worked 
out gradually to the center, with light, 


opening, easy blows of the lower edge of the axe. 


Four of these cuts are so made, at right 
angles to each other and meeting in a 
point at the center. The tin of the can 
top is so soft that it does not harm the 
edge of the axe at all, as one naturally 


by first prying 


ing the rest up by the fingers. Without 
a can opener in your pack this kink will 
prove mighty handy. 


OLD BIG FOOT 
By Lou Smith 


E was a fox, the oldest and biggest 

and foxiest red fox in the hills of 
the Finger Lake country in Central New 
York. Old Big Foot never ran as other 
foxes run, he never ran near a stump, 
tree, stone pile, hay stack, bar way or any- 
thing else other foxes run near; in fact, 
he avoided all the runways used by other 
red foxes. It wasn’t hard to see Old Big 
Foot. Many hunters saw him winter 
after winter, but no hunter ever got near 
enough to kill him. 

One morning Prince and Joe jumped 
him in the woods over east of Lute 
Welch’s place, and the first thing Old Big 
Foot did was to run out in an open field, 
lay flat on the snow until Prince and Joe 
came tearing down on his trail, then 
jump up, show himself and run the whole 
length of that open field in plain view 
of the fastest pair of dogs in that country. 

That’s how Old Big Foot sized up dogs, 
and good dogs, too. He could lead them 
a merry chase all day long and he knew 
it; he could outwit any fox hunter, and 
the fox hunters knew it, so they seldom 
turned their dogs loose on that biggest 
of all tracks which they had known for 
many winters as the trail of Old Big 
Foot. Did I say they all passed up that 
fox which left the big track? Well, so 
they did, with the exception of Ben Welch, 
who had killed 51 red foxes in the hills 
that look down on Ithaca and Cayuga 
Lake, and Ben was the son of Lute Welch, 
who hunted those same hills 64 winters, 





Fig.1 1 ¥ ef 





THE CUTS IN THE TOP OF CAN 


A killed over 200 foxes, and now with 80 


ai =—3 years behind him, could tell fox- hunting 


stories such as we fox hunters love to 
hear. You see, Ben was the son of the 
greatest fox hunter in the Finger Lake 
country, maybe that’s why Ben crossed fox 
track after fox track looking for the big 
one the rest of us passed up. Ben did this 
winter after winter, he got more fun 
out of a race with Old Big Foot than 
he did by killing an ordinary fox, and 
then Ben would say, “Boys, we all make 
mistakes, some day Old Big Foot will get 
careless and make a mistake, some day 
I'll stretch his skin,” and sure enough 
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For Outdoor Vacation 


For work or play in the great outdoors, where rain or 
wind or cold may impair the day’s fun or interfere with 
the day’s work, there are no clothes just like 


Puxbak 


Serviceable Clothes 
for Life In-the-Open 


Duxbak is built for comfort and protection, for long service 
day in and day out. Made of a special, closely woven heavy 
army duck which is rainproofed; with two thicknesses of 
this cloth where protection against wear and weather is 
most needed; with many conveniences, like ventilated 
gussets under arms, a plentiful supply of big, roomy 
pockets; with a style that is sensible and always in good 
taste—you have in Duxbak, clothes that provide everything 
lacking in ordinary clothes. 

For warmer weather and for work or play 
where rainproofed clothes are not essential you 
may choose Kamp-it, made in similar styles 
and garments. Because of the lighter 
weight Kamp-it is generally the ladies’ choice. 


Get 1920 Style Book 
Illustrated in color, this book of Duxbak 


and Kamp-it styles, will aid you in selecting 
your outfit at any good sporting goods dealer. 
Samples of Duxbak and Kamp-it Cloth come 
with the style book. Write for your copy. 


Utica-Duxbak Corporation 
2 Hickory St. Utica, N. Y. 

































Utility Clothes for 
the Out-Of-Doors 


Because of the long wear in 
Duxbak clothes, men with outdoor 
professions and vocations find them 
extremely economical. 

Engineers, miners, surveyors, 
farmers, mechanics, contractors and 
others have for years worn Duxbak. 
In these days of high priced wool 
clothes, Duxbak can save its original 
cost several times. 

They are serviceable, comfort- 
able, protecting and good looking. 

Special outfits for Engineers, 

, Surveyors, Contractors. 
Send for Catalog 


















AKES and streams bring 
restful pleasure to the 
vacationist. The strange charm 
of placid waters appeals to 
almost every heart. 


Whether you hunt, fish or spend 
your vacation days in quiet rest, 
the Evinrude can add much to 
your pleasure. It ends the hard 
work of rowing or paddling, makes 
boating all pleasure and no work. 
This outboard motor can be easily 
attached to a canoe or to any 


type of rowboat, either square or 
pointed stern. 


Evinruding is lots faster, too— 
7 to 8 miles an hour 
in a rowboat or 8 to 
to miles in a canoe. 
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This standard outboard motor is 
furnishing smooth, dependable 
power for over 1,000,000 users. 
Twenty-five governments have 
bought the Evinrude. 


Easy starting at the turn of a fly- 
wheel is secured through magneto 
ignition — built-in-flywheel type. 
Automatic reverse insures control 
of craft at all times. 


TheEvinrudeis specially balanced to 
practically eliminate vibration, thus 
making it very smooth-running. 


Ask your hardware or sporting 
goods dealer, or write us for booklet 


Dealers: Write jor attractive proposition 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 
246 Evinrude Bldg., Milwaukee, Wis. 


DISTRIBUTORS: 
69 Cortlandt Street...... New York, N. Y. 
214 
440 Market Street.. San Francisco, Cal. 
211 Morrison Street 
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Use the Bite-em-Bait Family 


cAnd Get More Fish 


No fish with real intelligence—whether he be a bass, pike, pickerel or 
“musky”—can resist making a smash at these wiggly, woggly Bite-Em- 
Bait lures. They are built to attract the wise ones—those wily old 
battlers, with a liberal education, who, for years, have had all anglers 
beaten to a frazzle. 

Casting or trolling, surface fishing or deep angling—there is always 


a big string for the fellow using 
Bite-em-Baits 


All Bite-Em-Bait lures are built along 
scientific lines, and when the many advan- 
tages of their exclusive attachments are fully 
understood by bait casters, these excellent 





BITE-EM WIGGLER 


Bite-em Wiggler 












The rear spoon makes the lure very ac- 
tive, causing it to dip, dart, dive or skitter fish getters will have a welcome and perma- 
at the will of the user. It also adds to the nent place in all tackle boxes. Every bait is 


guaranteed as to material and workmanship. 


attractiveness of the bait, thereby hooking 
many tardy rear biters which otherwise 
would be lost. This is the plug that made 


Bite-Em-Baits famous. It is built | on the 
same principle as the well-known “spoon” 
bait. It turns and throws its flashes to all 
parts of the water. 


BITE-EM-BATE 


Bite-em-Bate 


This is the original member of the family, and one of the most popular lures 
ever produced. here is nothing like it in construction or efficiency. By trying 
one, you will greatly improve your batting average. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, send us his name and eighty-five cents and 
we will forward whichever bait you prefer. 


Bite-em-Bait Company 


Bite-em-Water-Mole 


The water mole is intended primarily as a sur- 
face lure although, by tying the line in the upper 
line hitch (not shown in the illustration) the bait 
can be made to ride from a few inches to several 
feet under water, depending on your reeling. Cast- 
ing, it goes out like a bullet, and is as accurate as 
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WARSAW 





INDIANA 


the casting baits used by experts. 























Cree’s Common Sense 
Camp Stoves 





Forty-four Years the Best 
Be Particular About Your 


Camp Stove 


See Your Dealer or Write Us 
D. W. CREE CO. 


Established 1876 





Box 158 


“CARRYIT WITHU”’ BOATS 


(Patented) 


GRIGGSVILLE, ILL. 

















sient ee I boat for the 

Fray sgh ek cnycmert 
BATTLE CREEK BOAT CO. 

Sales Dept. Box 202 Battle Creek, Michigan 








he did. It happened this way. Fitch, 
Bill and Lou left Ithaca bright and early 
one December morning, ran up to Lute 
Welch’s place and found Ben waiting for 
them. Ben’s father, Lute, thought his 
dog Prince would be all the dogs the 
boys would need, and as usual, they 
listened to his advice. 


MILE west the trail of Old Big Foot 

was picked up, away went Prince 
and an hour later his clear, long and 
anxious bark told the story, Old Big Foot 
was up. Off the hill, down into the Har- 
ford-Slaterville road they went, and from 
the hill top Lou and Bill saw that cun- 
ning old fox run a half mile in the road, 
jump on a stone wall and run another 
quarter mile, then stop to see whether 
the dog was bothered or not. 

No man ever ran a better dog than 
Prince ; he hardly faltered when he struck 
the road, swung to the south, covered 
that half-mile of tough road, running as 
easily as though it had been a hot trail on 
fresh snow in the open field. He ran past 
the stone wall, knew he had lost, circled 
once, picked up the trail on the wall, 
raced up the wall on the down-wind side, 
saw Big Foot jump off the wall and ran 
him by sight through the next field. 

Reynard slipped into the brush“ and 
got out of sight, but Prince ran down 
across the road and was headed for Bill, 
who was covering a bar way and stone 
wall. Nearer and nearer came the hound, 
where was that fox? Perhaps he had 
doubled back; no, here he comes, but not 
through the bar way and not down the 
stone wal] where any other fox would 
have come, but right out in the middle of 
the field just out of range, but still Bill 


| had seen the fox the hunters all talked 


about and Bill was happy. 














THE AUTHOR, FOX HUNTING. 


As he watched that big fox, Bill heard 
Ben’s Ithaca crack, saw Old Big Foot 
hesitate ‘just a bit, run about thirty paces 
and drop dead. - 


The dog and Ben got to the fox at 
about the same time and what a shaking a 
big husky hound gave that crafty old fox. 

Old Big Foot had made the one mistake 
Ben had been waiting for all these years; 
he was the fifty-second fox Ben had 
killed in the hills of the Finger Lake 
country. 
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Camp Conveniences 


fol Dictate National Demand 
) The internationally famed Stoll raha, ics li 


Auto Bed long since became the’ 
standard by which motorists judge 
the comparative merits of any 
auto sleeping equipment. Stoll Outing 
seats and collapsible tables are now 
similarly recognized—each as the strong- 


est, lightest, most compact and con- 
venient of its kind. 


Stoll Auto Bed an 











wq 


Water- 
Proof 


Is and always has been the only outfit so compact that 


Tent 











bed, tent and all necessary bedding folds up on the 
running board in a dust-proof, water-proof 
bundle so small that it does not block car 


doors. This wonderful folding feature is 
protected by U. S. patents Nos. 1327886 and 1327887. 


The 1920 improved model is also the only auto-bed 
and tent which can be set up either direct from the 
running board as in the upper gre or completely 
independent of the car as in the lower photo. 


duck, ventilated with screen windows—and sufficient 
blankets for snug sleep in chilly weather. It’s all there— 
out of the way. Nothing left to crowd tonneau. 


The bed is a real steel spring bed—no dumpy canvas cot. 
It is absolutely sagless and non-stretchable—fully equal 
to the highest priced house beds. Entire outfit will 
last a life-time and quickly pays for itself in hotel bills 
saved. 





For short stops, the two minute setup from the running 
board is convenient. For longer camps, where use of the 
auto is desirable, the one-minute change effected by 
inserting the collapsible poles and legs makes the outfit 
stand solidly alone and leaves the auto free for use. 


_ That little bundle on the running board—just 6% x 8x 47 
inches—contains the standard Stoll Spring Mattress-Bed, 
large enough for two—water-proof tent of army shelter 


Write for illustrated booklet, prices and name of nearest Stoll Dealer. 


Stoll Outing Seat 


A radical departure in collapsible 
seat construction. Nota knock-down 
seat, but carefully designed and well 
built, with all steel frame and no 
loose parts. Construction protected 
by U. S. patent No. 1157795. 


. Its light weight (234 lbs.) and 
small size when folded (2)% x 11 inches) enables one 
to carry it in hip pocket on hikes while 5 or 6 fit 
easily under the auto seat and are always handy 




















Stoll Suit-Case Table 


U. S. Patent No. 1286118 


Folded as common-sized suit case, 
provides a dust-proof, water-proof car- 
rier with ample room for several days 
provisions, dishes etc. Legs fold up 
and house out of sight in slots. vag om 
without opening up or disturbing food. 
Each leg telescopes, affording solid 
base on most uneven ground. Table 


for extra passengers or in camp. 


Fishermen, hunters, campers, picnickers can find 
no seat comparable to this. Is very comfortable, 
with non-sag adjustable top; classy in appearance; 
capable of supporting 300 Ibs. safely; inexpensive. 
Write for dealer’s name and prices. 


Write To-Day 


Before even thinking of a motor trip this season, at least get 
detailed description and prices on these unrivaled Stoll camp 
comfort conveniences. Write today or see them at your dealer's, 
If he does not handle them we will supply you direct. 


Stoll Camp Table 


This is the latest and most highly 


improved camp table on the market. 
It has the same patented folding con- 
struction as the Stoll Outing seat. 
Strong steel base. Shutter-collapsing 
top. Very strong, light durable, con- 
venient, inexpensive. 


Deaiers Notice 


The’ Stoll p tion (to estab 
lished dealers only) is stronger, better, 
more attractive than ever. We refer 
all inquiries to yuu, and render every 
co-operation. rite us at once. 








The Stoll Manufacturing Co. 


| 5233 Larimer Street DENVER, COLORADO 
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Go Fishins 


4 ND-you say to yourself “Those Caille tugging away at oars until the perspiration 
; people have said a mouthful.” Fishing oozes from every pore in yourbody. Rowing, 
without rowing. No more blistered hands the biggest joy-killer that ever tagged a fisher. 
-no more aching arms and back—no more man, is now forever banished. 








This motor has five speeds—two 
forward,two backward, and neutral. 
When set at neutral you can leave 
motor run while boat stands still. 
Enables you to handle your boat 
like a large launch. 


This motor is equipped with a 
Starting device which entirely 
eliminates cranking. Has ° 
magneto built in the fly- 
wheel and aluminum 
water-cooled exhaust. 
Represents the last word in 
outboard motor design and cone 
struction. 


Ask your dealer. If he can’t 
Supply you, write for catalog. 
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MOTORS FOR ROWBOATS 
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Without Rowing 


The big fellows are always farthest away from 
camp. They’re there because few have the 
nerve to row those many miles to their haunts. 
But with a CAILLE Motor on the stern of 
your boat it takes nerve to stay away from 
those haunts. It’s as much fun skimming over 
river and lake as the fishing itself. You just 
sit back, light your pipe and take it easy. 
Your little CAILLE pal—the 


Liberty Drive 


does all the work. psp ayy wre ys oe you through weeds 
and shallows or the deepest waters. The 


 & 




















propeller is weedless in every sense of the 
word. You never have to lean over the stern 
of the boat and pick the weeds from the pro- 
peller. It goes through weeds like an eel. 
And no matter how shallow the water —if the 
boat will float, the Liberty Drive will drive it. 


The motor clamps on the stern of the boat 
in a few minutes. It pivots up and down or 
sidewise. Should you strike a sunken log or stone, the 
propeller raises up and clears the obstruction. Swing- 
ing the propeller sidewise steersthe boat. Motor weighs 
72 pounds and will propel boat 2 to 9 miles, as desired. 


Before being a slave to oars and paddles another sum- 
mer, get the dope on this motor. Ask your dealer or 
send for catalog. Gives all the details. 

We also build launch motors from 2 to 30 H.P. If 
interested send for special catalog. Tell us length, 
beam, draft and type of your boat. 


THE CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO. 
74 CAILLE BUILDING —_ DETROIT, MICH. 





A WORD TO DEALERS 
We build two types of rowboat motors. They meet every 
demand and every purse. Your chances for sales are 
doubled. Both motors are nationally advertised. If there 
is no CAILLE dealer in your community, write for our 


Price $6500 


Magneto Ignition $20 Extra 


















MOTORS FOR ROWBOATS 
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ARMS AND “AMMUNITION 





give your address for reply.—-The Editor. 





This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. While the manufacturers put out the 
‘Dest possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 


themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism. Be sure to 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


CHOOSING THE SHOTGUN 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


HE most important points to be 
considered in the selection of a 
shotgun are pattern, durability, 
balance, and general appearance. 

Good pattern, or, to be more concise, 
an even distribution of the shot charge, 
is easily secured to-day. Occasionally one 
does see a gun that makes a bad, patchy 
pattern; but in the old days, forty years 
or more ago, the position was reversed. 
Then the good shooting gun was as much 
of a rarity’ as the poor one is to-day. 
Of course, we are talking of well-made 
weapons, not necessarily expensive ones, 
but the output of reputable manufactur- 
ers. 

This is partly due to the popularity of 
the choke bore; the cylinder is just as 
hard to make so as to give a good even 
distribution of shot as it ever was, but 
few of them are now called for in com- 
parison with the quantities of guns sold. 
Generally one will order a full choke and 
modified, or a modified and improved 
cylinder gun; and any amount of choke, 
however slight, as it tends to restrict the 
size of the killing circle, will close up to 
some extent what might otherwise be an 
irregular pattern, so that it will pass un- 
noticed by any but the most critical sports- 
man. 

However, the chief reason why there is 
now so little likelihood of unsatisfactory 
shooting is the improvement in the 
methods of manufacture. Modern im- 
provements in machinery, the tooling up 
for quantity production, and skilled 
mechanics specializing on certain parts 
have done more for the modern American 
gun than any other thing that we know of 
can possibly do in the future to advance 
the foreign weapons, 

In considering the question of dura- 
bility one naturally first thinks of the 
method used to fasten or bolt the gun so 
that it will not shoot or wear loose in the 
joint. And that is where we easily sur- 
pass our overseas competitors. A loose 
gun is an abomination, and even the fifty- 
-dollar American gun will stand - more 


shooting and general hard usage than 
most of the highest grade of British guns 
built by the best makers. 


ECHANICALLY, the only success- 

ful method of fastening a gun is the 
rotary bolt, such as is used, with, varia- 
tions, on the L. C. Smith, sea, Fox, 
Baker—Stevens, and others ; not because 
it attempts to minimize the wear, which 
is impossible when two metal surfaces are 
constantly grinding together, but because 
it takes up all wear and keeps the gun 
tight for ever. 


HE only exception to this system of 

bolting among our best double guns is 
the Parker, and that weapon is made with 
a care and precision that place it on a 
par, grade for grade, with the best foreign 
guns. 

English makers have in almost every 
case refused to use the rotary bolt, and 
the long frames that we have adopted, 
because it makes the gun somewhat 
harder to open and close, which is a poor 
excuse for not adopting a better method. 


oo 
<j{ 60, 


Consequently, some of their guns are 
double upider-locked by means of two 
under tugs and a sliding bolt, have an ex- 
tension {cross-bolt and Purdy side clips, 
and still] they shoot loose, despite the fact 
that they invariably use lighter loads in 
their game guns over there than we do; 
while a Smith or Ithaca will remain 
tight for a lifetime. 

Either a gun must be made with a 
bevelled hook, bolting through the ex- 
tension rib so as to take up all wear 
automatically, or it must be so carefully 
constructed of the best material and so 
perfectly fitted that there is no oppor- 
tunity for free play between the parts 
that will allow them to wear in time. 


77 is easily seen that if built on the 
first principle a gun can be made at a 
reasonable figure that will remain just as 
tight as the most expensive weapon, but 
if the later method is adopted a durable 
weapon can only be secured at a high 
price. In consequence, the British weapons 
in anything but the highest grades do not 
begin to compare with our rougher ma- 
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O OUT in front of the firing 
(5 point after a trap shoot and 
pick up a clean shotgun 
wad. Usually, it has been fired 
out of a Winchester Shell—if par- 


ticularly clean, out of a Winchester 
Shotgun as well. 


The reason why they stay so 
clean is simple. 


The boring and chambering of 
every Winchester Shotgun, the 
shell making, and the priming, 
loading, wadding and crimping of 
the complete Winchester Shell— 
all are planned and carried out 
with one purpose uppermost: to 
produce perfect pattern. 

Each wad is made to do its own 
work just right. To form a perfect 
gas check to powder charge, and 
a perfect driving piston to shot 
column. Just one well-disciplined 
wad in the Winchester wadding 
system. 


That’s why the. clean wad :you 


pick up has none of the frayed 
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A CLEAN WAD 
MEANS PERFECT PATTERN 


and burnt appearance of having 
gone through the gun improperly. 
No tell-tale marks of the escape 
of powder gas around the wad. 


It has helped instead of hindered 
the patterning of the shot charge. 


The pattern shown above was 
made at 40 yards, with 114 ounces 
of standard No. 71% shot; circle 30 
inches in diameter. It was shot 
with a standard grade Winchester 
Model 12 Repeating Shotgun and 
an ~_— Winchester Repeater 
Shell. 


Shoot a Winchester Model 12 
Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 
at the traps—Tournament and 
Trap grades now can be fitted with 
the new Winchester ventilated- 
rib barrel. Or if you prefer it, a 
Model 97, with exposed hammer. 
And.be sure your shells are either 
Winchester Leader. or Repeater. 
Your dealer can supply you. 


Write to us any time you desire - 
information on trapshooting. 








WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. --> NEW HAVEN, CONN., U.S.A. 


The Winchester Model 12 
Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 


11¢ SE HALiigaiihtets e (tetaneanith 
PRN RRA RTT 
. Tr HAAN Sal AMR RR init 
AN Hh SLAP ARRAN ARERR 
FRR A Wie SAAN 


thi 


ahiait 


Mate 
Am) at 








FOR YOUNG MEN AND 



















tu ; that represents the spirit of the | 


appealing to father as well as son—that 






times, youthful and refreshing, 


is the style that distinguishes Society 
Brand Clothes. Our designing ideas and 
painstaking workmanship produce that finer quality 
of style and finish. It can not be done by all-wool 
fabric and silk trimmings alone. 


WITH THE VARIED GRADES OF CLOTHING FLOODING THE MARKET, LOOK FOR THE LABEL AS YOUR GUIDE 






ALFRED DECKER 4 COHN, Inc., Makers SOCIETY BRAND CLOPHES, Limited, for Canada 


Chicago Montreal New York 


nod Clothes 


MEN WHO STAY YOUNG 
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Dinner is Ready! 


H! how they run when 
they hear those glad 
words. For the many tempt- 
ing dishes which can be pre- 
pared on yourAUTO-KAMP- 
KOOK-KITareworthrunning 
for. Real home-cooked meals 
in the great outdoors; who 
could ask for more? Every- 
thing prepared the way you 
like it best. 
No fuss, muss, smoky fires, or 
hunting for wood. Eat when 
you are hungry, anywhere. 
Your little KOOK-KIT is al- 
ways on the job. Compact as 
a suitcase—takes up less room 
—all equipment is packed 
inside. 


Don’tthinkof planninganout- 
ing without one. Send apostal 
now for complete details. 


Prices $7.50 to $16.00 
Special Suitcase Outfits $40.00 


PRENTISS- WABERS 
co STOVE CO. 
56 Spring Street 
GRAND RAPIDS WISCONSIN 
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chine-made guns in this all-important 
point of durability. 

The machine-made gun will eventually 
supersede the hand-made or semi-hand- 
made gun even in England, as it is un- 
questionably superior to them in anything 
but the best grades. The first step in 
this direction is the gun just produced 
by the B. S. A. Guns, Limited, and it 
will undoubtedly make itself felt shortly. 

In justice to them, however, we must 
admit that the British guns are generally 
better finished and of superior balance to 
our American guns, grade for grade, in 
all but those costing $200 or more. This 
is natural, as their weapons are at least 
completed by hand in almost every case 
and consequently have a smoothness that 
is lacking ine any strictly machine-made 
article. And their method of finishing 
allows for a more perfect correction of 
the balance than is possible in an entirely 
machine-made article. 


BU this superiority does not exist in 
the expensive grades where our guns 
are subjected to the same great care in 
finish and adjustment as those of the best 
Bond Street makers. And after all, bal- 
ance is to some extent a matter of per- 
sonal preference, it is doubtful if the 
average American sportsman would want 
a gun of the same balance for his purpose 
as the Englishman who is usually shoot- 
ing driven game. We were talked 
into keeping a fine British game gun for 
several years that despite the fact that it 
was a beauty was in no way suited for 
our shooting conditions. 

And we now have a general purpose 
gun, shown as an example in the illustra- 
tion, unsurpassed in quality of material, 
careful finish and refined decoration by 
any that we have had the pleasure to 
shoot from the other side. 

The present generation has _ rapidly 
awakened to .the fact that it is no longer 
necessary to seek their weapons overseas 
as their fathers did, if they want the best 
that money can buy, and this is even more 
true since the war, which has not only 
hurt the foreign quality but doubled the 
cost of production as well. 


NOTE—NEXT MONTH WILL AP- 
PEAR “CHOOSING THE RIFLE.” 





A LETTER FROM INDIA 


Dear Captain Curtis: 

Congratulations on getting the big 
moose. I missed a whacking big sambhur 
(Indian elk) one year through lack of 
brains in shooting, and if my getting him 
had been equal to my disappointment in 
losing him I sure would have been pleased ; 
however, it is the uncertainty of big game 
hunting that takes me out once and some- 
times twice a year. 

There in America, where you have to 
go so far, to say nothing of the expense, 
a fine trophy looking at you from the wall 
always takes you back to the time when 
it happened. From my desk the head of 
a huge bison can be seen. It was some 
day when he fell before my rifle. 

I like my .30 Newton more every day, 
still, when it is a big cat, bison or some- 
thing where it is someone’s life it is my 
440 express Mauser, but I am getting rid 
of this to buy me a double barrel high 
velocity .500 caliber 570-grain bullet rifle. 

Every big game hunter out here pins his 
faith to the double rifle, for then he has 
two shots without taking his rifle down 
or his eye off the animal, 

I hope ‘to get away some time in March 





or April for big game, after the first rains 
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WILD BOAR KILLED WITH THE .30 NEWTON 


have arrived and the high grass is down, 
and with any kind of luck the .30 will get 
a chance on the big deer, also bear, 
Enclosed is a picture taken of my snipe 
man with my bag for a few hours’ shoot, 








eeryenee 





36 birds here. This man goes out, looks 
up the birds, then reports to me. Great 
sport and cheap, too. Also picture of a 
large boar killed with the .30. 
With best wishes. 
W. F. Rute, 





DON’T OVER-ESTIMATE THE 
HEIGHT OF BIRDS 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I was sitting, or rather, squatting in the 
salt grass along the edge of the pond 
(blinds scare ducks as bad as human be- 
ings do), and I saw a black duck coming 
directly toward me downwind at a tre- 
mendous speed. I judged him to be be- 
tween 60 and 70 yards high. 

I waited until the duck was nearly 
over me and I swung on him, aiming as 
near as I could judge the length of a city 
gas light post ahead of him and pulled. 
The load was 3% ‘drs. du Pont, 1% oz. 
No. 2 chilled.. The gun was a Winchester 
12 Tournament with 32 inch barrel, full 
choked. 

When the duck was picked it was found 
that he had been hit with fourteen shot, 
nine of which hit him in the breast and 
passed entirely through his body and 


came out his back, tear- 
ing the feathers of his 
back loose. The distance 
you will recall I said 
above was over sixty 
yards. Fourteen No. 2’s 
in a black duck, at over 
sixty yards, each shot 
passing through, the body 
and coming out the other 
side through the breast 
bone and heavier rump 
bones. Isn’t this entirely 


fisherman can ,tell al- 
though I do consider- 
able fishing myself? But 
I give my word it is a 
fact. 

L, H. Bucka.ew. 


Ans—The writer has on_ several 
occasions had a similar experience and 
yet it would be impossible for you, ex- 
cept by the greatest luck, to get your shot- 
gun to pattern fourteen No. 2 shots, 1% 
ozs. in the load in a 12 gauge gun on a 
target the size of a duck at 60 yards. If 
you will carefully pace off 60 yards, draw- 
ing on a target set up at that distance a 
silhouette of a black duck, not with the 
feathers on, mind you, but a plucked bird 
and then give me an affidavit to the effect 
that your gun would pattern 14 shots on 
a target at the range mentioned, I will be 
mighty glad to publish a picture of the 
gun in Fretp AND STREAM. 

It has been my experience with old bay- 
men who invariably estimate correctly the 
distance of birds flying by them and sel- 
dom miss at 45 yards that they are never 
competent in judging over-head distances 
and this is perfectly natural, because there 
is nothing to judge by. A bird high in the 
air, flying over-head invariably appears to 
be twice as far away as he really is and 
the average sportsman of experience will 
pass numbers of birds affording such shots 
and is surprised and thinks that he has 
made a marvelous shot when he occasion- 
ally hits one in such a manner. What 
brought my attention to this matter was 
that while idly watching some pigeons in 
the city flying by some tall buildings 
I mentally made the judgment that they 
were far out of range, believing 
that they. were about 60 or 75 yards 
high. Then, counting the floors from the 
ground to the height at which they 
passed, I was surprised to find that .they 
were not more than 35 yards over me. 
This impressed me so much that I began 
shooting at birds at altitudes that I had 
never before thought it worth while wast- 
ing shot and was surprised at the number 
of kills that resulted. I really think that 
you have made a mistake in what you 
think you accomplished, but you have ac- 
complished a great deal, if you follow up 
the lesson you have learned. Don’t over- 
estimate the distance of high flying birds. 
Many a one which you think is far out of 
range is easily within the limits of your 
weapon. 





THE RUSSIAN RIFLE 


Editor Frecp AND STREAM: 

What is the caliber of the rifle which 
the Remington Co. was manufacturing 
for the Russian Government when it 
went Bolschi? What do you think of this 
rifle for big game and target? Where 
can I buy one and ammunition for it? 

Geratp A, Birks, 


Ans.—The Russian Nagent model 1894 
military rifle is 7.62 m/m in bore. The 


beyond anything even a- 





The @~ 
Sight that Helped Me 
Get Him 


HE sprang from cover and was 

off like a flash, I drew a 

quick bead and fred. He 

crumpled in mid air and fell ina 

Rear Sights, brings 

full view. You get 

much more accu- 

because they show up 

Shows Lyman 

No. 1A shooting, care of 
70 West Street 


heap. I got him slick and clean— 
the front sight close 
No. 3, $1.10 a bead as quickly 
rately. You'll like 
so sharply against 
Sights for every 

$4.90 guns, etc. 
No. 26, $1.00 Middlefield, Conh. 










and all because of that Lyman 
The Lyman principle of rear aper- 
up in a large circle, 
as though no rear 
Lyman Ivory Bead 
bounding game. 
purpose and every 
LYMAN GUN SIGHT 


Sight. 
ture sighting, used on all Lyman 
with the game in 
sight were used, and 
Front Sights, too, 
Free Sight Book 
a, gun, give hints on 
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DONT CLEAN YOUR GUN 


by old-fashioned, messy, tiresome methods. For- . 
get about the “dopes” and “solvents”—after 
shooting your rifle, shotgun, or pistol, simply 
coat the bore with. 


* Reg. U.'S. Pat. Office 
and forget it till next time. When you wipe iv 
out it will be clean—powder acids killed, .metal 
fouling and leading destroyed and removed, bag- 


rel lubricated, bright as a mirror—-no rust it- 
ting. BAKER’S ORIGINAL BARREL-BRITE 


is a heavy paste—won’t melt and run—comes in 

a handy round box that won’t break like a bottle, ~ 
nor “‘squash” like a tube, Costs 50 cents— 
send it if your dealer hasn’t it. Tell him to get 
it, and send us his name. 





rifle weighs approximately 9 Ibs., the 


SAFETY PRODUCTS COMPANY 
; em Kansas City, Mo, 


Dept. F. 














HERCULES 
Smokeless Shotgun 
POWDERS 
INFALLIBLE 
E. C. 


77% pattern made 
with Infallible that 
had been under wat- 
er for 20 years. 





20 Years Under Water 


Infallible is waterproof and we have 
proved it. 


The Infallible Smokeless Shotgun 
Powder shown in the jar at the left 
has stood under water for more than 
twenty years. 


Three weeks ago a sample was taken, 
dried between blotters (to remove 
the surface water) and loaded in 
shells. 28 grains of Infallible were 
used with 144 ounces of No. 7 Chil- 
led Shot. 


This charge, shot from a standard grade 
12 gauge pump gun, made a 77% pat- 
tern on a 30 inch circle at 40 yards. 


This is a record that will stand for 
many a day for it is one of the most 
remarkable performances ever rec- 
orded in testing smokeless powder. 


HERCULES POWDER .CO. 
1007 Orange Street Tt 
Wilmington, Delaware 

















It will be impossible 
for us to build all the Parker Guns during 1920 that the world 


will want. Shooters hoping to own a Parker Gun in 1920 are urged 
in their own interest to order at once to avoid disappointment. 


Send for Catalogue and Free Booklet about 20 Bore Guns 


PARKER BROS.\, ..iiit.. MERIDEN, CONN., U. S. A. 


New York Salesrooms, 25 Murray St. 
A. W. du Bray, Pacific Coast Agent, P.O. Box 102, San Francisco 
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barrel is 32 inches long, and sighted up to 
2,000 yards. Muzzle velocity 2880 feet 
per second, muzzle energy 2726 foot 
pounds. This rifle was made by the 
Remington Company and I also believe 
that a quantity of them were made by the 
Savage Company. I don’t know where 
you could secure any of these rifles at this 
time, nor would we consider them good 
weapons for big game or target shooting. 
The rifle is extremely long and too heavy 
to meet with our modern ideas. It is, 
however, a good rifle to equip the peasants 
of Russia with—Ed. 


—_——__. 
——_, wa 
OME 
SASAAMAS 





A FRENCH BALL FOR A SHOT GUN 


Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

I have just finished reading Mr. Per- 
rin’s excellent article on “The Case 
Against Buckshot” in the January issue. 
Having used buckshot many times while 
boar hunting in France I quite agree with 
him. The only boar I ever saw killed 
with .00 buckshot received one pellet be- 
tween the eyes where the skull is as thin 
as heavy paper. 

The best thing I have ever seen for 
use in a shotgun is a grooved ball, made 
in France, and called “Balle de Precision, 
Systime J. R.” The “J. R.” stands for 
“Jules Rajon” the inventor. 

This ball is slightly conical at the point, 
though almost rounded as much as a 
spherical ball. It has two deep grooves 
with three good lands, and is of soft lead. 
The base has a lead stem of the same 
length as the ball itself which is inserted 
in a heavy felt or hair wad. 

These balls are very accurate. I have 
made six-inch groups offhand at 50 yards 
using a Model 1912 Winchester Repeating 
Shotgun, which, by the way, is the finest 
pump gun I have ever used. My gun 
was the regular 20-inch cylinder bored 
“Riot Gun.” With this gun and the 
above mentioned balls I killed eighteen 
boars at ranges up to a hundred yards. 

I am enclosing the cover from a box of 
these balls for your further information. 
Personally, I believe that if these balls 
were introduced in America, buckshot 
would die a natural death. They can be 
used in full choked barrels as well as in 
those of cylinder bore. 

Capt. STANLEY B. Wane. 





THE .380 REMINGTON 
Editor Fiep AND STREAM: 

If a .380 Remington Automatic is large 
enough to carry for a side gun when 
hunting bear and cougar, do you believe 
that one shot from the gun would ordin- 
arily stop a cougar or bear at close range? 
Is it a standard caliber; that is, could I 
get cartridges for this type of gun easily 
in the Western States, especially Arizona 
and Colorado? 

For what purpose is this type of Auto- 
matic built or especially adapted? 

Extmo Gonsar. 


Ans.—The .380 Remington Automatic 
takes the standard cartridge for which the 
Colt Automatic and the Savage are also 
made, These cartridges would be easi 


secured through the Southwest. The 
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Two Years of Field and Stream for $4. 


pistol is meant primarily as a pocket 
weapon for self defense and the cartridges 
are not powerful enough to stop bear or 
cougar. I don’t mean to say that the 
pistol wouldn’t stop them, but I person- 
ally much prefer the 38-40 or a 45 Auto- 
matic if one of them tackled me, as this 
particular cartridge has very little energy, 
although its penetration is good. The .38- 
Colt Automatic has an energy of 398 foot 
pounds, while the .380 Automatic has only 
166 foot pounds.—Ed. 





WANTS A MORE POWERFUL 
LOAD FOR THE .30-06 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

Can a 30-06 shell be loaded to give 
3,000 ft. seconds velocity? 

What would the trajectory of same be? 
Energy? ; 

Would the .95 Winchester be strong 
enough to handle same? 

Epw. Rustvotp. 


Ans.—The .30-06 Springfield cartridge 
can be loaded with 52.5 grains of Dupont 
military improved powder, No. 16, and 
the 150 grain bullet to give 3,039 ft. per 
sec. muzzle velocity, but the breech pres- 
sure is raised to 54.640 pounds pressure 
per square inch, and the bullet would un- 
doubtedly go to pieces on striking heavy 
bone. 

The Winchester rifle will undoubtedly 
safely handle this, but they are only guar- 
anteed when used with factory ammuni- 
tion, but personally we prefer. the 220 
grain bullet for large game as it pene- 
trates heavy bone better. 

The standard loaded cartridge with 180 
grain bullet is an excellent one, M. V. 
2509, M. E. 2517.—Eb. 





MAKESHIFT AMMUNITION 
By Van Allen Lyman 


WEEN a man is up against it for am- 
munition he will, if he be ingenious, 
often find a way out of the difficulty. Of 
course it may be but a makeshift, but 
nevertheless it may answer the purpose 
until a supply of the proper kind can be 
obtained. 

The latest case which came under the 
writer’s observation was that of a man 
who shot a Remington .30/30 automatic 
which uses a rimless cartridge. Owing to 
war conditions no rimless cartridges were 
to be had at any price, though a limited 
supply of .30/30 rim cartridges of the more 
common kind were obtainable. Cutting 
one of these latter cartridges in two 
lengthwise showed that there was ample 
metal in the head, so this man simply took 
a supply of the rim cartridges to a ma- 
chine shop, put them in a lathe, turned 
off the rim and cut a groove in the head. 
They were a close enough approximation 
to the rimless type so that they gave satis- 
faction, with one exception. This was in 
the case of a certain make of rim car- 
tridges converted into rimless which had 
the shell slightly shorter than usual and 
the bottle-neck nearer the head. This 
allowed the shell to go forward into the 
chamber to such an extent that the firing 
pin could not always punch the primer 
deep enough to explode it, and in one 
case one of these shells, on firing, broke 
in the middle. Another make of shell, 
transformed, gave practically no trouble. 
This must not be considered as criticism 
on either shell or gun for neither was 
fitted to the other and they were simply 
being made to do extemporaneous duty. 
The wonder is that they worked at all. 
While on the subject of interchanging 
30/30 shells it might be said that the rim- 











A last chance ‘‘old-timers’”’ offer 


FIELD AND STREAM is now 25 cents a copy, 
$2.50 a year — two years, $5.00. But — if you 
take advantage of this special “old-timers’” 
offer now—you may have TWO YEARS of 
FIELD AND STREAM for $4.00. Or you may 
have ONE YEAR for $2.00, if your order is 
received by May Ist, 1920. Remember — - 


Beginning April 1, 1920 


F Le wD 
ST AM 
Price Will be Raised from $2.00 to $2.50 


In other words —by taking advantage of this special 
“old-timers’” offer, you who have m subscribing, 
or purchasing on the news stand, you old —— 
pals of ours, can get your next year at cost of $2.50, 
the second year at $1.50. 


If You Subscribe — If you now buy singly— 
Two years subscription Twenty-four issues of 
at regular price would FIELD AND STREAM 
cost you. . . . . . $5.00 at 25 cents per copy will 
. Goat FOR ee es $6.00 


Two years subscription, Two years—twenty-four 
at the special “old- issues — through this 


timers’”’ rate will cost , ry , 
“old-timers’”’ offer will 

OE ene ee $4.00 costonly ... . . $4.00 

A saving —if you act A saving —if you act 

promptly—of . . . . $1.00 promptly—of . . . . $2.00 


This special “old-timers’” offer is good only until 
May Ist. If you want to get aboard before the price 
goes up—i _— want to enjoy the bigger, better, 
more utiful, more interesting e FIELD 
AND STREAM will be at the new price—and still 

y only the old price—your order must be in by 
3: Bias. 3 May Ist. Sign and mail the coupon today. 























FIELD AND STREAM, 
F°r LD | 25 West 45th St., N. Y. City. 

sT AM! I'm an old-timer. I want FIELD AND STREAM 
| every month. 
ly Put me down for ONE YEAR. Put me down for TWO YEARS. 

25 West 45th Street | will eon $2.00 00 reseipsof E vi ased 94.00 on seonips of ’ 
New York | 

| Name 
Street 
| CY ann —_ 
| State . 
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ITHACA GUN COMPANY 


acasWon 


The Grand American Handicap 
Two Years In Succession 
1917 —— 1918 


ANY MAN CAN 
BREAK MORE 
TARGETS WITH 

AN ITHACA ~ 


DOUBLES, $45 UP SINGLES, $75 UP 


CATALOG FREE 
Bex 11 


\9i8 WINNER 


JOHN D. HENRY 











W. W. GREENER 


OWN A 
GREENER 


GUN 


You’ve heard of the 
Greener Gun ever since 
you’ve heard of Shot 
Guns. You'd be proud 
to own one and to show 
it to your friends. 


You know that in a 
Greener gun you get “all 
the shoot” that can be 
in a gun; that Greener 
guns have led the world 
for over half a century 
in pattern, killing power 
and reliability. 


Gun connoisseurs 
“Keep” Greener guns as 
cherished possessions for 
their own use, and the 
delight of coming gen- 
erations. 


Why not invest a few 
hundred dollars in this 
gilt-edged security? A 
hand-made gun built to 
your own requirements. 


Send for catalogue 42 
and booklet on Gun fit- 
ting. 


Gun and Rifle Maker 


sT. 


MARYS ROW 


BIRMINGHAM, ENG. 


less kind will shoot very nicely in a rifle 
made to handle rim cartridges. At least 
this is the case in the writer’s .30/30 Sav- 
age, and presumably would be the case 
in other guns of this caliber. The ejec- 
tion of the cartridge is faulty, however, 
as might be expected though it will eject 
nicely if the lever is worked rapidly. It 
would seem that a capable gunsmith could 
arrange a rifle to handle perfectly both 
kinds of ammunition, which would be an 
advantage. 


OST of us know that the common .32 

S. & W. pistol cartridge will shoot 
in arms chambered for the .32 Winchester 
rifle cartridge. How many also know 
that this same .32 S. & W. cartridge can 
be used successfully in the Colt automatic 
pistol. *Simply pull back the slide and 
lock it back with the thumb latch. - Drop 
the cartridge in the barrel and release 
the slide, letting the spring close it, which 
will cause the extractor to hook over the 
rim properly. Put one extra cartridge 
in the magazine if you wish, more will 
not work successfully. In accuracy these 
cartridges appear to be good and thé ejec- 
tion is perfect, These will not work in 
the Savage pistol owing to a different de- 
sign of bolt. The writer has seen .32 
automatic cartridges used in a revolver 
but whether they would work in any re- 
volver is questionable. 


HIS article is probably beginning to 

appear like rank heresy to the shooter 
who never gets very far away from a well- 
stocked base of supplies, but let him get 
out of the United States and into coun- 
tries where ammunition is often far from 
easy to come by and and his opinions 
will change. “ 

Perhaps the most difficult kind of sub- 
stitution was that to which a friend of 
the writer’s was put te in a Central 
American country in order to get ammu- 
nition for his .250/3000 Savage. None of 
the right kind: was to be had but. .25/35 
Winchester cartridges could be gotten and 


The big advantage of Pyramid Solvent 
is that it thoroughly cleans the firearm 
without wearing out the human arm. 


Pyramid Solvent 


removes residue of high power smoke- 
less and black powders and loosens metal 
fouling without the hard work you are 
accustomed to. Contains 
no harmful chemical and 
no moisture. 
After Pyramid Solvent, always 
use 3-in-One Oil to prevent rust 
and to lubricate. 
Pyramid Solvent is for sale by 
most firearm dealers, 3 ounces in 
a convenient flat can that fits 
pocket or shooting kit, 30c per 
can. If your dealer can’t supply 
you, send 30c and we will send 
you a can postpaid. 
Three-in-One Oil Co. 
165CAG Broadway, New York City 
C217 





It gives you more than one shot at 


him—because it SWALLOWS THE 
NOISE. Also doubles the fun of 
shooting. Send 6c tor book of hum- 
qoole cheoting experiences with 
Maxim Silencer. 


Price, 22 cql.$6.00. You can attach 
it to rifle 29 


a few fired .250/3000 shells were found. 
These weré reloaded, the reloading tools 
being an axe and a small triangular file. 


; The old primers were punched out of the 
THE KE RR Gin sune fired shells with the shank end of the 


file, and with the same file the muzzles 
WEBBING OR LEATHER FOR ALL RIFLES of the .25/35 cartridges were filed diago- 
AN AID TO ACCURACY 


nally across to weaken them, so that it 
Ask your dealer or write us 


was possible to split the shell muzzle and 
remove the bullets by pushing sideways. 

MANUFACTURING & SALES CORP. 
40 CEDAR ST. * NEW YORK ' carefully saved and the primers of. the 








The powder was then poured out and 
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shells laboriously removed by carefully 
filing a slit in the head of each shell just 
to the primer and then spreading the sides 
of the slit with the axe. This enlarged 
the primer pocket sufficiently so that the 
primer could be safely punched out. It 
was then carefully pressed into the 
.250/3000 shell with the axe and the pow- 
der and bullet inserted. This emergency 
ammunition worked perfectly as might be 
expected and the accuracy was excellent. 


HAVE seen .30/30, .32/40, and .303 Brit- 

ish cartridges fired in a .30/40 Krag 
caliber rifle when proper ammunition 
could not be had. The .30/30 cartridges 
always split on the side and blew gas 
back (why should they not?), but the other 
cases held perfectly. And while on the 
subject of misfits it might be well to state 
that .32 Winchester rifle cartridges will 
shoot after a fashion in .38 Army 
revolvers. How hard or how accurately 
I have never tried to find out but obvi- 
ously a revolver loaded with these is far 
better than the same revolver loaded with 
none at all. 


|B Aaya the early American occupa- 
tion of the Philippines there were a 
number of instances of Krag cartridges 
being transformed into large-caliber re- 
volver cartridges by ingenious natives. 
The cartridge was filed or sawed in two 
about midway, giving a shell of about 
proper length and diameter. Bullets or 
rather slugs were frequently made by bor- 
ing holes of the required dimensions in a 
block of wood and pouring melted lead 
in. There was nothing fancy about this 
but neither the writer nor the reader of 
this article would care to be hit with one 
of those slugs fired from a distance of a 
few feet. 


Hew many readers have ever seen the 
expedient sometimes used by British 
sportsmen to turn a breech loading shot- 
gun into 2 muzzle loader? It consists of 
a brass shotgun shell arranged so that an 
ordinary percussion gun cap such as used 
on muzzle loaders can be used in place 
of a primer. The capped shell is inserted 
in the gun and the gun loaded from the 
muzzle. Of course the shells can be 
loaded separately if desired. Such an ar- 
rangement would be used in the case of 
a man running out of factory ammunition 


but still being able to obtain in a wild | 


country loose powder, shot, and caps such 
as are sold to natives for their muzzle 
loaders. 


ET no one think for a moment that 

the writer recommends in any way 
any of the things he has touched on. Most 
emphatically he does not when ammuni- 
tion of the proper sort is at all obtainable. 
Makeshift ammunition is neither desira- 
ble nor to be recommended and most of it 
is inaccurate. However, if it is a case 
of go on short rations or possibly seri- 
ously risk one’s life if the gun cannot be 
kept working it is certainly permissible, 
provided it is within the limits of safety 
to the gun and the shooter. 


T will be seen that all the foregoir~ 
points to one underlying principle. Get 


a gun which will shoot the ammunition | 


most easily obtainable in the country 


where you are going, and before you go. 


there investigate and find out with cer- 


tainty, if possible, what that ammunition | 


is. Take along your pet gun shooting 
the latest fad in ammunition if you wish 
but also take along a standard arm shoot- 


ing the ammunition of the country to fall’ 


back on in case of need. 











You Wanted It— 
Now You Can Get It 


ob Key sportsmen of this country wanted a better 
pistol for the woods, touring. and protection. 
They wanted the same high standard which had 
gone with their Remington rifles and shotguns, and 
they did the most natural thing—asked Remington 


to produce it. 
Reryggton 


for Shooting Right 










The Remington Pistol uses the .380 cartridge—one with plenty of 
stopping power. Three safety features— automatic grip, thum 

operated lever, and lock which prevents firing cartridge remaining 
in chamber after magazine is removed. Easy to aim, as it fits the 
hand correctly. Seven cartridges in magazine and one in chamber 


ready for instant use. 


Exactly the pistol you would expect from an organization which 


had produced most of the practical arms and ammunition improve= 
ments for over one hundred years. Sold by more than 88.000 
Remington dealers in every part of the United States. 


Send for .380 Pistol Folder. 


THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION METALLIC 
CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Inc. 
Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition 


in the World 
Woolworth Building New York City 
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Safe for you or your family. 
sage air compartments 
a life boat and strong 
STEEL BOATS steel PR. “Mullins Steel boats can’t 


CANT sink warp, leak, waterlog, dry out or open 
= - at the seams. No calking required, no 


boat house needed. 

Designed by America’s foremost naval 

architects—built in the world’s largest 
ei ai | boat shop. More than 70,000 now in use. 
> aye Mullins power boats have the best marine motors. 








and wooden power Quiet, vibration-free operation is insured by the 
boats, rowboats and Mullins patented silent under water exhaust. 


THE MULLINS BODY CORPORATION 
Boat Dept. 605 Franklin St. 
SALEM, OHIO 
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Off rocky shores where 
bass lie, or in the reeds for 
pickerel, an “Old Town 
Canoe” is just the craft for 
fishermen. 


Taso 
a a 


It will float loaded in the 
shallowest water, is light to 
handle, steady and gives in- 
stant response to the paddle. 
Write for catalog. 3000 
canoes in stock. $67 up 
from dealer or factory. 

OLD TOWN CANOE COMPANY 


914 Middle Street 
Old Town, Maine, U.S. A. 
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COLLARS, 


Gus. as & Ca, Inc, webs N.Y 
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‘The Brilliant 
Search Light : 


For Hunting, Trapping, 
Fishing, etc. 
The lamp designed for this purpose. Shines 
ey EA et Ne pap Peng 
of I cent an hour. Several styles from $7.50 to $9.25 
Illustrated catalog mailed fr request. Sold 
Hardware & Sporting Goods is bn and direct. " 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO. 529 Se. Dearborn, Dept. 21, Chicago, Ill 























Imagine, for example, a British sporis- 
man bringing with him a _ .303 British 
sporting rifle chambered for their stand- 
ard .303 Army cartridge and trying to ob- 
tain ammunition for it in little places in 
the West where .30/30s and .25/35s were 
used almost exclusively. And reverse 
the case and imagine an American trying 
to get certain American cartridges in for- 
eign territory only to find that they had 
never there been heard of! 


The cartridge or the gun? It is a mat- 
ter of personal opinion, but so far as the 
writer is concerned his hunting arms will 
be of a caliber for which ammunition can 
be obtained with reasonable certainty, 
wherever he happens to be. Admitted, 
certain of the newer cartridges have su- 
perior ballistics to the more common ones, 
but the possibility of getting more car- 
tridges and having a gun that shoots in- 
stead of a gun capable of superior ballis- 
tics but not shooting at all is also worthy 
of consideration. We never expect to run 
out of ammunition, but sometimes we 
do, and without its teeth a gun is only a 
club, and not a very serviceable club at 
that. 





THE .380 MARTINE 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I have a 380 gauge Martiné-Henry rifle, 
made in England. I cannot procure the 
380 gauge cartridges, and have been using 
.38 long Colt’s pistol cartridges, which do 
fair shooting at from 250 to 300 yards. 


| Would the rifle take a more powerful car- 


tridge—.38-40 or .38 special? 


If so, what would be its extreme range? 
What sight combination would you ad- 
vise? The present sights are very low 
down on the barrel, which is hexagon; 
when shooting in a cross wind, the cor- 
ners on the barrel make air waves which 
blur the front sight. Would high sights 
remedy this? 

Rapx D. Biro. 


Ans.—This is the reply, very much be- 
lated, to your rifle questions and we hope 
you will excuse the tardiness and find it 
satisfactory. 

The .380 Ely cartridge, for which your 
Martiné-Henry rifle is bored, is the same 
type of cartridge as the 38 Long Colt, 
but not as powerful. It is loaded with 12 
grains of powder and 124 grains bullet, 
while the Long Colt is loaded with 18 
grains powder and 152 grains bullet. 

The rifle would give better results with 
the .38 Colt Special cartridge, as the ve- 
locity is higher than either of the above. 
The chamber would have to be rebored to 
take the .38-40 cartridge, as it is bottle- 
necked, but the cartridge is better suited 
for a rifle and would give much better re- 
sults, developing a muzzle velocity of 1324 
feet. This cartridge will shoot in an 8- 
inch circle at 200 yards, and is one of the 
most successful loads of its kind ever de- 
veloped. 

The muzzle velocity of the three loads 
in a 6-inch barrel revolver is given for 
comparison : 


ae eee Che in eicists 771.6 
oe Special Cole .. ..506.30. 857.6 
TR GC 5S hss oeeca cca 985.8 


I would suggest a Marble Flexible rear 
sight and. a high bladed semi-jack front 
sight. You could then adjust the rear 
sight yourself and set it for point-blank 

ting.—Epb. 
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Defies the Elements 


Weighs 19 Ounces 
Packs 8 x 4x 134 Inches 





EEE 


Comfortable Camping 


GUARANTEED 
DAY and NIGHT when EQUIPPED with 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 
Because They are Manufactured Under the Supervision of an Expert Camper 


So 





It Fits on the Running Board 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED ok MONEY REFUNDED 


M etropolitan Air Goods products have stood the test for 29 years 
and are recommended by thousands of Campers, Hunters, Trappers, 
Fishermen, Automobilists, Yachtsmen, Canoeists, Ranchmen, Forest 
Services and Woodsmen as tYe most reliable for outdoor purposes. 


Send for Free Illustrated Catalogue 
These Goods are Manufactured Only by the 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS COMPANY 
ATHOL, MASS. 
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UTILITY AUTO TENTS, PRAC- 
TICAL AND COMPACT AND 
ARE GUARANTEED WATER- 


DON’T BUY 
UNTIL YOU SEND FOR OUR 
ILLUSTRATED CIRCULAR 
AND PRICES. 























“The Gun that Speaks for Itself’’ 
has told its own story for 35 years 


Both First and Second Places in the 

Grand American Handicap 1919. 

Winner of the Pinehurst Consolation 
1920 

Get back of a SMITH and you will 

understand why we prefer to let the 


gun say: 


“That's the Smith Story” 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
30-50 Hubbard Street, Fulton, N.Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
739 Call Bidg., San Francisco, Calif. 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
THE SPORTING GOODS AGENCIES 
33 St. Nicholas St., Montreal 
Representatives for Eastern Canada 











IT’S NO WEAPON FOR THE 
PURPOSE 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I want to ask you a few questions 
about rifles and cartridges for black bear 
and deer. First, would the .32-20 Win- 
chester or Marlin rifle, or any other make 
of rifle of that caliber, be alright for 
hunting deer or bear if the high velocity 
cartridge was used, dealers tell me it is 
the rifle I need? Second, would the 
32-20 H. V. cartridge have as great kill- 
ing power as the .25-35? 


If I buy a rifle I want one using a 
popular cartridge, also one that would be 
safe and have power enough for any 
game up to and including black bear and 
deer. I will appreciate any information 
you may give me regarding the above 


questions. 
Wma. McManan. 


Ans.—You most certainly should not 
consider the .32-20 Winchester or Marlin 
for deer, black bear and other game of 
that size. It is downright unsportsman- 
like to do so, as so many animals would 
be wounded only to escape and die miser- 
ably, unfound. It will kill them, but can- 
not be depended upon to do so, and there 
should be a law in this country prohibi- 
ting the use of such light cartridges on 
game of this size. The .32-20 high velocity 
cartridge has nothing like the killing 
power of. the .25-35 Winchester, which is 
a very excellent little cartridge for deer 
and black bear, and is extremely accurate. 
For the type of rifle you want I couldn’t 
suggest a better one than the .25-35 Win- 
chester. or the . ‘Savage. Cer- 
sax “4 nothing smaller would be used. 
—Eb. 











Free 200-page 
Catalog 






Just off the press, ‘one of the most complete 
descriptive catalogs of sporting equipment you 


ever saw. It’s to lovers of the outdoors 
for the asking Compiled by ‘Been 
Ourselyes”’ You'll want it whether 


af 


8 \ 

ma oat. fish, — a. 
abou ings we ourselves have found to ke 
good in the different sports. ~ 


e ay. for our 200-page 
and wait until 
oan you get on iy woes to 


The Colorado Sporting 


Goods Co, OT i MeiNTYRe 


107 N. Tejon Street 
Colorado Springs, Colorado 
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METHODS OF THE MASTERS 
By H. H. Lake 


N order to determine upon the best 
method of doing any one of the 
numerous things one must master in 
order to become a good, consistent 
clay target smasher, the neophyte can 
hardly do better than study the methods 
employed by the leading exponents of the 
game before working out his own way. 

Out of the many questions constantly 
recurring to puzzle the host of shooters 
who have not yet arrived in the 90 per 
cent class, a number of the most per- 
tinent were selected, and a form letter 
sent to a number of the leading trap- 
shooters. The answers received should 
remove all doubt as to the question of 
best practice in the matter of lead, yet the 
much-mooted question as to the use of 
the sights on a shotgun is still open, the 
ideas of the star shooters varying greatly 
in this respect. When a man who has 
made long runs of 500 or more straight, 
states that he aims carefully, using the 
sights, while another, who has the same 
claim to distinction, states that he only 
uses the sights for lining up. the gun be- 
fore shooting, and could probably do as 
well without them, we seem to be some- 
what up a tree, and are forced to the 
conclusion that both of them are right; 
that there is no one best method, but that 
they have achieved their great successes 
through perfecting widely different 
methods, the element of personality enter- 
ing into the situation. 

One thing they all agree upon—what- 
ever the method it must be adhered to 
consistently and not mixed up with sev- 
eral varying ways or theories of doing 
the one thing. Experimenting with new 
ways of holding usually results in a very 
irregular-looking scoreboard, wherein the 
festive circle—symbol of eternity—alias 
the goose egg, predominates. 

The following shooters were chosen, as 
their answers seem to be representative 
of all the rest, and as their shooting ex- 
perience has been such that their opinions 
must command the greatest respect: 


Fred Gilbert for a long time shot a 
double gun with 34-inch barrels, but now 
shoots one of the new Parker single trap- 
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guns with a 2-inch 
drop at heel and a 
32-inch barrel. 

Mrs. Ad. Topper- 
wein now shoots a 
Winchester pump gun 
with a 2-inch drop at 

heel and a 28-inch barrel. 

C. G. Spencer shoots a Winchester 
pump with a drop of 1% and a standard 
30-inch barrel. 

Charlie Newcomb wields a single barrel 
Daly trapgun with 2'%-inch drop at heel, 
but brought up to 1 inch at cheek by use 
of a Monte Carlo stock, 34-inch barrel. 

Captain A. H. Hardy uses an Ithaca 
single trapgun, an extremely straight 
piece, having only 134 drop at heel and 
34-inch barrel. 

Annie Oakley shot double guns for 
years, but is now using one of the new 
Ithaca singles, 2-inch drop and 32-inch 
barrel. 

Jack Fanning sticks to his L. C. Smith 
double barrel, 2% drop at heel and 32- 
inch barrels. 

Probably any of these shooters could 
use any of these guns equally well, pro- 
vided they were exactly suited in the 
matter of fit and balance, and had a really 
good barrel. 

Now then, listen to the master voices: 


Ouestion No. 1: 

Do you aim flat along the rib, as with a 
rifle, or do you have a portion of the 
barrel showing when you shoot? 


Al ti 


Answers: 

Flat aim if targets are low, but if 
medium or in mid-air I see some of 
barrel. 

Frep GILBERT. 

Flat sight except on very high targets 
or handicap targets, when I see a portion 
of barrel and sight. 

Mrs. Ap. TopPERWEIN. 

Have a portion of barrel showing— 
about one-third. 

C. G. SPENCER. 

Line up flat along rib, but do not use 
rib or sights when shooting. 

C. H. Newcoms. 

Have a portion of barrel showing. 

Carr. A. H. Harpy. 

My aim is flat along the rib. 

ANNIE OAKLEY. 

Sight flat on low targets and sight ac- 
cording to height of high thrown targets. 

Jack FANNING. 

Note:—It must be borne in mind that 
the variations in methods on this one 
point may be due to type of gun used 
and early shooting habits, or those formed 
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by a lifetime of shooting. Mr. Alfred P. 
Lane, of the Remington Company, ex- 
presses his opinion very neatly, to wit: 
“It does not matter whether you hold 
so that the line of sight coincides with the 
rib or whether you hold your head high 
enough to see a little of it. The main 
and important thing to do is to always 
hold your gun the same for every shot.” 


Question No. 2: 

Do you aim or sight carefully at all 
targets, or do you depend on instinctive 
gun pointing, eyes on the target only? 


Answers: 
I use the sights, but do so instinctively. 
Frep GILBERT. 
I always see both sights and target. 
Mrs. Ap. TopPeRWEIN. 
First line my gun to shoulder, then use 
instinctive pointing—eyes on target only. 
. G. SPENCER. 
After gun is once lined up and target in 
air the gun is not thought of. It becomes 
a matter of pointing the gun the same as 
you would point a cane or a’finger at an 
object, viz., instinctive pointing. 
C. H. Newcome. 
I aim carefully at all targets. 
pt. A. H. Harpy. 
Eyes on target only. 
ANNIE OAKLEY. 
After lining up gun level along center 
of rib the call “Pull” is given, after which 
the eyes see the target and the gun fol- 
lows the eyes instinctively and toward the 
target, but moving faster than the target 
and going when the trigger is pulled. 
Jack FANNING. 
It will be noted that the professionals, 
who also do a great deal of rifle shooting, 
agree as to the use of sights, parent 
eing due to carrying out this quick sight- 
ing habit also in their shotgun work. 


Question No. 3: 

Do you use the sights on your gun at 
the moment of shooting, or do you think 
a could do as well with the sights taken 
off? 


Answers: 
I use them; no one could do as well 
without sights. 
Frep GILBERT. 
Shooting without sights would be 
guesswork. 
Mrs. Ap. TopPERWEIN. 
Prefer to have sights, but use of them 
is subconscious. It is a guide for end of 
barrel. 
C. G. SPENCER. 
If it were possible to remove the sights 
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(The First Sign of Spring 





Don’t Wait 
for Warm Weather 


The golf course isn’t in good shape 
yet, the tennis courts are soft, the 
roads are muddy and it’s too cold on 
the water — but don’t stay inside 
waiting for warm weather. 


Don’t forego sport at any time of the 
year. Get out-of-doors. 


* 


Go to your gun club next Saturday afternoon 


Thrilling! If you have never shot over a trap you will 
never know how thrilling. Don’t miss it. Trap- 
shooting will give you more real fun and sport than 
you can imagine. 

There is a gun club near you—go and watch a shoot. 
Try your hand—and you'll shoot regularly. 


And to get the best results use a load that you can 
depend upon—the same, day in and day out. 


Smokeless Shotgun Powders 


are fast, close-shooting, uniform. That is why they are 
used by seven out of every ten ee 118 years 
the standard of America. 


E. L. du Pont de Nemours & Company, Inc. 
Sales Dept.: Sporting Powder Division 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 



































































Hardest use has 

proved the real 

= worth of Marble 

¥5° Equipment. Every 

hour in the great 

outdoors calls for 

the use of some 

Marble Equipment. Each article merits 
the confidence you put in it. 

Here are shown a few items—the line includes Safety 
Pocket Axes, Camp Axes, Hunting Knives, Waterproof 
Matchbox, Compasses, Broken Shell Extractors, Nitro Sol- 
vent Oil, Front and Rear Gun Sights, Gun Rods and Cleaners 
and Anti-Rust Ropes. 


Marble’s Ideal Hunting Knife 


Shown above. A real knife for the outdoor man. Blade of finest 
steel, oval ground at back of point for chopping. 5-in. blade, leather 
handle with sheath, $2.75. 6-in. blade, 00, 7-in. blade, $3.25. 
8-in. blade, $3.60. Stag handle, 60c extra. 


Marble’s Safety Pocket Axe 


Fits the pocket, but big enough to cut wood. Nickel-plated, spring- 
hinged guard folds into handle. Blade of finest steel. Steel handle, 
$3.00, Hickory handle, $1.75 and $2.00, 

Most good stores sell Marble’s Outing Specialties—if your dealer 
can’t supply you order direct by mail, enclosing draft or money order. 


Send for the Marble Catalog 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Avenue, Gladstone, Mich. 
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Use Nyoil 

.. Inthe Handy Can 

For lubricating and 
lishing around the 


use, in the tool shed 
or aheld with gun or rod. 


Sportsmen have used it for 
years. Dealers sell NYOIL 
at 15c and 25c. Send us 
the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 
other necessaries for sports- 








of Standard First Quality 
Gov't Goods From Cancelled 
GOVERNMENT CONTRACTS 
Send for this big Catalog Today 
Army Sweaters $6.50 
Hunting or Shell Bags.. .75 
Army Gray Wool Blankets 6.00 
Wool Shirts (Olive Drab) 
4.50, 5.50 


Army Shoes 8.00 
Sheepskin Vests 6.50 
Lea'r Jerkins, wool lined 7.00 
Officers’ eee Coats 
Rubber Boots ....... 5.85 
and all other articles for 
camp or outdoor use 
SEND l0c FOR ARMY & NAVY 
CaATALOG—122-AND BUY aT 
AUCTION BARGAIN PRICES 
COARMY & WAVY STORE CO. 
245 W. 42dSt., New York 
Largest Camp and Military Outfitters 















( 
containing 3% ounces post- 
paid for 35 cents. 






WM. F. NYE 
New 





WOOD being free and plentiful; a CAMP FIRE being the center of camp at- 
traction, an indispensable feature of camp life from a standpoint of economy, 
necessity and pleasure and the UMBRELLA CAMP STOVE being adjustable 
over any camp fire, even upon the side of a hill, makes it the logical camp stove. 
It is made of iron and steel and will hold its shape. It sets up in 30 seconds. 
GRATE REVOLVES. Stove folds like umbrella into bundle 4 by 36 in. Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed. Weight 10 Ibs. Send for illustrated folder. If your 
dealer can't supply you send your check for $8.50 and we will send you stoye 
in bag prepaid. 


UMBRELLA. / CAMP STOVE CoO., Mt. Vernon, Wash. 
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“1 Want Only a nt 
Taylor Compass! 
NSIST on that name when- 
ever you buy a compass, I Len 
aoe icone Ase Safe aah 
cate the shartest way to home 


GRAFLEX—KODAKS—ANSCO, 
REXO and PREMO CAMERAS 
10-Day Free Trial Guarantee 
If unsatisfactory, money will be 
refunded in full. 

Complete Line of Motion Picture 
4 Cameras 


Write at once for our Free BAR- 
GAIN BOOK and CATALOG 
listing hundreds of slightly used 

new cameras, also supplies 
of every description. No matter 


SAVE 25% 10 607% vie" 















snot supply , remit d 
to. us. Prices in. Canada and 
West of the ppi higher. 








Gud Aa ar or c what Sere, you Zo 

he : save money. Compare our prices w 

| hag aaranetianene” 8 s slightly used ‘and new cameras and we know you wil) 

intr Jnstrument Companies be another one of our satisfied customers. Our prompt 
Rochester, N.Y and fair dealing will please you. Established in the 


» Photographic Business 18 years. 
meter for every purpose. 0-§ CENTRAL CAWERA CO. 124 5. Wotach Ave., Dept. 44, Chicege 








flight. 














from a gun after the shooter lined up and 
called for the target, I do not believe any- 
one would know the difference from the 
actual shooting standpoint. Of course, 
if they were missing, the shooter would 
continually have it on his mind and it 
would affect his shooting. Their real use 
is in lining the gun up before shooting. 
C. H. Newcoms. 
I use sights only to line up the gun. 
ANNIE OAKLEY. 
The sight is never seen after the word 
“Pull” is given. After calling “Pull” a 
sightless gun is as good as one with the 
sights on, 
Jack FANNING. 
The “Ayes” have it, the “Noes” being in 
the minority. A bas le peep sight on le 
shotgun. 


Question No, 4: 
Do you hold under or dead on your 
targets? 


Answers: 
All depends on flight. 
Frep GILBERT. 


Depends on flight of target. 
Mrs. Ap, TopPeRWEIN. 
This varies according to flight. 
C. G. Spencer, 
Depends on conditions at time of shoot- 


ing. d 
C. H. Newcoms. 
Hold dead on straightaways. 
Capt. A. H. Harpy. 
A little under, generally. 
Annie OAKLEY. 
The target is always visible, the whole 
target is seen just as if it was resting on 
muzzle of gun. This applies largely to 
those who shoot very quickly. 
-Jack FANNING. 


All inclined to edge or qualify this, but 
we have established the fact that some 
consider holding under good practice. 


Question No. 5: 
Do you lead angles? 


Answers: 
Yes, you bet I do. 
; Frep GILBERT. 
Positively Y-E-S! 
Mrs. Ap. Topperwein. 


C. G. SpPENcER. 
Naturally on fast quartering target it is 
necessary to give it a small lead if vou 
shoot fast, and a slow shot would of 
course give it more lead. 
C. H. Newcoms. 
Yes; about 15 inches. 
Carr. A. H. Harpy. 
Yes; if I hit them. 


Yes. 


Annie OAKLEY. 
On slight angles, no; but on very fast 
or acute angles pass in front of same 
what seems to be a couple of inches. It 
all depends upon how fast the shooter 
moves the gun in the direction the target 


| is going. 


Jack Fannine. 


Which makes it unanimous and knocks 
the last leg from under those who contend 
that they never lead a target. Jack gets 
the raisin-studded doughnut awarded as 
first prize for the best answer, as he has 
just about left nothing more to be said. 


Ouestion No. 6: 
How would you hold on a high left 
angle; on a low left angle? 


Answers: 
High in line of flight; low in line of 


Frep GILserr. 
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Kenwood. 
Comfort 





‘Sleeping 
Bags 























BLEAK N IGHTS are not feared by this fellow— 


Kenwood 4% pound Sleeping Bag, 
84” long, 68” circumference, color, 
Forest > Riveef $12.50. 





We have a sales proposition of in- 
terest to Sporting Goods Dealers 
and Department Stores. 


nature has supplied a blanket 
impervious to wind and cold. 


Equal protection is given men and women 
by the fleecy, long fibred wool in Kenwood 


Sleeping Bags. 
_ Restful relaxation—rejuvenating sleep— 
is possible only when the body is warmly 


protected. 


In the camp and at home, in the open and under 
cover, wherever the health restoring properties of fresh- 
air are recognized, users testify nightly to the cosy 
comfort of the Kenwood. 


Kenwood Sleepin ng Bags are warm without being 
fatiguingly heavy, and are free from annoying lacings, 
snaps and buckles. 

Standard 4% pound Bag for all-round use in moderate temperatures. 
6 and 7 pound Bags, or two 41%4 pound Bags (one inside another) for severe 
weather. 

Kenwood Outdoor Comfort Products, of the same warm wool, include 
big, comfortable Camp Blankets 68x84 and 72x90, ideal for camp, porch, 
den or fresh-air bedroom; Sitting-out Bags for open-air schools, porch, auto 
and sanitarium; Steamer rugs; Motor robes and Stockings. 

Every item is thoroughly pre-shrunk and may be washed in lukewarm 
water with a good soap without losing original size, shape or color. 

Leading Department and Sporting Goods Stores feature Kenwood Out- 
door Comfort Products. A delightful 
brochure “Outdoor Comfort” picturing 
in color the use of many Kenwood items 
will be mailed free on request if you 
mention name of your dealer. 

store as headquarters 


Kenwood Mills Outdoor for the dependable All- 
Dept. F-2 Albany, N. x PropucTS door Couiheet Posiitta 


This sign on a dealer's 
counter designates the 
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BACK TO THE 
OLD HAUNTS 


HEN lake and river 
echo with happy voices 
and carefree laughter it sig- . 
nifies an outdoor” 
summer. Nothing will 
contribute more toward 
making it arealsum: 
mer than a Koban f 
Rowboat Motor. ° 
The 2-cylinder op- 
peace ee ofthe 
oban gives you more pow- 
er and greater speed than 
ang - a motor 
and absolutely overcomes 
vibration. 
























Special tilting device, for 
—- water and beach- 
ng. 


Write for catalog and full 
information. Dealers and 
agents write for our profit- 
making proposition. 


Koban Manufacturing Co. 
292 Sout Water St. 
Milwaukee, Wis. U.S.A, 


We also make an Inboard En- 
gine for small boats and 
canoes. Circular 80 
tells all about it 









Sie GL 


2-CYLINDER 


KOBAN 


ROWBOAT MOTOR 








i = 
LIBERT Y— 
RAILROAD— BONDS 

& Standard 


S 
2 
: 
: 
| RAILROAD— 


corer STOCKS 


for cash or carried on margin in 
any number of shares. 


. 


Eoevy. Lesum hd S.oaN 


MEMBERS or EXCBANGS 
Recrors 3100 74 Broapwar, N. Y. 


UOUUOEOQOOUUESUEU0VUTAGGOOUUUAEAAUUOUUYASEUOO OAHU NN 
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FOR SALE 
HUNTING AND FISHING LODGE 


55 miles from New York. State road all 
the way—overlooking beautiful lake. Ex- 
cellent bass fishing and woodchuck hunting 
—raccoon, red and gray foxes—jackrabbits. 

12x20 steel garage—concrete floor, tiled 
well. Lodge built last summer. 
one half acres of land 300 feet front on State 
road-driveway. 

$3,000.00 cash. Photos and further par- 
ticulars: Apply to 


WM. H. DOYLE, Baker, Murray & Imbrie 
15 Warren Street, New York 














left and low. 
Mrs. Ap, TopPpERWEIN. 
As a rule would point ahead of and 
above it; same, but not so high. 
C. G. SPENCER. 
If targets are abnormally high one has 
to hold well up on them, and vice versa for 
extreme low targets. 


Left and high; 


C. H. Newcoms. 
Over and ahead, about two to three feet, 
depending on angle. Under and ahead 


above two feet. 
Capt. A. H. Harpy. 
low and ahead. 
ANNIE OAKLEY. 
Right up level with it and slightly in 
front of it. 
Slightly below, and in front of it. 
Jack FANNING. 


High and ahead; 


Question No. 7: 
How would you hold on right angles? 


Answers: 
Well in front and in line of flight. 
Frep GILBERT. 
Lead all angles and keep end of gun 
moving in direction target is going. 
Mrs. Ap. TopPpERWEIN. 
Reverse of left angles. 
C. G. SPENCER. 
Ahead 15 inches, if on peg No. 5. 
Capt. A. H. Harpy. 
Lead them. 


ANNIE OAKLEY. 
Same as left angles, only more in front. 
If shooter is right-handed it is harder to 
move gun to the right then to the left, and 
vice versa for the left-handed shooter. 
Jack FANNING. 


Question No. 8: 

Do you aim deliberately, or is it all done 
subconsciously in your case, simply pulling 
when you feel that you are right or on the 
target? 


Answers: 
I was a deliberate shot at first, but grew 
into a quicker style. 
Frep GILBERT. 
I aim deliberately. 
Mrs. Ap. TopPERWEIN. 
Practically subconsciously. 
C. G. SPENCER. 
Naturally most of it is done in a sub- 
conscious or second nature matter-of-fact 
way, which is acquired with continuous 


practice. 
C. H. Newcoms. 
In my case I would say that I shoot 
targets subconsciously, and that instead of 
a deliberate aim the gun is pointed as a 
matter of judgment. 
Cart. A. H. Harpy. 
It is all done subconsciously. 
ANNIE OAKLEY. 
Some shooters are called “pointers” 
who naturally shoot in slow time and 
“aim” the gun as if it were a rifle, but 
fast shooters rather aim instinctively. In 
other words shoot by intuition, as it were. 
The writer is of the latter type. 
Jack Fannin. 
While there have been shooters of the 
deliberate type who have achieved success, 
it will be readily observed that the great 


majority of long run makers shoot in fast, 


time, shattering the targets before they 
have reached the full height of their 
flight, rather than letting them sail and 
nailing them at long distance. The ac- 
quisition of this fast time is usually a 
matter of long and continued practice. 


Question No. 9: 
Do you hold differently than usual on 
very windy days? 


Answers: . 
The answer to this still continues to 
puzzle more than the tyros Many a good 


* 
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“Dunphy” “Dunphy” 


Means Means 


ns | Designed Specially 
Quality | for Outboard Motor \ Value 


i high - grade 
Dunphy Boat is so 
designed asto reduce to 
a minimum the motor 
vibration which soon puts 
ordinary row boats out of 
business. 


It is stanchly built of selected 
oak and cedar—carefully 
calked—screw holes filled flush 
with special cement — and 
painted three coats best marine 
paint. 


An Ideal Family Boat—Be- 
haves Right—Light or Loaded 


In ordinary boats, the weight of operator 
and motor at stern raises the a, out 
water—cutting the speed and making the ber 
~~ to y woh in windy weather. This apecis 
wy edo tstays on water full length sees 
any kind of | It is safe—substanti 


ight for outboard motor use. 


iitiacens Catalogue Tells Story 
Write today for full description of this b 
hich i immediat 


























Boats and Fishing Boats handsomely illustrated 
in the free Dunphy catalogue 


DUNPHY BOAT MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. F Eau Claire, Wis. 














GOKEY 








Boots and Moccasins 


THE OLD RELIABLE 
Circulars Sent On Request 


WM. N. GOKEY SHOE CO. 


Jamestown, N. Y. 
Established 1851 


Army Auction Bargains 



























Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return 


S. J. FRANCIS Adams Sq. Soston, Mass. 
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and consistent performer on the calm| 
days goes to pieces in a stiff breeze, and 
knows not the reason why. Yet it is safe 
to say that the man with championship 
aspirations must solve the mystery of the 
winds. King Solomon’s wisdom was} 
baffled by three things: “The way of a| 
bird in the air; the way of a serpent upon | 
a rock; and the way of a man with a| 
maid.” Had Sol been a trapshooter he 
would have added “the way of a clay tar- | 
get in a high wind” to the others. But | 
let’s see what the answers are: 


Yes; all depending upon direction of 
wind. 
Frep GILBERT. 
No; except that I speed up my time. 
Mrs. Ap. TopPERWEIN. 
Merely get firmer grip on my gun. 
C. G. SPENCER. 
A heavy wind must always be taken 
into consideration, 


Yes. 


C. H. Newcoms, 


ANNIE OAKLEY. 
No; only shoot quicker on some targets 
than others, as the case may be. 
Jack Fanninc. 


Consensus of opinion seems to be that 
the gun muzzle should not be allowed to 
shimmy. 

Capt. A. H, Hardy adds in a letter the 
following interesting information re ex- 
hibition shooting with rifle, revolver and 
shotgun : 

“Shooting aerial targets either with 
rifle or revolver, each shot is carefully 
aimed, but with shotgun it is a case of 
lining up the barrel with the object or 
strictly ‘gun pointing,’ involving calcula- 
tion and judgment, and being able to com- 
prehend quickly. 

“I do not believe any man can tell you 
just how far he leads any particular 
angle. It requires lightning calculation, 
and the gun is brought into position in- 
stinctively and pointed just ahead of the 
target, the shooter thinks from 4 to 6 
inches, but it is really 15 or 20 inches 
if it could be accurately measured. 

“Shooting targets, in my opinion, is a 
matter of keen judgment, and is not as 
mechanical as some would have you be- 
lieve. When the flight of a target is 
seriously affected by wind, no two targets 
fly alike, consequently you must hold 
differently on each one.” 


Here we rest. If, after adapting all of 
the foregoing to your own shooting you 
still don’t know why you miss some of 
them—why, accept our congratulations on 
being still in our class. 


Poe 


IT — FROM THE WOOD 
By H. H. Bookhart 
> 
There was a man in our town 
Who also loved his booze; 
He always bragged about the brands 
And different kinds he used: 
There came a brand to him one day 
He’d never seen, he said, 
So he drank a half a pint or so 
And now, poor soul, he’s dead. 
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IVER JOHNSON 


SAFETY 


AUTOMATIC 


REVOLVER 





és See, it can’t go off accidentally’’ 


“The only way to discharge an Iver 
Johnson is to pull the trigger (1) all the 
way back. This action raises the lifter (2) 


_which forces the hammer (3) to cocking 


position. When lifter is at its highest 
point, the hammer covers the firing pin 
(4) and at this position the hammer is 
released, striking the lifter, which in 
turn strikes the firing pin.” 

No impact can force the hammer against the 
firing pin. Thus the world-famous slogan ‘“‘Ham- 
mer the Hammer.” And that is why women 
are not timid about having an Iver Johnson in 
the home. 


Drawn tempered piano-wire springs keep the 
Iver Johnson permanently alive and alert. And 
the perfect rifled barrel speeds the bullet straight 
as a streak of light. 


Choice of three grips: Regular, Perfect Rub- 
ber, Western Walnut. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 
190 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 
99 Chambers St., N.Y. 717 Market St., San Francisco 





If your dealer hasn’t in stock the 
Particular model you want, send 
us his name and address. We will 
supply you through him. 

Three Booklets—One or All Free 
on Request 


“A”—Arms; “B”—Bicycles; 
“C”—Motorcycles 





Iver Johnson Single and 
Double Barrel Shotguns 
combine accuracy and 
dependability. 





Iver Johnson **Su- 
perior’’ Roadster 
Bicycle, $55.00 

Other Models 
$37.50 to $65.00 
No extra charge for 

ster Brake 














WOOLWORTH BUILDING 





NEWTON ARMS CORPORATION 


Manufacturers of 
High Power Rifles and Ammunition 


GENERAL SALES OFFICES 


NEW YORK CITY, U. S.A. 


























MORE POWER TO THE BARB- 
LESS HOOK 


By Harold Trowbridge Pulsifer 


WAS mighty glad to find in Frecp AND 

Stream Mr. Plumley’s comment on my 
Outlook article on the Barbless Hook. 
For the good of the sport and art of 
angling, | hoped very much that my 
article would provoke discussion in other 
journals, and I am glad to see that it has 
done so in more than one instance. In- 
terest in this question of the barbless 
hook is even greater than I had hoped. 
Not long since I received a long (and 
severely critical) letter from an officer 
of the Argentine government on my 
Outlook article. A writer knows as little 
of the audience he will reach as a fly 
fisherman knows of what the next cast 
will bring forth. And therein lies the 
delight of both writing and fishing. 

May I have space to reply to some of 
Mr. Plumley’s comments and to place 
my own views more fully before your 
readers? 

Most of my fishing has been done in 
the wilds of Maine, though I have oc- 
casionally wet a line in the Neversink 
and the Esopus. Maine fishing, as you 
know, is a very different proposition from 
the stream fishing in the more settled 
parts of the country. To begin with, the 
fish do not seem to have passed beyond 
the three R’s of the artificial fly and few 
of them are educated to the point where 
they demand the refinements required on 
the Beaverkill and the Neversink. 

In many of the ponds and lakes of 
Maine, fishermen (if they are made that 
way) can easily kill half a hundred fish 
in the course of an afternoon. To fish 
such waters with barbed hooks or more 
than one fly on the leader seems to me 
the height of poor sportsmanship. Yet 
there are men who do it. I have seen 
fishermen, I won't call them anglers, with 
three or four flies on their leaders, 
thrashing a pond until, as my guide used 
to say, “they got the water all muddy: “4 
The chief delight of such men is the 
number of fish they can record as having 
been actually larded in a mornmg or an 
afternoon. If thev can add to their tale 
a long list of doubles or triples, so much 
the better for their story, if not for their 
reputation. 

Now, most of these fish, since the Icgal 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


limit is ten a day, are put back inio the 
water. But if they are caught on barbed 
hooks they go back with the protective 
slime broken from their bodies, their 
tongues torn or their gills bleeding. I 
once counted ten hurt fish in the wake of 
a party which had passed down a narrow 
bog a mile or so long. How many more 
had been devoured by larger fish or had 
sunk to the bottom one only can guess— 
but I don’t want to, it is too unpleasant. 

Mr. Plumley fears, I think, that the 
use of the barbless hook will promote 
just such indiscriminate catches. On the 
water with which I am most familiar I 
am convinced that it will discourage them. 
With a barbless hook each fish must De 
played carefully and skilfully if it is to 
be landed. There is no chance to derrick 
eit into the boat or on to the shore, pull 
out the hook and start casting again in 
an effort to beat out the record. 

The barbless hook not only protects 
the fish, but it is the most efficient teacher 
of good angling practice of which I know. 
It trains the angler better than any human 
teacher to strike with his wrist, to give 
just that nice movement of his butt which 
sets the hook firmly, but which leaves the 
fish still swimming in its native element. 
Any angler who wants to use barbed 
hooks for the bulk of his fishing will find 
that a trial of the barbless hook will im- 
prove his “game” immensely. 

Properly handled, the barbless hook, at 
least in quiet waters, will land a very 
large proportion of hooked fish. In the 
hands of the best anglers it is almost as 
effective as its barbed rivals. An old 
gentleman of my acquaintance used noth- 
ing but a Barbless No. 14 for years, and 
few fish escaped from his skillful rod 
after they ‘ventured to rise to his 
delicately handled fly. Compared with 
this expert, I am only a tyro at the art, 
but on several occasions when it was a 
question of “bringing home the bacon” 
for a picnic supper, I have found my 
barbless hook as effective as the barbed 
hooks of many of my rivals. 

This last season I landed an eighteen- 
inch landlocked salmon (and how he did 
jump) on a barbless hook, and I caught 
trout up to half a pound in weight in 
fast water. On one memorable day. I 
took a ‘brook trout that must have gone 
well over two pounds on a barbless hook, 
from a lake which is famous for the 


speed and fighting power of its fish. It 
was the largest trout of the season for 
me, but it went back into the lake, for it 
was entirely too near the spawning season 
to remove so fine a female fish from the 
water, even though the law permitted. 
When the hook was slipped out—the ease 
with which a barbless hook can be with- 
drawn is a constant joy to the careful 
angler—Lady Fontinalis swam off as 
jauntily as though she had never been 
hooked in her life. 

Isn’t the barbless hook worth a trial? I 
think it is. 


BARBLESS HOOKS AND DEAD 
TROUT 


N a letter to Firtp AND STREAM Mr. 

Raymond Hunter, of Middletown, N. 
Y., writes that by the accident of breaking 
the barb of a hook he lost many trout and 
thus gained considerable experience in the 
use of the barbless hook. He says that 
if you keep a tight line on the fish it is 
possible to use successfully this form of 
hook, even in a swift river like the 


Beaverkill River of the Catskills. He ~ 


writes as follows: 


“AS a constant reader. of Fuieip 
AND STREAM I have found many 
things that have interested me, but what 
has interested me most is the Barbless 
Hook, by Mr. Harold Trowbridge Pul- 
sifer. 

“I have always lived right by the 
Beaverkill River, our house being within 
two hundred feet from the water, and 
living there twenty-one years I know all 
about the speckled beauties and how to 
catch them. Last spring when they com- 
menced to jump, I would go out with my 
flies and catch from six to twelve in a 
couple of hours that would measure from 
twelve to eighteen inches long each, and 
some of the biggest that would weigh 
two and one-half pounds. Three years 
ago I caught one right by the house, in 
an eddy that is twenty-five feet deep, that 
measured twenty-five inches and weighed 
five and one-third pounds. 

“There certainly are some big fellows 
in that river and nobody knows it better 
than I. I have fished in the Adirondacks 
and a lot of other trout streams. but I 
have never found one better than the old 
Beaverkill. Now, concerning the barbless 
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Foss and Lowery after 
one round of the lake 
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(>= day last Fall word was passed around that there was a string 
of bass on display at Brown’s drug store, and naturally being 
interested I decided to give them the “Once-over.” 


Ten small-mouth bass were upon the counter, with the following inscription 
attached, “Caught by Al Foss in the Delaware River with an Al Foss Pork 
Rind Minnow.” 


SHIMMY WIGOLER, % or % 0z., 8B0 This was interesting to me for I had failed so miserably when fishing with 
the Foss bait, — had become disgusted with it and placed it among some sou- 
venirs I was toteing around in my tackle box, believing it to be a cleverly advertised 
piece of “punk” and little dreaming that my failure with it might rest with me 
or my clumsy tackle. 


My curiosity was aroused, for if it was pos- heavy, my line (20 lb. test) was about three 
sible for anyone to catch fish with the Foss times too heavy and my reel was too rough. 














ORIENTAL WIGGLER, ‘% or % o7.. baits, even the inventor himself, I wanted to In fact, my whole outfit was too heavy to cast 
$1.00. All Red, All White, or Red see it done before I would believe it, so I anything but a heavy wooden plug. 
and White hunted up Mr. Foss who readily agreed to stop I have learned the lesson of light tackle and 
over the next day and go out with me, caution- have done as Mr. Foss said I would,—scrapped 
ing me, however, not to go unless 1 was pre- all my wooden plugs and will never again fish 
pared to scrap all my wooden plugs and with a lure with more than one hook. 
other lures. If Mr. Foss could go out with every Angler 
I thought his conceit the limit, but was as he did with me, there would be nothing but 
willing to be shown. Foss baits. 
; After Mr. Foss left I purchased a light out- 
LITTLE EGYPT WIGGLER, weight oar Dae ae, te . ps tg rage fit, and imtmediately commenced to catch fish, 
water clear and still,—just the kind of a day catching one day thirteen bass to one caught 
that one seldom gets any fish. Under such by my friend, he using four different kinds of 
conditions I figured that Foss had a surprise wooden plugs. He has since ordered one-half 
coming. dozen Foss baits. f 
I was the “Bird” to get the surprise, how- At another time I caught fifteen pickerel 
ever, for I have never seen so many bass caught and two perch and my companion never got 
before in such a short length of time. a fish. 


I have never met Mr. Foss before’nor since, 





The result of our trip was thirty-eight small- : ; i A 
SKIDDER, weight 42 0z., 75¢ mouth bass, the iain limit ‘cir talon to oz ‘on pony te ey are egince 
. Deposit and placed on exhibition. to see the light as I have seen jt, 
It took me about ten minutes to see that 
my failure with the Pork Rind Bait was on ac- (Signed) ad, G er ‘ 
count of my crude tackle,—my rod was too af Pat hey 


The above, which is a sworn statement, leaves little to be said. Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows will catch fish 
if properly presented with proper tackle and a slight degree of skill. It is not claimed that merely having them in 
your tackle box will make fish climb into your boat and dig for ’em like a dog for a bone. 


Almost every dealer now has the Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows 
If yours is “dead from the neck up,” either hunt up a new dealer or send ushis name and we'll supply you 
direct. Prices—Shimmy Wiggler, 85c, Oriental Wiggler, (1% or % oz.) all red, all white, or red and white, $1.00. 
Little Egypt Wiggler, 1% oz., 75c; Skidder, % oz., 75c; Bottle pork rind, 12 strips, 35c; (Bass, Musky & Fly 


Spinner sizes.) 


s;-e,0 AL FOSS, 1714 Columbus Road, Cleveland, Ohio 





9 
Spinner sizes 
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Reel ™ 


for Fly Fishermen 


QUPRES strength is combined with 
extreme lightness in this reel of special 
aluminum alloy. The Rainbow is not to be 
excelled in simplicity of operation, in design, 
construction or service, even by the high- 
priced imported kind. Note the illustrations 
on the opposite page. 


Presto! It’s Apart! 


In two seconds you can take any Rainbow Reel apart. 
So compact that it fits the hand. Beautifully balanced. 
Handsomely finished—dull black or sand-blast. 


This fly reel should be in the outfit of every angler 
who wants all the joys of fishing to be his. 





No. 627—Only 2-7/8" in diameter and 3/4" wide 
No. 631—Only 3-1/4" in diameter and 1" wide 














“TAKAPART” REELS 


gf cewn swift and silent reels are the favorites of 
thousands of our expert anglers. More Field 
and Stream Contest Prizes have been won with 
Meisselbach Reels than with any other make. 


The “Tripart” Reel is the little brother of the 
famous “Takapart.” 





**TAKAPART”’ Reel for Bait Casting 




















Handled by All Dealers 
A. F. MEISSELBACH MANUFACTURING CO. 
28 Prospect Street Newark, N. J. 















$8.00 Complete. Postpaid Insured. 
At your Dealer’s or mailed direct. 


J. K. RUSH, 
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rainbow to a blind man. 


VICTORY FINISH 


RUSH: TANGO MINNOWS 


are Prize Winners onbass, pickerel, pike,and muskellunge. Be sure 
to photograph all good catches on the Tango and enter in our 


$50.00 GOLD PRIZE CONTEST 


Price $1.00 each, postpaid insured. M.O. or Stamps. Or Set of eight assorted 
sizes in both Gold and Silver combinations in this handsome Compartment Kit. 


Illustrated catalog and instructions free. 


M. St., Syracuse, N. Y. 
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Have You Seen My NEW 


VICTORY FINISH 


TRADE-MARK 


RUSH TANGO 


TRADE-MARK 


To describe them would be like trying to describe the beauties of the 
They must be seen to be appreciated. 


Made in Gold Plane, red and green iridescent blended colors. Also 
Silver Plane, red, white and green iridescent blended colors. 








MINNOWS? 







































IMITATIONS—By Al. Foss 


Webster has defined, 
“IMITATE—TO COUNTERFEIT” 


Imitation is not only a counterfeit of the 
real thing, but a recognition of the merits 
of the article imitated and a frank confes- 
sion of a poverty of thought by the imitator. 


The inventor and moral owner of an 
invention naturally takes a pride and in- 
terest in the things that his genius gives 
birth to, but the imitator is never animated 
by any sentiments such as inspire the in- 
ventor to produce a good article. He can 
take no possible pride in the inventions of 
others; the only interest he can possibly 
have is a desire to reap where the inventor 
has sowed. This is why imitators never 
turn out a good article, and the reason why 
an imitation is only a counterfeit and can 
never be anything else—IT HAS NO 
SOUL. 

oe by Al. Foss 
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hook, Mr. Pulsifer says, “What you get 
you will deserve,’ and he certainly is 
right, as I have had some experience 
with a barbless hook myself. 

“I was fishing one day and I couldn’t 
get a rise. I tried nearly every fly I ha 
in my book and finally I put on a ‘Female 
Beaverkill,’ and they certainly did jump 
for that. But I couldn’t land one, and 
after losing four or five I looked at the 
hook and there. was no barb. I had but 
one more and was going to put on that 
fly, but when I looked at it there was no 
barb on that. I certainly was in a fix, as 
I didn’t- have another Female Beaverkill 
and they wouldn’t rise for anything else. 

“I left the barbless hook on. They 
would take it as soon as it would touch 
the water, and they would get off just as 
quick.. I lost more trout that day with 
that barbless hook than I could have got 
into a twenty-pound basket, and never 
landed one. I had this happen again, but 
I tried keeping the line stiff, and I caught 
them all right. Keep them under water 
and you get them, but as soon as they 
jump in the air they are free. 

“I have found as high as twenty-five 
and thirty dead trout in one day, some 
that would: measure over two feet, and 
some that were just dying, but I never 
found a scar on the fish. Some say that 
after a trout is pricked with a hook that 
poisons them and they die. 

“What I know is that the chemical 
factories along the stream, there are four 
or five, let the stuff run into the river 
and the water will be black. All sports- 
men should complain about these factories 
if they want good fishing, as I know it 
has killed thousands of trout. 

“RayMOND HuNTER.” 


Mr. Hunter suggests that pollution of 
the Beaverkill was the cause of the death 


of the fish, He may be right. Yet at 
times during the past few years many 
dead trout have been found so far up 
the Beaverkill that it would seem that we 
must assign some other cause than pollu- 
tion from the waste water of factories. 

One Beaverkill fisherman has suggested 
that lime used on farmlands close to the 
river may wash in during rains and kill 
the trout. And it is a fact that consider- 
able lime is used on some of the culti- 
vated lands that border the Beaverkill. 

Another Beaverkill fisherman suggests 
that lamprey eels are far more plentiful 
in the Beaverkill than they were in 
former times. He makes the guess that 
lamprey eels kill both trout and suckers. 
It is a fact that a few of the dead and 
dying trout found in the Beaverkill have 
a small wound, punctured into their sides 
or into their bellies. The fisherman 
thinks this puncture is made by a lamprey. 
Just a theory, of course. 


In seeking any cause it is well to ex- 


amine the possible truth or falsity of all 
conjectures. Mr. Hunter says factory 
pollution is the cause of the dead trout 
of the Beaverkill. Another fisherman 
thinks that it may be lime, and another 
accuses the lamprey. Perhaps other 
fishermen or careful students of Catskill 
fish life will rise in meeting and tell us 
what their theories are concerning the 
death of Catskill trout.—Eb. 
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A Broken Tip 
Means a Ruined Trip 


How often has the angler been far from civiliza- 
tion and sporting goods stores, enjoying the sort 
of fishing that dreams are made of—to have all 
spoiled, the remaining precious vacation days 
ruined—by the breaking of a tip joint. 


To distribute the strain evenly throughout the 
whole rod, from butt to top, to remove the 
**breaking strain’’ from the danger point above 
the tip ferrule, without impairing the balance and 
**feel’’ of the rod—has always been the ambition 
of designers. In the 


Richardson “Brookside” Steel Fishing 
Rods with Reinforced Tip Joint 


this goal has been attained. _ By the skillful apply- 
ing of an additional sleeve of thin, finely tempered 
steel, at the ‘‘danger point’’ above the tip 
ferrule, strain is distributed evenly the whole ? 
length of the rod. In the ‘‘hammer’’ test the ¢ 

clean sweeping curve shows smooth absorp- ot. bee. FB 
tion of strain. In an ordinary steel tip joint ¢ Richardson 
a sharpening of the curve indicates the 7° | Steel Fishing 
‘danger point.”’ of tte 


Try This 


Hammer Test 


Set up a Richardson ‘‘Brook- 
side’ Rod with Reinforced Tip. 
String a line upon it. Attach 
to the line an ordinary 114 lb.hammer. 
Slowly raise the rod until hammer 
swings clear of floor. 

This ‘‘dead weight’’ lift of 114 pounds 
equals the strain of a fish of many 
pounds in the water. 
Note the clean sweeping 
curve of the Richardson 
‘‘Brookside’’ proving even 
distribution of strain. Note 
absence of ‘‘set’’ in the rod, even after several 
tests. 

Make same test with any other rod. See the ‘‘danger point’’ 
(sharp curve) just above the tip ferrule. ‘‘A chain is only as 
strong as its weakest link.’’ And a rod, only as strong as its 
weakest point. 


The Richardson “Brookside” 


has no weakest point! 








7’ 841 Lake Shore 
¢ Drive, Chicago, Ill, 


Pd Kindly send descriptive 
The leading sporting goods dealer in your town >? ee ¥. BYookside Steel 

Wea SON ought to carry the RICHARDSON “BROOK- _-“ 
TEEL. FISHING ag co. SID. 2? ROD. Probably he does — if he es BRT bcc cb sce sucpnscticrditenniasdtane 


541 Lake Shore Drive doesn’t, write us for illustrated od Address 
CHICAGO ILLINOIS catalog and price list. y 


Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 


Near 29th St. Phone 2003 Madison Square 


BREECHES 
MAKERS 


CIVIL 
MILITARY 











STEELHEAD TROUT FISHING 

Mr. C. E. Christofferson, of Santa 
Barbara, Cal., sends to Fietp AND STREAM 
the following interesting account of a 
splendid catch of steelheads in the Santa 
Ynez River, California: 


“A Record Catch” 

66 HE steelheads are running!” This 
is the report we have waited for 

so eagerly. The season closes, in this 
district, February 28, that is, in three days, 
so we must hurry to get our share of 
the speckled fighters. All is excitement! 
The rain has swollen the streams suffi- 
ciently to allow the big roe-laden trout 
to ascend. We get our tackle ready, and 
put up our lunch the night before, and 








NAVAL 


and 
SPORTING 
TAILORS 


Distinctive Clothes for 
Riding, Hunting and Polo 


LADIES’ COATS and BREECHES 


TO ORDER ONLY 
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Eels, Mink and Muskrat in large 

tc 18M), quantities SURE—with the new, 

3 folding, galvanized STEEL 

WIRE NET. It catches them 
like a fly-trap catches flies. All sizes. Parcel post or 
express. Write for Price List and our FREE net offer; and 
booklet on best bait ever d‘scovered for attracting all kinds 
of fish. WALTON SUPPLY CO., K-4i, St. Louis, Mo. 








ieave Santa Barbara for the Santa Ynez 
River before daybreak. The road carries 
us over the mountains by way of the 
San Marcos Pass, a distance of thirty-five 
miles. 

We arrive at the river and can hardly 
wait to get our lines in. Little Pardner 
was up late the night before, and as a 
result did not feel very spry. But the 
moment she spied the first big speckled 
beauty in the riffles, her headache van- 
ished amid the excitement. She insisted 
on making the first cast, and hooked a 
twenty-nine-inch one. Then the fun began 
in earnest. The first thing she did was 
to go over her boots and yell for help. 
I had to lay down my rod and go to 
her assistance. The big gamy fellow 
was too much for her. After a fight of 
about twenty minutes it was landed, and 
proved to be a female, weighing seven 
and three-quarters pounds, and was laden 
with eggs. This we considered very 
lucky, as we now had a large quantity of 
the best bait obtainable, as they bite very 
eagerly on the fresh roe. 





Medley’s Wiggly Crawfish 


The new DeLuxe bait for casting for Bass, Pick- 
erel, Maskinonge and all gamefish. 
You should have one in your bait bag to be sure 


of a catch. If fish are biting, they take this lure. 
They take it when they won’t take others. It 
floats, wiggles and dives. Looks like a crawfish. 


Acts like a crawfish. Novel in design. Nickel 
mounted on brass, Covered by patents. Even 
the design is patented. All colors. 12 com- 


binations. 
would bite. 
To introduce it, if your dealer does not have it, 
send one dollar in money order, express order, 
and I will mail you sample. 
stage paid. The above is a 
rice. Address 


F. B. HAMILTON 
Box 595 Pasadena, California 


It looks and acts like something fish 


or your check, 
War tax and 
Special Sample 





WE MAKE 


. 
COTS AND CAMP FURNITURE 
Also Tents, Awnings, Covers, Leggings 
Write for Prices : 
Four Factories Prompt Shipments 


TUCKER DUCK & RUBBER CO., FT. SMITH, ARK. 
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“She BURCH /uio 


Its cost is only $42.00. 


Yet no feature adding to 
our camp comfort 

m omitted. The tent 
contains a weather-tight 
window, pockets for toilet 
articles, and 12 square feet 
of dressing room space. 
The bed is the best that 
can be made. 


The Burch Pueblo Auto Bed 
and Tent is the lowest-priced 
combination on the market. 











The Burch Pueblo Auto Bed 


or Tent may 





bought sep- 
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arately at $25.00 each. 








If your dealer does not 
handle Burch Beds and 
Tents, your order will be 


promptly filled from the 
factory. Write for free 








illustrated booklet. 





"THE Burch Pueblo Auto Bed is the only auto 
bed made, which is set up separate from 
yourcar. This enables you to make camp before dark, 
yet have the use of your auto during the evening. 


A patent ratchet attachment keeps the canvas 
always smooth, sagless, and springy. Bed holds two 
persons comfortably, yet with ease; weighs only 37 
— and folds into a small, khaki bag which can 

carried on running board or fender. 


The Burch Pueblo Auto Tent is a real tent with 
walls extending to the ground, No wind or rain can 
drive in beneath your This tent 
contains ample dressing room. No 


The most inexperienced camper cannot 
fail to make camp speedily and comfortably 
with this equipment. Every piece of the 
auto bed is interchangeable. Burch tents 
are easily pitched, 


The Burch Auto Bed and Tent equipment is 
equally useful on the one-night camping _ or the 
long tour, It will increase your enjoyment of your 
automobile “or fold. It will save hotel bills "ad 
doctor bills, and pay you high interest in increased 
health and vigor, 


need to dress in the cramped quarters 
of your car. 


) ee F 





Burch Mfg. Co. "st 




















| ghe a Divine Rod, you 
find all the supreme 

life, strength and sensitive 
ee am lifes every 
sporting thrill to fishing. The 
faintest nibbling twitch, the 
sudden strike, or every pull in 
the wild fight for freedom are 
sensed to a hair through your 
Divine Rod. 
Divine Rods are made by master 
craftsmen, of the finest rod aeneddale 
POL. facto Deem, 
i Lepeced Monga 0 
you = 
There be @ Diving Rod for every bind 

of fishing. Each is exactly suited to 


its purpose, each skillfully propor- 
tioned, as exemplified in the Divine. 


‘* Fairy-Fly’’ Rod 


734 feet long, weight but 244 ounces! 


Rods made to your Special Order. 
Catal on request. 


TheFr Fred D. Divine Co., 


Utica, N. Y. 





















WE rs 
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oi 
buyers end many other lines of trade with names 
addresses. 





If you want to keep posted and save from 10 to 40% 








A FLY RELEASER 
"THE fly releaser has been used by the 


inventor and his angling pals for 
thirty years and more. It has saved the 
loss of countless flies as well as the loss 
of leaders that combined would stretch 
for miles. 

Even when the fly is hitched securely 
on a limb and far above the fisherman 
the forked release will generally save fly 
and leader. 

A stout and long sapling, with a forked 
end, is cut. The fork is twisted above 





the fly into the capturing branch, when 
the releaser is turned around and around, 
until the branch or its end is twisted 
clean off. If the sapling be stout, it is 
surprising what a considerable limb of a 
tree can thus be twisted away. 

The releaser works best on pines and 
hemlocks and is at its worst for a long- 
limbed birch. After the end of the limb 
falls, a reversal of the twisting process 
will release the line and leader. 





FLY-TYING MATERIALS 
By Ladd Plumley 


NUMBER of inquiries have 

come lately to FrELD AND STREAM 

as to where fly-tying materials 

can be obtained. The following 
hints may aid the amateur fly maker in 
his quest. A list of the few tools that 
are necessary is added, and where they 
can be bought, or how made by the 
amateur himself. 

For holding the hooks when making a 
fly I use a “pin-vise,” the size generally 
used for holding bits of wire. My pin- 
vise is four and one-half inches long 
from jaw to end of handle. Pin-vises can 
be bought in most hardware stores, and 
where not kept can be ordered. I paid 
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The Wonderful Fly Rod Wigglier 


This is the ORIGINAL fly rod minnow as first perfected and introduced by us in 1918. That 
several other manufacturers have followed suit with fly rod minnows of their own b sufficient proof 
that ours had made good. That it is a wonderful fish getter. That you need it. Will Dily, famous 
authority, says “/t catches too many fish.” Can you beat that? It gets the big ones where the fly or 
spinner fails. No substitute can equal it. It is the only one that lifts without a splash or a strain on 
the rod and it is easy to cast. That has the true minnow shape and really does look and act like a real 
live crippled minnow. No other has these necessary qualifications. Be sure you = the original and 
have some real fishing. Can be used on a bait casting rod by adding a small sinker. Exquisitely 
finished in Silver Shiner, Golden Shiner, Réd Side, Yellow Perch ; Red Head, All White, Yellow or 

Red. Illustration shows Yellow Perch pattern. All made in three sizes. 


Large Bass, 2% in. long. Small Bass, 1%. Trout size, 1%. 
Price, 50c each. Four in handy vest pocket box........ edsuweds diuctnrceibabadoleas Givensacks see 


The Shannon Twin Spinner 


A salesman once said he liked to sell the Shannon because he did not have to do any lying about it, 
nor any urging or explaining, as the merits of the Shannon were so evident that everyone saw at a 
glance it was bound to be a real fish getter. It is novel and attractive in appearance. The blades spin 
so close to the hook point Set eee every strike is landed. The wires and the hee a — i 
keep it from fouling in any kind of weeds or snags. Fish anywhere the fish are. No trouble. 
one big reason why so many large catches are made on the Shannon. If you have not tried it don't: fail 
to add it to your kit. You will be glad you did. 


Sh Twin Spi with Red, Yellow or White Fly ................scseeceees sccegdgeabe 
Shannon Porker, for pork strips, frogs, CtC.............0eccccccereccceeceeccsecenscsceceeasesecees 


The Jamison Special Bait Casting Line 


This line was originally designed especially for casting the Coaxer Surface Bait. It is of course 
equally good for any bait. No better line can possibly be produced. Soft, smooth running and 
durable. Only the very best silk is used and it is so braided that it presents an extremely smooth 
surface, reducing friction and wear to a minimum and making it easy to cast. This does away with 
backlashes to a large extent and tus gives you more pleasure and more fish. Following very low 
prices will be maintained as long as our present stock lasts. Be wise and order now. 

No. 5, 12 Ib. test, $1.15 per 50 yard spool. Two connected 
No. 4, 16 Ib. test, 1.30 per 50 yard spool. Two connected 
No. 3, 20 Ib. test, 1.60 per 50 yard wool. Two connected 
No. 2, 24 Ib. test, 1.90 per 50 yard spool. Two connected 


Send stamp for Catalog of Baits, Flies, Spi s, Weedless Hooks, Lines, Etc. 














THE W. J. JAMISON CO., Dept. F, 736 So. California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 





























New pleasures are open 
to the man who attaches a 
Lockwood-Ash Row Boat 
Engine to his row boat. 


It saves those long, hot, 
back-breaking pulls to the 
fishing or picnic grounds 
or the camp. 


It is simple, economical 
and practical and takes 
but a few minutes to 
install. 
= 


Ask for our booklet 
and learn about the 
30-day trial plan. 


Lockwood-Ash Motor 
Company 


2002 Jackson Street 
Jackson, Mich. 








, < “Ask the Fish!” 
| 


60 cents for my vise, but doubtless the 
price has increased. 

Although many writers on fly making 
matters advise the amateur to hold the 
vise in his hand, it seems to me that it is 
far more convenient to have the vise up- 
right and stationary. I have an inch 
board, ten by twelve inches in size. This 
makes a satisfactory base for the vise, 
and if felt or heavy cloth is tacked on 
the bottom of the board it will not slip 
on a polished table or desk. A _ short 
cleat is secured on the top of the board 
and a hole drilled through cleat and into 
base. I file away the knob on the handle 
of the vise and insert handle into the 
hole, which should be of suitable size to 
hold the vise securely. The board can be 
carried on fishing trips and in camp or 
boarding house gives a convenient base 
for the work. 

The other necessary tools are a very 
small pair of scissors, a little hook for 
hitching the half-hitches when securing 
the tying silk, and a spring forceps for 
holding hackles, body silks and wools. 
My scissors are the smallest size usually 
sold, three inches long, with very sharp 
points to the blades. My half-hitching 
hook is a needle, the eyed end thrust into 
a bit of rounded pine for a handle, the 
temper drawn in a gas flame, and the 
pointed end bent into a small hook. My 
spring forceps are made from a piece of 
stout spring wire, bent into a loop, the 
overlapping ends hammered over one an- 
other and shaped with a file into jaws. 
Thus a tool is quickly made that will 
grasp silks and feathers and will twirl 
hackles neatly. 

Fly-tying wax is made in various ways. 
The following receipt is taken from Stod- 
dart’s Angler’s Companion. 


RUSSELLS 
“NEVER LEAK” 


Thebuilt-for-hard-knocks 
boot that sportsmen 
swear by—soft, easy-fit- 
ting and as near water- 
proof as a leather boot 


write us for 
@ catalog. 
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Creek 
Chub 
Wiggler 


Accurately represents a minnow, has th® 
silvery-golden colors of the Chub, scale finish. 
Convertible, an excellent surface, near surface 
or deep bait. Three sizes, 2% (Baby) 95c 
and 3% inch body. Price each. 

Five-Inch Musky Casting Bait, $1.35 








Patents Pending 


Get for your early fishing. 


Crawdad 
Wiggler 


cam, 


Mateus Crab shaped body and tail, shell finish, black 
eyes, rubber legs, bronze hooks. Movement 
wt ard same as Crab. Wiggle mostly in tail. Only 
} a without Nickel Plate. Convertible, surface or 
deep. Two sizes 244 = and 2% inch body. 95c 
PICO ONG o oo -coccagcroseccccecescccesecceceses 


Also have Natural Mullets for salt water fishing, Natural Perch, Natural 
Goldfish, River Peeler Crawdad, Red Side Minnow and many other finishes. 


Send for circular proving-that Creek Chub Baits CATCH MORE FISH. 


The Creek Chub Bait Company 


> NEW PIKIE MINNOW 


MAKES THE BASS MAD 


Another Nature Lure. Best Ever. 
Bass Fight It. 


Nothing like it on the market, design patent pending. Has big wiggle, best results when reeled 
slow, but will not revolve if reeled fast. Convertible, surface or near surface. 
like scale finish. Slim body 4'4 inches long, weight about 34 ounce. 
gives the wiggle ; Bronze hooks. This bait delivers the fish and you cannot afford to be without it. 


ASK YOUR DEALER OR DIRECT $1.00 
Also furnished White with Blue Head. 
All Baits guaranteed Satisfactory In Every Respect or Money Refunded. 


OTHER NATURE LURE 


Beautiful life- 
Nickel plated mouth fin “The 


THE MOST LIFELIKE ARTIFICIAL 
LURES EVER PRODUCED 


Strike It to Kill. 





Rocky Mount, N. C., 
Oct. 11, a 


caught six bass, one 5 and 
one 6 lbs. 3 ounces.” 


A. F. Sydenstricker. 











Snatches them out of the pads and rushes, 
never runs deep, as weedless as a good fish- 
getter can be. Surface or near surface wiggler 


and darter. Length of body 3% inches, 85 
Casts like an arrow. Price.....+++++++ 


120 So. Randolph Street 
GARRETT, INDIANA 




















Here They Are Back on the Job! 
THE STONEBRIDGE FOLDING LANTERN 


», Re, The Old Reliable Camp Lantern 
ye Stormproof—Unbreakable 
Se (The U. S. Army Standard 
] Field aoert 











FOLDED 


THE » STONEBRIDGE FOLDING BAKER 


Ne Pins te Take Out; No Pan Necessary; Nothing to Lose 











: ies 





FOLDED 


During the war our entre plac two working aeetpos day ay 
for the Army. We bave been re eased by the War Department, and 
Bow prepared to fill or ters at short notice. 


Send for Circulars and Price List 


C. H. Stonebridge Manufacturing Co. 
21-23 Warren Street, New York City 








[t Hooks ‘em Every Time! 





Hook releases when tish strikes and sudden stop at end of 
slot sets hook Le! into jaw. Darts and dives like a real 
Caiches more than other 


Bass, Trout, Musky, Pike, = 
Tarpon, ete. Sixsizes. Ask 








er scr" on receipt of price. 








One half-ounce Black pitch. 
One half-ounce Bees’-wax. 
One half-ounce Diachylum. 
One ounce Resin. 
The ingredients are dissolved over very 
moderate heat. 


NE of the most important materials 
for the amateur is the tying silk, the 
silk used for tying in all bodies, hackles 
and wings. This can be obtained by 
ordering from a store that deals in 
threads and silks a spool of the finest, 
thinnest silk sold in the trade. My spool 
is designatel “Holland Manufacturing 
Company, 2,400 Yards.” There is no 
other designation on the spool. It was 
bought from a wholesale house in New 
York and given to me by a friend. The 
cost of a spool of this very fine silk would 
be at present about a dollar, but 2,400 
yards would last an amateur for his life- 
time. 
All ordinary silks, floss silks for bodies 


| and ordinary sewing silks, can be pur- 
| chased at stores that sell embroidery ma- 


terials. Peter Bender, opposite the 
Cooper Union, East Ninth Street, near 
Third Avenue, New York, keeps a vast 
assortment of odds and ends useful in 
fly tying—wools of all sizes and colors, 
chenilles of various sizes and of every 
shade. 

There is some difficulty in obtaining 
gold and silver tinsel. My own was 
bought many years ago of a house that 
has gone out of business. Houses that 
deal in military trappings sometimes keep 
tinsel in stock. Full spools can be ordered 
from most large tackle houses. 


OCKS’ hackles can be obtained from 
butcher shops that sell poultry, as 








1%" M4 en talogue. 
eat =e Fs SE. c § yee d Oc ie 
SS hye Francisco, Cal. 








fowls frequently are sent to market with 


necks and heads not removed. I get my 
hackles from this ‘source. White and 
colored feather plumes of swan and geese 
are sold in jobbing milliner supply shops. 
There are a,lot of these stores west of and 
near Broadway, New York, in the cross 
streets below Forty-second Street; on 
East Thirty-ninth and Fortieth Streets, 
are several of these stores. Slightly be- 
draggled wings can be bought. for a quar- 
ter or so, and a great variety of ordinary 
plumes obtained at slight cost. 

Mallard duck and other wild duck 
feathers are difficult to obtain, unless the 
fly-tyer is a duck hunter or has a duck 
hunting friend. But they can be bought 
from many of the large tackle houses. 

The bodies of coachmen are made from 
the bronze and green plumelets taken 
from peacock tail feathers. In any town 
a peacock plume can be bought at a mil- 
linery shop, and one plume will give pea- 
cock “herl,” as it is called, for many flies. 

The fly tier will, of course, make a 
requisition on wife or sister for old hat 
feathers, and he should keep his eyes 
peeled for materials, which will be found 
in all sorts of odd places. I once picked 
up a frazzled peacock plume on Broad- 
way, and near the upper reservoir in Cen- 
tral Park found many gull’s feathers, ex- 
cellent for wings of flies. Barnyards will 
yield chicken, duck and turkey feathers. 
and the latter, very useful for wings of 
many flies, can be pulled from a turkey 
feather duster. 


EADS of flies should be made secure 

with shellac varnish. This is gum 
shellac dissolved in alcohol. A few cents’ 
worth of the gum—the brown is best— 
and a half-ounce of alcohol will make an 
ample supply. A sliver of hard wood, 
better, a bit of bamboo, can be thrust into 
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the cork of the small bottle or vial of 
shellac, so as to project within the bottle. 
This gives a means of conveniently var- 
nishing the heads of flies. The thumb of 
an old kid glove makes a satisfactory 
holder for the tying wax, and if the 
amateur does not want to make his wax, 
shoemaker’s wax will serve at a pinch. 

For the amateur the modern “eyed 
hook” is far more easy to manipulate 
than the hook which must be provided 
with a gut “snell.” Eyed, hooks, one 
hundred in a box, can be bought from 
tackle houses. “Sneck bend” hooks for 
sizes smaller than tens give, so I think, 
a securer hold on a fish’s jaw than flat 
hooks. But in the large sizes snecks have 
a tendency to make a winged fly drift in 
the water unevenly or even twist in slow 
revolutions. Plain hackles tied on 
“sneck” hooks of any size work satis- 
factorily, and do not seem to twist in the 
water. 

Floating flies, for dry fly work, can be 
made by the amateur if he ties in an 
abundance of stiff hackle and if the 
bodiés are made of material that does not 
readily absorb water. For this purpose I 
use a thin body of hard sewing silk, or 
sometimes construct the body of the mid- 
rib of a stout cock’s hackle. The wings 
of a “floater” should be double and pref- 
erably from the dense plume of a water 
fowl. But if there is an abundance of 
stiff hackle, projecting irregularly outward 
in all directions, almost any fly will serve 
as a dry fly. 





THE GRAND INTERNATIONAL 
TOURNAMENT 


By L. B. Birdsall 


HE Grand International 
Shooting Tournament will be 
held for the thirty-ninth con- 
secutive year in St. Thomas, 

Ontario, Canada, on May 31 and June 1 
and 2 under entirely different conditions 
than have ever before prevailed. Not 
only will this great Canadian classic be 
staged in a portion of Pinafore Park, the 
city’s beautiful recreation grounds, but, 
literally, it will be conducted by the city 
as a whole, for trap-shooting is now rec- 
ognized in St. Thomas as the most bene- 
ficial sport extant and each and every 
citizen is co-operating in an endeavor to 
make this year’s the greatest ever. 

The growth and popularization of trap- 
shooting in St. Thomas have been almost 
remarkable. 

When the St. Thomas Gun Club asked 
permission to establish its grounds in the 
public park, there were many scandalized 
persons who nearly developed apoplexy 
in giving vent to their indignation. 

The very idea! Whoever heard of a 
gun club in a municipal park? Why, it 
would disgrace the city! 

But the St. Thomas Gun Club persisted 
and won out. That was in 1918. The 
thirty-eighth annual tournament was held 
in Pinafore Park for the first time. 
Visitors to the meet were profuse in be- 
stowing praises on the citizens for their 
initiative in devoting their park to such 
a commendable purpose. They extolled 
the attractiveness of the new grounds and 
the word went abroad, and suddenly the 
residents of St. Thomas awakened to the 
realization that they had distinguished 
their city. 

From that time on trap-shooting has 
been viewed in an entirely different light 
by the citizens. They have come to 


realize the worthiness of this red-blooded | 


sport in training the youth of the city 
and are co-operating with Manager W. 


Trap- | 
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It took six years to get this bait 





on the market, but now—Oh boy! 


I own a sporting goods store in Detroit. 


The tackle department is my own special hobby, ’cause I’d rather 
fish than—anything you name. 


A bunch of the boys started coming in years ago asking for—‘“a 
treble hook and a split ring; please.” It sure had me guessing what 
they could be doing with them. 





Year after year they kept coming—more and more of them for “one split ring 
and one treble hook”—but none of them would say anythin’—only grin and look 
wise—so I knew they had somethin’ awful good or they’d never keep so all fired 
mum about it. 


It wasn’t until about two years ago I found one of ’em was stamping out this 
odd-shaped “my stery spoon,” with a slick little back twist to the small end that 
gives a wobblin’, floppin’, splashin’ ‘action to it that bass and pickerel and pike 
just can’t resist. 


So I arranged with the inventor to put it on the market just twelve months 
ago, and—oh boy!—how brother anglers have grabbed ’em. I have a stack of 
complimentary letters from anglers in 48 States and Canada that it would take 
pages and pages in this magazine to print. 


I’m not saying there aren’t other baits that will catch fish, but all I’ve got to 
say is that the fellow who starts away on a trip without an assortment of Osprey 
Dardevles in his kit is just invitin’ some one to come along and show him up! 


Most good dealers now have the Osprey Dardevle. If yours is out of them, 
I'll send it anywhere in the U. S. or Canada, postpaid, for 75c. Made in 26 different 
finishes, all proven successful. The one shown above is one of the killers. Solid 
brass, weight 1 oz., length 314 inches, width 1 inch. 


It wiggles, and wobbles, and whirls. 


Casts further than other baits, with less effort. 
by your rod and.-reel. 


Send Today for Your Osprey Silk 


Jap ath 1830. Casting Line 


Jan. 25th, 1920. 
“OSPREY” lines are waterproofed so 


Rides high or loy, controlled 





Mr. Lou J. EpPINncEr, 
as oy Mich. 

Dear Sir:—Am_ enclosing 
nad of fish caught on an 


* line. I bought this R z 
liner frm zou tp the Soring they won’t rot, are braided so they shoot 


continually since then. 

Catch consists of twenty-six 
bass and three pike, <> 4 
thirty pounds, Pal of which 
were caught on October 4th, 
last, én Chipola, River, a small 
stream near Marianna. The 
largest p in photo weighed 


through the guides like greased light- 
ning, and are guaranteed to stand any- 
thing except rough or cracked guides. 
“Osprey” lines have stood the test for 


5 Ibs. ten years. 

of ores ine 

most satisfactory line that I° ban test $1.65 Ib. test v4 
have ever used, having cast 23-!b 2.3 26-lb. “ 

it under all euntisions, xy 30-Ib. “ 3.00—Post Paid 


ing about three hi 
in th 


The 26 and 30-Ib. test are suitable for 
salt water fishing as well as muscallonge 
and other large fish. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Write for Samples and dope sheet. 





Th 
River being very 
most fish lines will rot in a 
very short time when used in 
it, but the Osprey line that 
I have used in it for eight months or more shows very 
little signs of decay. Yours very truly, 











eer Paneer. 


LOU. J. EPPINGER 


| 68 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Mich. 
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ropaaverntesal Ste opper 


mt your vacuum bottle 







airti ant, bo | on OF © 0 te <I Sanit al a 


ing goods supply house, your 
druggist, your hardware 
dealer. 


13 East 16th St., 


SAMPSON 
STOPPER 


—the practical solution of all your 
bottle problems i in touring, camping 
and in vacation life, as well as in 


the home. 


A stopper of pure rubber, hence 
thoroughly clean and sanitary. 


A stopper that will close a bottle 
as tightly as a seal, yet may be with- 
drawn and be replaced by merely 
turning the handle. 


Put Sampson Stoppers in your 
vacuum bottles, your toilet acces- 
sory bottles, your condiment bottles, 
and cut out the worry about spilling 
miscellaneous contents in your kit. 


There's a size for 
practically every bot- 
tle—ask your sport- 





SAMPSON APPLIANCE 


CORPORATION 
New York 








Tough 
Strong 
Durable 


Invisible in Water 





**_| will get another JOE 
WELSH LEADER — if this 


one ever wears out.’’ 
Thousands of other fishermen use 


this true Scotch Product in the 
United States alone. 


Send 25c for 3-foot Sample Mi your 
Dealer Can't Supply You. 





JOE WELSH 


Pasadena - California 
Exclusive Agent 
U.S. and Canada 























(Sale Army Goods~ 


Purchased from Quartermaster’s Department. 
Offered at prices far below government cost. 
All New Goods—Not reclaimed or renovated. 
A FEW SPECIALS 
These prices good for this month only 


Blankets O. D.—66x84 - - «= = = - $8.00 
Leather Jerkins, wool, cloth lined - 8.59 
aoane — Raincoats - $8.50 & 10.50 

- = = 35e pr., 3 prs. for 1.00 

All Ail Weal Un Under wear—garment -- 2.50 
Army oy 9 O. D. Shirts - - - = « 3.50 
Overseas Caps $1.00 Hip Rubber Boots 7.00 
Army Heavy Wool Socks pr. 1.00 
Army Jer we — Gloves -- 5c 
Herman’s U. S. y Shoes - = = 8.85 


Send 6c youtnes for op & “F-11" Qlustrating 
hundreds of other articles 

















J. McCance in instituting a Collegiate 
Institute Gun Club, entirely composed of 
high school boys. These young nimrods 
will be permitted to exhibit their skill at 
the traps at the tournament this year, a 
special event having been included in the 
program for them, with several hundred 
dollars offered in cash prizes. 


HE St. Thomas City Council and 
Board of Trade have also realized 
the value of the club and the tournament 
from an industrial standpoint and have 
displayed their appreciation by offering 
special trophies and awards. 
PERFECT SHOOTING GROUNDS 

The: new grounds of the St. Thomas 
Gun Club are considered to be among the 
finest on the continent. The natural 
lighting facilities could not be improved, 
a small woods to the rear of the shooting- 
stands serving as a shade against the 
direct rays of the sun and keeping the 
contestants cool and comfortable all day. 
The traps are in a clear, open field with 
no mental hazards to bother the temper- 
amental gunmen and the addition of 
three more traps assures ample accommo- 
dation for the record attendance antici- 
pated this year. 

On these grounds last year the veteran 
amateur, Frank S. Wright, of Buffalo, 
broke 496 out of 500 birds shot at. 

A large, modernly equipped club-house 
has been erected by the city and will be 
opened at the tournament. Special pro- 
vision has been made for serving lunches 
in this building, while a dancing floor 
has been constructed in the second story. 

The establishment of a daily boat ser- 
vice between Port Stanley, Ont., and 
Cleveland will enable many Ohio and 
Southern States shooters to attend the 
tournament this year who were unable 
to do so in other years on account of the 


long rail journey necessitated in making 
the detour of Lake Erie. Port Stanley 
is eight miles south of St. Thomas, the 
two places being connected by a half- 
hourly radial service. 

The Grand International 18-Yard and 
Grand International Handicap Cham- 
pionships will be decided at the tourna- 
ment this year the same as usual. 


(Continued from page 1085) 
TROUT FISHING WITHOUT 
FRILLS 


By Ernest Warren Brockway 


back of the clump of alders the fol- 
lowing afternoon at the same hour, 
Hen lifted the cover of a generous- -sized 
tin-pail and drew out a flipping minnow 
which he carefully fastened to a hook 
and tossed it into the brook. Three 
minutes later Hen was having consider- 
able of a time trying to extract the same 
hook from the throat of a pound-and-a- 
quarter trout. Three afternoons later he 
was at the same place grasping another of 
the spotted beauties of about the sare 
weight. 

Now, Hen Bilkins is an old trout fisher- 
man—old in years, old in experience. 
Away back in boyhood he began to learn 
the trout fishing game. And he began 
right. In those days there weren’t the 
magazines and books devoted to fishing 
that there are these days, and so Hen 
had to learn everything from first-hand 
knowledge excepting for a few pointers he 
got from an old fisherman who lived a 
couple of miles over the hills from him. 
Just as he hid behind the clump of alders 
to learn about those two particular trout 
in the pool at the root of the old hickory, 
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just so had he hidden behind many other 
clumps of bushes back in his boyhood 
days to learn about trout in general. Be- 
cause of the first-hand knowledge Hen 
had accumulated down through the years 
he knew that these. two trout could not 
be caught by stereotyped methods; if they 
could have been, they would have been 
taken long before, for there are many f 
fishermen of stereotyped methods whip- . = al : 

ping the streams throughout the open | § , ’ bs i ; —the 
season, That’s why he didn’t hurry in = ee - = os wo 

going to the old hickory and why when | | - ee x MY 

he arrived there he was in no hurry. He | | 3 : _—s— ; : Highlands 
knew he must get acquainted with these . sl B ; 

two fish before he could do any worth- 
while business with them; and he knew | | ws | Seg" = fs, 
he could not force the acquaintanceship, = Se Sod el 
that it must develop naturally. . 


NYTHING that becomes stagnant, Vacation Land of Perfect Summer Climate 


that offers no new possibilities, loses 

its interest to the human race. There is Hay fever unknown. One thousand to two thousand feet 
always something new to be learned in above the sea. Air scented with pine and balsam. Modern 
trout fishing and therefore the sport never hotels in Algonquin Park, Muskoka Lakes, Georgian Bay, Lake of Ba 
becomes uninteresting or stale to those Kawartha Lakes and Timagami. A short, pleasant ride from Toronto, 
who follow it as it should be followed, you are in the midst of a charming summer pla avenue 
It becomes uninteresting and stale only Fishing, boating, bathing, golf and the great ou’ 
to those who have deluded themselves Write for free illustra terature. 

C. G. ORTTENBURGER, Desk “L” A. B. CHOWN, Desk “L” 


into believing that they have mastered all 
its details. Just because Bill Greene 907 Merchants Loan & Trust Bldg. 1270 Broadway 
Chicago, Ill, New York, N. ¥. 


knows a lot about tackle and how to use 
it properly he really is sincere in believ- 
ing that he knows pretty much everything 
about trout fishing. He has placed him- 
self in the “high-brow” or professional 

class, while in — he belongs in = —— 

beginner’s class. Learning about tackle Di d Y E 

and how to use it and learning about s- 1 ou ant t 3 
trout and how to catch them are two 
widely varying subjects and yet there are 
many deluded Bill Greenes in the trout- 
ing realm. There are many enterprising 
clerks in tackle stores who are authorities 
on the goods they sell and who can use 
them skilfully in an artificial way, but 
who know nothing of trout and their 
habits. 
























Get all set for a good day of 
fishing when the big fellows 
were biting and then have 
a cloud of mosquitoes settle 
on your head, face and neck 
for a banquet ? 


A Ha-Ha Head 
Protector 






) America’s Finest Canoe 





Because it’s built that way 


made of brass wire gauze, will absolutely protect 






ERHAPS you will think I don’t believe Write for Complete Catalog 
ae good tackle and in knowing how | {| RACINE BOAT COMPANY ser. "Sut anywhere in the U, 5. pongeld TSAI. 
to use it expertly. If so, you are sadly Dept. 68 Racine 






The Rhoades Mfg. Co. 


mistaken; I have to keep 'getting hold of 
Sault Ste. Marie Michigan 


myself to keep from becoming a tackle 
“crank,” for I want tackle to be my ser- 


vant instead of my master. There ~ 
many who consider tackle an end rather TO i 
than a means to an end. I would not say é CAMP CAMP OUT IN_ IN LOSE- "NATU RE 
that if Hen Bilkins possessed all of Bill CANVAS HOUSES 
Greene’s fancy tackle and Bill’s knowledge 
of how to use it that he could catch more 
trout; but I do say emphatically that if 
Bill Greene possessed one-half of Hen 
Bilkins’s knowledge of trout and their 
habits he would have doubled his catching 
capacity. On the other hand, if Bill 
could possess Hen’s knowledge, and his 
own, provided he could see it in its right- 
ful proportion, it would be a pretty slick 
na erage re F es 
ou see Hen is in no danger of be- 
coming too professional for the reason CLOSE-TO.NATURE 
that he has the type of mind that knows COMPANY 
he can’t master all there is to learn in 345 Front St., Colfax, 
trout fishing if he should live a couple 
of more lifetimes. He learned in his 
first lessons that he had got to use his . - THELED WIHtHErar eee 
own eyes and not trust to those of the ; MATTRESS FABRIC AND PRESSED STEEL FRA! 
other fellows if he wanted to make real EY *< 
progress. But simply seeing is not all. 
It has been said that the eyes are the 
windows of the mind; this being so, the 
mind must be put to good use in work- 
ing over the material which comes in 
through one’s windows. Simply seeing 
may be done by the cow with her large 
lack-expression eyes; if what she saw 
were worked over as carefully in her 
(Continued on page 1137) 
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William Mills & Son 


23 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 


e Agents for 


H. L. LEONARD RODS 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 


THINKING OF 
LIGHT WEIGHT RODS? 


Did you ever hear of 
H. L. LEONARD'S CATSKILL 
Baby Jr.—Six feet, one ounce or under. 
by—Seven feet, one and one-half ounces. 
Fairy—Eight feet, about two ounces. 
EVERY ONE CAN BE USED FOR 
PRACTICAL TROUT ANGLING. 




















LOUIS RHEAD’S 


American Nature Flies 
WE ARE 
SOLE AUTHORIZED MAKERS 
OF THESE 


10 patterns each for April, May, June 
and July Angling and three patterns of 


the popular Shad Flies. Price of all 


patterns, $2.50 Dozen. 


FLY CASTING TACKLE 


RODS FOR WET OR DRY FLY 
“Paragon,” 9% or 9 feet.......... $ 7.00 
“Nonpareil,”’ Special 9 or 9% feet.. 18.00 
Mills “Standard,” 9 or 9% feet.... 28.00 
H. L. Leonard Tournament, 91% ft.. 52.00 

“INTRINSIC” LINES 
FOR WET OR DRY FLY 





30 Yards 
Size D: for Heavy Rods...... $8.00 Each 
Size E: for Med. Rods........ 7.50 Each 


“INTRINSIC” LEADERS 


For Dry Fly—3 weights—7™% feet...$0.60 
For Wet Fly—3 weights—6 feet..... 45 
BEST ‘“WET’ TROUT FLIES 


Per Doz. 
Either Regular or Light Tied........ $1.50 
ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING ig ey 
Per Doz. 
cs meeeee Bee. 82 oF 86. 5.86 essence $1.80 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank...... 2.20 





“Albion” Waders 


THE ONLY PERFECT WADERS 


Wading Stockings, stocking feet. ..$14.00 
Light Wt. Stockings, stocking feet. oe 


Wading Pants, stocking feet....... 2 
Light Weight Wading ‘Pants, stock- 
Be BONE 5 pt cw Ss bWkbescsccccseces 





Bait Casting Tackle 


SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 


The New Short Butt, long tip type 
$2.75 to $45.00 each 


LONG BARREL QUADRUPLE REELS 
$2.75 to $41.00 each 


HARD BRAIDED SILK CASTING 
LINES 


$1.20 to $3.15 per 50 yards 
ALL THE LATEST CASTING BAITS 





SPECIAL TACKLE BOOKLET contains full list 
of shove, also many special goods, and COLOR 
PLATES of Flies. Copy will be mailed on 
receipt of 5-cent stamp. 
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Annual 
Prize 
Fishing 
Contest 


Tenth 


1920 


Fil.wD 
Ss AM 











CONDITIONS 
First—Contest open to all; subscribers and non-subscribers, men, women and 
children. 
Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified, and in legal 
season. 


Third—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, 
to tip of tail. 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
before a Notary Public stating the circumstances will be duly con- 
sidered. 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 
full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 25 W. 45th St., New York. In all classes affidavits 
must be in within two weeks from the date the fish is caught. 

Eighth—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
contest. 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit. Drawing to be mate by placing fish 
on side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with 
pencil on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 


Tenth—In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exactly the same 
number of pounds, ounces and fractions, the prize will be awarded in 
each case. . 


Eleventh—Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 
Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 


Note—Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, pro- 
viding it consists of rod, reel, line and lure. 

New Classes—Black Bass—There is an intermediate class for Black Bass south 
of the Mason and Dixon line, with the exception of the following 
states: South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, 
New Mexico and Arizona, which States comprise the Southern 
Division. 

Rainbow Trout—Eastern and Western Divisions, to be divided by the Rocky 
Mountains. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening of season and September 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One pair 12-inch Witch Elk Boots, made by Witchell Sheill Co., value $27.50. One 
set Artificial Bait, made by Hartung Bros. & Co., value $8.55. Total $36.05. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Suit-case Table, made by Stoll Mfg. Co., value $17.50. One dozen Trout 
Bait, made by the Bite-Em Bait Co., value $6.00. Total $23.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 31 Bristol Rod, made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $15.00. One set 
Knowles Spinners, made by S. E. Knowles Co., value $2.50. Total $17.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Russell’s Wading Shoes. made by W. C. Russell Moccasin Co., value 
$7.50. One Khaki Cruiser Coat, made by C. C. Filson Co., value $6.00. Total $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One No. 44 Hunter’s Headlight (Acetylene), made by the Justrite Mfg. Co., value 
$6.00. One set of Skooter Baits, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00.; Fifty yards 23-Ib-. 
Osprey Waterproof Silk Casting Line, made by L. J. Eppinger, value $2.35. Total $11.35. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One pair No. 316 Maple Pac Genuine Moosehide Leather Camp Slippers (size 9), 
made by Metz & Schloerb, value $5.00. Spoons, Spinners and Baits, made by J. T. Buel Co., 
value $5.00. Total $10.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One No. 581 F. S. Trinart Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg, Co.s value 
$6.60: One No. 95 Camper’s amp, made by the Justrite Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Total $8.60. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One set of LIAR Convertible Minnows, made by Dickens Bait Co., value $3 40. 
Two No. 1 Camp Grids, 12x24 inches, made by Parker Wire Goods Co., value $3.00. One 
Kingfisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $7.40. 

NINTH PRIZE: One set Knowles Spinners, made by S. E. Knowles Co., value $2.50. One Klear 
Sight Windshield Cleaner, made by the Alcemo Mfg. Co., value $2.00. One No. 100 Camper’s 
Lamp. made by the Justrite Mfg. Co., value $1.50. Total $6.00. 

TENTH PRIZE: One set of six baits, made by Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.00. Total $5.00, 
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The Sport of Angling, 


‘“*Twas an enjoyment for his idle time which was not then idly 


Angling is a fine art, the successful 
angler, an artist. When the season 
opens he is ready with the tackle of 
his craft and casts his fly like a true 
sportsman. The hole in the meadow, 
the gurgling ripples on a mountain 
brook, and the dark, deep pool of a 
silent river, each and all hold a prob- 
lem for the student fisherman. 


Your true angler is able to catch 
fish under most conditions and is 
equally able to refrain from catch- 
ing too many. He purchases the most 
reliable tackle available—he weighs 
not the cost against the weight of his 
fish. Rod, line, leaders, and flies are 
the best he can afford and are always 
well cared for. 


The tackle department of the 
“Greatest Sporting Goods Store in the 
World” appeals to those who love 
their outfit and need the feel of sat- 
isfaction and completeness necessary 
to the/angler who answers the call of 
the Red Gods of many waters. 


SSS ees 


Hawes Featherweight 
Fly Rods 


Dainty and powerful split-bamboo rods. 
Hand-made by experts, of selected Tonka 
cane. Perfect action and resiliency give 
to the angler a rod of worth and depend- 
ability commensurate with his skill. 
Length, 7 to 8 feet. Weights, 2 to 24% 
ozs. Price, $60.00. 





Other Hawes Rods—8 feet to 10 feet. 
Weights, 3% to 6 ozs. Price, $45.00. 

Hawes Dry Fly and Tournament Rods, 
9 to 10 feet; weights, 4% to 5% ozs. 
Price, $50.00. 


Made also to order in any length or 
weight desired. 


The Hardy Per- 
fect Fly Reel 


Best and lightest for 
work with the light 
rod for fly-casting. Of 
aluminum, with jewel 
line guide, bronze piv- 
ots and _ steel  ball- 
bearings. Price, $30.00. 





Imported Hartford Tapered 
Enamel Trout Lines 


For distance, delicacy and accuracy in 
dry or wet fly-casting—an article of per- 
fect accomplishment for the expert. 


30-yard lengths, sizes E, F & G, $10.75 
40-yard lengths, tizes E, F & G, 14.40 





Wading Shoes 


own special 

reinforced canvas, heavy oak 
leather soles studded with imported hob- 
nails. 


Our 
brown, 


design—best heavy 


Sizes, ladies’, 3 to 7; price, $10.00. 
Sizes, men’s, 6 to 12; price, $10.00. 





spent” 


J . 

Floating Dry Flies 

The product of 

the most renowned 

English and Scotch 

tyers, successfully 

imitating and cop- 

ies of the real in- 

sects found over 

the American 
waters. 


All sizes on No. 6 





to No. 15 hooks, 
$2.00 to $2.75 per 4. 
dozen. 

Wet Flies 


Always a complete assortment of old 
favorites and new patterns used by the 
sunken-fly fisherman. On Pennell eyed 
sproathooks with 4-inch gut snells. 


Nos. 4 to 6 at $2.25 per dozen. 
Nos. 8, 10, 12 at $2.00 per dozen. 


A. & F. Highest Quality 
Leaders 


Imported by us expressly for our trade. 
Finest quality silk-worm gut, ranging in 
size from the extra-fine-drawn leader for 
use with the small and delicate floating 
dry fly to extra-heavy-trout leader, used 
with the larger sized and heavier wet 
flies, 3, 6, 7% and 9 ft. lengths. 


The “Parfait” 
Dry Fly Box 


Of aluminum satin 
finish alloy—will 
not refiect rays of 
8 un—16 .compart- 
ments, inged, 
transparent lids, 
fitted with catch, which, when released, 
springs open. Convenient and practical 
for pocket or kit. Each, $8.50. 


English Fishing Waders 


The light-weight styles, soft and flex- 
ible, may be rolled up and tucked away 
in trunk or creel. Wading comfort as- 
sured; made for men and women. Fairy 
Waders, sizes 4 to 12. Price, $22.00. 
Heavier Service Wading Trousers, sizes 
4 to 12. Price, $25.00. 





At our Fishing Tackle Department you can secure information 
regarding, and fishing tackle for any waters, anywhere. 


dbercrombie & Fitch Co: 


EZRA H. FITCH, President 


Madison Avenue and Forty-fifth Street, New York 
“THE GREATEST SPORTING GOODS STORE IN THE WORLD” 
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Cutter Boots 


Mic: to measure—at the bench—by queer old-fash- 
Ye Scandinavian bootmakers who have never out- 
grown their “wax-end” days. No sewing machine 

touches these custom boots, nor is a “factory lot”’ of leather 
so much as considered for their material. Each square inch 
of sole and upper must test “‘100”’ before it passes. 


Cutter Sporting Boots 


embody these quality standards in their highest form. They 

bring you comfort with extreme ruggedness, long wear with 

lightness and the highest waterproof qualities possible to 
put into a boot. Better can’t be made. 

Selected oak-tanned sole, uppers from “heart-o’-the- 

hide”’ specially tanned chrome chocolate leather. Inner 
sole, stitching and every detail ultra perfect. Fit guar- 

anteed from self-measurements. 


Write for descriptive literature and get your dealer inter- 
ested in Cutter Sporting and “‘Pac’”’ Boots. 


A. A. CUTTER CO., Box 10, Eau Claire, Wis. 





















RAINBOW TROUT 
(Salmo irideus) 


Eastern Division, in all waters east 
of the Rocky Mountains between open- 


of the season and October 3ist. 

ST PRIZE: One No. 15 5-foot Premier 
Heddon Dowagiac Rod, made by James Hed- 
don’s Sons, value $16.00. One Auto Kamp 
Kook Kit (fully equipped), Size No. 2, made 
by Prentiss Wabers Stove Co., value $15.00. 


Total $31.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One order to mount, on panel, 
any fresh water fish sent Karl Kalman, value 
$15.00. Selection of one dozen Wilson Wob- 
blers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $9.60. Total $24.60. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 92 Universal Vacuum 
Bottle and one No. 502 Carrying Case, made 
by Landers, Frary & Clark, value $9.50. 
One-half dozen Devil 7, Len S, poe by 
O. C. Tuttle, value $4.50. tal $1 

FOURTH PRIZE One Style C, ae fish B Blan- 
ket, oxford gray, 62x84, made by Maketla 
Co., value $7.80. One “Barnes” Folding 

ding Net, split bamboo frame, made by 
Carlos G. Young, value $3.00. Total $10. 80. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Fish Brand Waterproof 
Poncho, olive khaki color, size 66x90, made 
by A. Tower Co., value $7.00. One set 
of Idea Fishing Floats, made by Ideal Fish- 
ing Float Co., value $1.00. Total $8.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One No. 627 Rainbow Trout 
Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One Kingfisher Bait, made by 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $6.00. 


WESTERN DIVISION 
(Salmo irideus) 


For Rainbow Trout caught in all the 
waters or streams west of the Rocky 
Mountains between opening of season 
and October 3ist. 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 1573 Pflueger-Supreme 
Level Winding, Free Spool and Anti-Back 
Lash Casting eel, made by Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $20.00. One Fish omg | y= 

root Handicoat or Slip-On, made 
r Co. % = $10.00. Total saben 

SECOND “pRizZ E: One New Automatic Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value 
$10.00. One Quick-Lite Lamp and ~— 
Equipment, made by the Coleman Lamp C 
value $9.50. One set of Booster Baits *é 
Hooks, made by J. G. Henzel, value $3.90. 


Total $23.40. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Fish Brand Waterproof 
Olive Khaki Auto Sport Cont, made by A. J. 
Tower Co., value $10.00. One No. 10 Old 
Sol Bicycle Gas Lamp, made by Hawthorne 
Co., value $4.00. Total $14.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Maine Trouting 
Boots, made by L. L. Bean, value $8.75. 
One dozen Bite-Em BEB Slip Line Floats, 
made by the Bite-Em Bait Co., value $3.00. 
Total $11.75. 

'H PRIZE: One Damascus Camp Axe, made 

by C. A. C. Axe Co., value $3.00. One No. 

95 Camper’s Lamp, made by the Justrite 

Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Set of four Osprey 

Dardevle Casting Spoons, made ob’ 
inger, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One dozen Arrow collars, made 
by Cluett, Peabody & Co., Inc., value $3.00. 
One-half dozen bottles Pork Rind Strips, 
made by Al Foss, value $2.10. One King- 
fisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. Total $6.10. 


BROWN TROUT 
(Salmo fario) 


For Brown Trout caught casting a 
Fly with Fly Fishing Tackle betweén 
° enin day and September 30th. 

F RIZE: One Fine Split Bamboo Fly 
Sood, made by the Montague City Rod Co., 
value $20.00. One Quick-Lite Lantern and 
oy meenen, made by yt Coleman Lamp 


Co., »s ue $8.50. Total $28.50 

SECON RIZE: One South Bend Anti-Back- 
Dash hed, onote by the South Bend Bait 
Co., value $12 One Norlund’s Safety 


Auto Jack, og by Norlund Novelty Co., 
value $7.50. One set Knowles Automatic 
Striker Baits, made by S. E. Knowles Co., 
value $2.50. Total $22.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One 1823)DH Pflueger-Worth 
Bait ine. - (60-yard), made by Enter- 


rise Mf value $9.50. One Clothing 
— made — Indianapolis, yo and Awning 
value $7.50. Tota 


FOURTH. PRIZE: One Thettrelie’ Camp Stove 
with Case, made by the Umbrella Camp 
Stove Co., value $8.50. Three Keep-Em- 
Alive Fish Stringers, made by Watkins Mfg. 
Co., value $2.25. One set of Ideal Fishing 
Floats, made by Ideal a" Float Co., 
value $1.00. Total $11.7 
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FIFTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Al Foss Pork 
Rind Minnows (assorted), made by Al Foss 
value $5.00. One Danz Combination Shell 
and Game Bag, made by the Summers Mfg. 
Co., Inc., value $4.00. One Boy Scout Axe, 
with Leather Sheath, made by Fayette R. 
Plumb, value $2.00. Total $ 11.00 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Style Dp Biase (out- 
door finish brown, 62x84, made by Maketla 
Co., value $8.00. One Kingfisher Bait, made 
by King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $9.00, 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE 
(Christivomer namaycush) 


For Lake Trout caught between 


April ist and September 30th. 

= PRIZE: One pair Gokey Boots, made 
by Wm. N. Gokey Shoe Co., value $20.00. 
One Improved Reel No. 3, made by Martin 
Automatic Fishing Reel Co., value $5.00. 
Assorted Baits, made by the Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $3. 45. Total $28.45. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Wilson Reinforced Silk- 
wound Bait Casting Rod, made by Thos. E 
Wilson & Co., value $15.00. One set of 
Booster Baits and Hooks, made by J. F. 
Henzel, value $3.90. One Damascus Camp 
Axe, made by C. A. C, Axe Co., value $3.00. 
Total $21.90. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Featherweight Perfection 
Silk Cape, made by Metropolitan Air Goods 
Co., value $9.00. Five Perfection Butt 
Guides, made by 8 ;*. Co., value 
$5.00. One No. Old Sol Bicycle Gas 
Lamp, made by pense Co., value $4.75. 


Total $18.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 33 Bristol Rod, 
made by the Ho:ton Mfg. Co., value $13.00. 
One No. 100 Camper’s Loom, made by the 
Justrite Mfg. Co., value $1.50. One King- 
fisher Bait, mats oy King Bait Co., value 

Total $15 

RIZE: mag No. 480 Takapart Reel, 

made by A. F. Meisselbach =. Co., value 
$6.00. Ceonats dozen Devil Trout Bugs, 
made by Tuttle, value $4.50. Fifty 
yards 26. coal Osprey Waterproof Silk Cast- 
—s. as made i. L. J. Eppinger, value 
$2. Total $13.1 

SIXTH GRIZE, ao Stoll Outing Table, made 


by Stoll Mfg. Co., value $6.50. Two No. 1 
Pomp Grids, 12x24 inches, made by Parker 
Wire Goods Co., value $3.00. One set 


Knowles Automatic Striker Baits, made by S. 
E. Knowles Co., value $2.50. Total $12.00. 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One No. 16 Celluloid Rod, 
made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 
One-half dozen Devil Trout Bugs, made by 
O. C. Tuttle, value $4.50. Total $10.50. 
EIGHTH PRIZ zE: One Stearns’ gece | 


Case, No. 2, made by Frederick Stearns 
Co., value $5.00. One set of Booster Baits 
and Hooks, made by J. F. Henzel, value 


$3.90. Total $8.90. 
SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 


For Small-Mouth Bass caught be- 
tween opening of season and October 
31st (North of Mason and Dixon Line). 
FIRST PRIZE: One Suit, made by tact Bal- 

lard & Co., ver 4 $40.00. Total .00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Burch Pueblo Auto Bed, 

made by Burch Mfg. Co., value $25.00. Five 

Palmer Floating Grasshoppers, made by 

M. Palmer, value $2.50 le 
THIRD PRIZE: One pair Men’s Barker Huatiod 
Shoes, 10-inch heel, made by Rubber 
Co., value $9.50. One-half p Mice Medley’s 
rout Crawfish, made by the F. B — 
ton Sar Basen," value $6.00. Total $15. 

ZE: One No. 100 Fishing Tackle 
by 1XXX, made by Geuder, Paeschke & 
Frey Co., "value $12.00. One Kingfisher 
Bek. — by King Bait Co., value $1.00. 

FIFTH IZE: One Acorn Uni-Lite Lantern 
(complete), made by Acorn Brass Mfg. Co., 
value $9.00. Three St. Johns Wigglers, 
made by Fred. C. Keeling Co., value $2.25. 


To 11.25, 

SIXTH PRIZE: One No. 3 Double Lens Bril- 
liant Search Light, made by Brilliant Search 
Light Mfg. Co., value $8.75. One set of 
Ideal Fishing Floats, made by Ideal Fishing 
Float Co., value $1.00. Total $9.75. 

PRIZE: One set Creek Chub Baits, 
made by Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5. 00. 
Two No. 1 Lion Automatic Landing Gaffs, 
Pm by Y eres Novelty Co., value $3.50. 


EIGHTH PRIZE: One Improved Reel, No. 2, 
made by Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Co. be 
value $4.75. Five —— Floating Grass- 
bates ade by M. M. Palmer, value $2.50. 

‘ota: . 

NINTH PRIZE: One Outin er Table, 
made by Puffer-Hubbard Steg, value 
$5.00. One 3 4 Scout Axe + "haan 
a pote 5 De aaa R. Plumb, value 

TENTH PRIZE: oy “No. 35 Old Sol Bicycle 
Lamp, made by Hawthorne Co., value $3.50. 
pas ar Hand-Knit Golf f Stockings, made 

L. Bean, value $2.75. -Total $6.25. 








Make Your 
Camp Bright 
Make your evenings in camp more enjoyable this 
trip by lighting with Acetylene Gas — next to sun 
light in brilliancy. 

Evenings never drag if there is a brilliant, steady, reliable light 
for reading, a game of cards, or just story swapping. 
Make your camp bright this year by taking along a 


















Justrite 
Acetylene Camp Lamp or Lantern 


many hours of steady light you 
have in reserve. 


Self lighting; no matches 
necessary, ean; no grease 
or smell to spoil the grub. 


Justrite Lamps and Lanterns 
excel all other devices for 
lighting the camp, fishing, 
boating, hunting,trapping,etc. 


Justrite Lamps are self con- 
tained lighting plants, 
strong, sturdy, dependable. 
No bulb or battery to burn 
out. You always know how 


See the Justrite Camp Lamp and Lantern 
at your Dealer’s 


No. 100 CAMP LAMP, with self lighter, three hours capacity (as shown 

above) $1.50; No. 95, larger size of the same, 4 to 5 hours capacity, 

$2.00; No. 44, headlight tting on cap or hat, with generator on belt, 

10 hours capacity, $6.00; No. 10 lantern as shown, 4 to 5 hours 

capacity, $6.00. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, we will send direct 

on receipt of price. -lllustrated circular No. 107 

upon request. 

Suctrite » Rate. Company, 
ithpert Ave., Ohicago, 


Reloading the lamp with car- 
bide is easy and quick as 
stoking up your jimmy pipe. 













Dept.8 
Ibs, 











DOES YOUR BOAT LEAK?=—=—= 


Send for Booklets—“HOW TO YOUR BOAT LEAKPROOF’ 
and «MARINE GLUE WHAT USE AND HOW TO USE IT.” 
My Fe Oe ee SS oe eee 
water tight the i the above booklets. This 
applies fo"anything that floats from a canoe te a yacht. Put your leak 
troubles up will help them. 


to us; We will you to stop 
JEFFERY’S SPECIAL MARINE CANOE GLUE 
For sale by all Yacht, at and Canoe Supply Houses; Hardware, Paint 


Dealers 
L. W. FERDINAND & COMPANY, Ld 
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PORTRAITS OF FISHES— PAINTED IN LIFE COLORS 


From live specimens 
uced in 


ad | gen Sy oil lithogra: on paper, an 
exact facsimile of the oil paintings. The 
ever done at a cost of over $1 00. Originally made 
to illustrate a $60.00 Edition de sul jon work: The 
Fishes of North by the late Wm. C. Harris, but not 
completed it of the death of . Offered now 
for the first time in two sets. The Fresu WaTEeR of 15 
t game fishes for $4.75 and the 12 Sart WatTsr 


as. wuanped. Money 
H. R. HARRIS, SSE. 18th St., Chicago, Ill. 
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BINOCULAR 


GENUINE—POWERFUL—-IMPORTED 
FRANCE 























When traveling land or sea, you should haveaBinocular. Appreciated 

when motoring, soe Sa bird study, hiking, foot-ball, motor-boating, 

yachting; in fact any and all outdoor sports and all outdoor activities. 
Any erther information or details cheerfully extended. 


PRICE $40.00 anywhere 


In strong genuine leather case with shoulder straps, for the Binoc- 
ular, also the case. 


CHAS. D. STONE & CO. 


205 WEST MONROE ST. CHICAGO, U.S. A. 























| AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 


By Warren H. Miller, former Editor Field and Stream 
160 pp., 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.00. Con- 
: centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest go. This 


i e book tells you how to raise and train these breeds from 
Deal Direct With the Manufacturer | | puppyhood to maturity, and there is also a chapter on the 
Pointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
The superiority of the Edward are thinking of keeping hunting dogs. With a year’s sub- 


yom «Hofe Tackle is acknowl- seription to Field & Stream, $2.50. Send checks direct to 
edged by all anglers, no mat- FIELD AND STREAM 
ter how widely they may differ 25 West 45th Street New York City 





on the styles and patterns to use. 


When the question of quality L M M Y R dki h 
comes uv there is never « doubt 1 LOE Me Mount ¥ our hecord fis 




















pg Fd = ag ay ‘ If you have caught a record fish in Field and 
to make it right. ae . — gems - 4 to bn 
just as it is, or if you are too far back in the 
Catalog No. 105 sent on request ag = pone guide = ? and send oS 
skin. make a speciality of mountin ish im 
Edward vom Hofe & Company |] | life-like poses. sonia! ° 
i JOHN MURGATROYD, Taxidermist 
112 Fulton Street New York City | 57 West 24th Street + Pow York City 
Ring Cork Grip Tension Control Sure! Fishing is Fun: 


Sure Fishing is More Fun 
Sure Fish with the 


SPRINGFISHER REEL! 


= ‘ } It is a finely balanced insirument, built 
| _——— | in sizes for all kinds of fishing from 





SS 





Brook Trout up to Salmon and Tuna. 
Balance right, Tension right. Release 


Point of Release Enclosed right, Size right, Price right; equip with 
“ " - : it and feel right, knowing that you 
Balance —— Gear have a reel that will neither fall off 
Powerful, Action Reel nor snap a spring at the critical moment. 


Meter Sevinn Secured to SANFORD’S SPRINGFISHER 
Vashon, Washington 














SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 
(Intermediate Division) 


For Small-Mouth Bass caught south 
of the Mason and Dixon Line, with the 
exception of .the following States: 
South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, 
Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico 
and Arizona—between January Ist, 
1919, and January Ist, 1920. Se 


FIRST PRIZE: One Cross Hand-Built Split 
Bamboo Four-Ounce Fly Rod, made by 
The Cross Rod & Tackle Co., value $52.00. 
Total $52.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Ansco No.0 Vest- 
Pocket Camera with Modico Anastigmat 
Lens, extra speed Bionic Shutter, -made by 
Ansco Co., value $18.75. One Clothing Roll, 
made by the Indianapolis Tent & Awning 
Co., value $7.50. Total $26.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One American Kampkook, 
made by American Gas Machine Co., value 
$10.00. One dozen Jim Dandy Baits (as- 
sorted), made by the Wise Sportsman’s Sup- 
ply Co., value $9.00. Fifty yards 30-pound 
Osprey Waterproof Silk Casting Line, made 
by L. J. Eppinger, value $3.00. Total $22.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One dozen Bite-Em Water 
Moles, made by the Bite-Em Bait Co., value 
$10.20. One Ves-Tong Automatic Shell Vest, 
made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 
Total $16.20. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Six Regular Finish Rush Tango 
Minnows, made by U. S. Specialty Co., value 
$4.50. One Theroz Blue Flame Stove and 
Six Cans of Theroz Fuel, made by Theroz 
Co., value $4.25. One No. 160 Camp Lamp, 
made by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
Total $11.75. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Devil Bass 
Bugs, made by O. C. Tuttle, value $4.50. 
One Icy-Hot, Corrugated, Nickel-Plated 
Bottle (Pint Size), No. 22, made by the Icy- 
Hot Bottle Co., value $4.00. Total $8.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: Two No. 1 Grids (12x24 
inches), made by Parker Wire Goods Co., 
value $3.00. One box Alcola Freeze-Proof 
Preparation, made by Alcemo Mfg. Co., value 
$2.00. One set Knowles Spinners, made by 
S. E. Knowles Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Gem 100-Mile Pedom- 
eter, made by American Pedometer Co., 
value $3.50. One set of LIAR Convertible 
Minnows, made by Dickens Bait Co., value 
$3.40. Total $6.90. 

NINTH PRIZE: Six Rush Tango Minnows (as- 
sorted), made by U. S. Specialty Co., value 
$4.50. One Theroz Blue Flame Burner (Sim- 
plex Model) and one Can of Theroz Fuel 
Cubes, made by Theroz Co., value $1.35. 
Total $5.85. ; 

TENTH PRIZE: One Danz Combination Shell 
and Game Bag, made by the Summers 
Mfg. Co., Inc., value $4.00. One Kingfisher 
Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. 
Total $5.00. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Southern Division) 


For Small-Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between January 
Ist, 1919, and January Ist, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One No. 1 Shotgun (built to 


order), made by Ithaca Gun Co., value: 


$55.00. Total $55.00. ; : ; 
SECOND PRIZE: One Six-Strip, Special Split 
Bamboo, 9%-Foot, 6-Ounce Rod, made by 
T. H. Chubb Rod Co., value $15.00. One 
quart Stanley Ferrostat Unbreakable Vacuum 
Bottle, made by Stanley Insulating Co., value 
$10.00. One set Artificial Bait, made by Har- 
tung Bros. & Co., value $8.55. Total 55. 
THIRD PRIZE: Ten-dollar Selection from Cata- 
logue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.00. One 
- Theroz Mess Kit and Can of Theroz Fuel 
Cubes, made by Theroz Co., value $5.35. 
One-half dozen Prismatic Bass Flies, made by 
Call McCarthy, value $3.90. Total $19.25. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Wilson 80-Yard Nickel 
Silver Bait Casting Reel, made by Thos. E. 
Wilson & Co., value $12.00. One-half dozen 
Devil Bass Bugs, made by O. C. Tuttle, 
value $4.50. Total $16.50. : 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Umbrella Camp Stove with 
Case, made by the Umbrella Camp Stove Co., 
value $8.50. One No. 4 Old Sol Electric 
Bicycle Outfit, made by Hawthorne Co., 
value $2.60. One Kingfisher Bait, made b 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $12.10. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 Selection from Cata- 
logue of Moonlight Bait Co., value $5.00. 
Three Keep-Em-Alive Fish Stringers, made 
by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $2.25. One 
Theroz Blue Flame Burner (Simplex Model) 
and one can of Theroz Fuel Cubes, made by 
“ Theroz Co., value $1.35. Total $8.60. 
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LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Northern Division) 


For Large-Mouth Bass caught north 
of Mason .and Dixon Line between 
April Ist and October 3lst. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Movette Motion Picture 
Camera and six packages Movette Negative 
Film, made by the Movette, Inc., value 
$64.00. Total $64.00, 

SECOND PRIZE: One Neptune Reel, made by 
A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $15.00. 
Ten-dollar Selection from Catalogue of Ab- 
bey & Imbrie, value $10.00. Selection of one 
dozen Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting 
Goods Works, value $9.60. Total $34.60. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Two-Man “Wear Ever” 
Camp Cooking Outfit, made by the Alumi- 
num Cooking Utensil Co., value $19.40. 
Spoons, Spinners and Baits, made by J. T.° 
Buel Co., value $5.00. Total $24.40. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One 1433] Pflueger-Redifor 
Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel, made by En- 
terprise Mfg. Co., value $10.50. Selection 
of one dozen Wilson Wobblers, made by 
Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value $9.60. 
Total $20.10. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Shaker Knit Sport Vest, 
made by Pennsylvania Knitting Mills, value 
$10.00. One Clothing Roll, made by Indian- 
apolis Tent & Awning Co., value $7.50. One 
Kingfisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., 
value $1.00. Total $18.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One dozen assorted Dowagiac 
Minnows, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 


value $12.00. One Damascus Camp Axe, 
made by C. A. C. Axe Co., value $3.00. 
Total $15.00. 


SEVENTH PRIZE: One No. 10 Acetylene Lan- 
tern, made by the Justrite Mfg. Co., value 
$6.00. One Simons Beveled Ash Splint 19 
Inch Pack Basket, made by H. F. Crofut. 
value $6.00. One Boy Scout Axe with 
Leather Sheath, made by Fayette R. Plumb, 
value $2.00. Total $14.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor Set 
(Style D), made by Edw. Weck & Son, Inc., 
value $5.00. One assortment of (six colors) 
No. 973 Bass-Oreno Baits, made by the 
South Bend Bait Co., value $5.10. One 
Camp Lamp No. 229, made by the Dewar 
Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Total $12.10. 

NINTH PRIZE: Case of Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter, made by Beech-Nut Packing Co., 
value $5.40. One-half dozen Devil Bass 
Bugs, made by O. C. Tuttle, value $4.50. 
Total $9.90. 

TENTH PRIZE: One Ves-Tong Trap and Field 
Bag (40 capacity), made by Ves-Tong Mfg. 
Co., value $4.00. One Theroz Blue Flame 
Stove and six cans of Theroz Fuel, made by 
Theroz Co., value $4.25. Total $8.25. 

ELEVENTH PRIZE: One dozen Bite-Em BEB 
Slip Line Floats, made by the Bite-Em Bait 
Co., value $3.00. Three Keeling’s St. John’s 
Wigglers, made by Fred C. Keeling Co., 
value $2.25. One No. 229 Camp Lamp, 
made by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $2.00. 
Total $7.25. 

TWELFTH PRIZE: One Danz Combination 
Shell and Game Bag, made by the Summers 
Mfg. Co., Inc., value $4.00. Three Keep- 
Em-Alive Fish Stringers, made by Watkins 
Mfg. Co., value $2.25. Total $6.25. 

THIRTEENTH PRIZE: One Simons Beveled 
Ash Splint 12-Pound Creel, made by H. F. 
Crofut, value $4.50. One set of Ideal Fish- 
ing Floats, made by Ideal Fishing Float Co., 
value $1.00. Total $5.50. 

FOURTEENTH PRIZE: One set of Booster 
Baits and Hooks, made by J. F. Henzel, 
value $3.90. One Kingfisher Bait, made by 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $4.90. 

FIFTEENTH PRIZE: One Danz Combination 
Shell and Game Bag, made by the Summers 
Mfg. Co., Inc., value $4.00. Total $4.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Intermediate Division) 


For Large-Mouth Bass caught south 
of Mason and Dixon Line, with the ex- 
ception of the following States: South 
Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, 
Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico and 
Arizona between January Ist, 1919, and 
January Ist, 1920. 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 3 Meek Reel, made 
by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $30.00. One 
Two-Quart Stanley Ferrostat Unbreakabie 
Vacuum Bottle, made by Stanley Insulating 
Co., value $15.00. Total $45.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Calf-Skin Cover Ivory 
Leaf Figley Fly Book, made by N. C. Figley, 
value $15.00. One Clothing Roll, made by 
the Indianapolis Tent and Awning Co., 
value $7.50. One Theroz Blue Flame Stove 
and six cans of Theroz Fuel, made by Theroz 
Co., value $4.25. Total $26.75. 
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Mighty 
Easy 
toCarry 


HAT IS? 
Why, ajar of 
Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter in your kit. 
Perhaps you 
won't sit up and 
thank yourself for 
carrying it! Nota 
thing comes in so 
handy or tastes so 
good when you 
are hungry out 
in the open 
as Beech- 
Nut Peanut & 
Butter quickly 
spread on bread or 
crackers. 

Carry a jar in 
your kit on your 
next trip. Get it at 
your grocer’s or 
outfitters. 


Beech-Nut Packing Co. 
Canajoharie, N. Y. 
Foods of Finest Flavor 






































GENUINE 


Lucas Trolling Bait 


A HAND MADE BAIT FROM START TO FINISH 
FINE FOR 


MUSKALONGE, PICKEREL, 
LAKE TROUT AND BASS 


——— Write for Catalogue ———————_, 
LUCAS BRANCH 
SPORTSMEN’S SUPPLY CO., Inc. 
MANUFACTURERS JAMESTOWN, N.Y. 


























“eH TNS 


Insist on the GENUINE 


Hildebrandt 


Spinners 


They Catch Fish 
See them at your dealers 


The John J. Hildebrandt Company 
Logansport ~ Indiana 
POUCAOOCDONEALAASOOULDONCEEU AANA SAUONEALEAUEDOASU EAA OAO OOD AED AE DRLAD Fes 


Sy mntinan 


POMEAUEAD DAL ADEADATUD DAT AMGODA TAEDA MAUNA AAA 


2) 








ABD TT 


1134 


«CALLMAC” 


Improved Floating Bugs 
with Patent “No-Slip” Bodies 


FOR BASS AND TROUT 
w THE SENSATIONAL FLY FISHING LURE 


— 
} “*Itis hard to believe that any lure 

} will ever be invented that is in every 
way more satisfactory. Certain it is 

that nothing will give the angler more 


sensations.”’ 
Will H. Dilg. 
My aim is to make and offer 
for sale only the best in tackle. 
I positively will not use inferior 
materials or slight the workman- 
ship to meet prices. To continue 


this policy I find it necessary, owing to steadily rising costs of materials, 
to advance the prices of “CALLMAC” products. Effective April 1, 1920. 


CALLMAC BASS BUGS 
Price each 60c. Per doz. $7.00 


CALLMAC’ TROUT BUGS 
Each 50c. Per doz. $6.00 


Thirty years a fly maker. DEALERS:—W rite for prices on the original CALLMAC Floating Bugs 


Call J. McCarthy 


219 So. Dearborn St., 


Chicago, Ill. 








CANOES 15, 16, 17 and 18 Ft. 
Some all wood, others Canvas Covered 





BOW—HUNTING and FISH BOATS for every purpose. 





ROWBOATS and CANOES for Outboard Motors. 
2 E.P. and 3 H.P. Outboard Motors . 





MOTOR BOATS, for Lakes, Rivers and Shallow water. 
Three styles, as. 18, 20 and 24 Ft. Long. 
CATALOG lave Money. ORDER BY MAIL. 
full description and A based on selling direct to the 

user printed under each boat listed. 


€ Please state what you cre interested in. 


_Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. Co. 


1901 Ellis Ave. Peshtigo, Wis. 














Live Bait Gets the Big Fish— 
GETZ’EM MINNOW TRAP 


** Gets the Live Bait”’ 





Of all lures, natural or artificial, live minnows 
are most attractive to game fish. Getting the min- 
Meio is sometimes a problem. With a 


ge it in “ stream containing minnows, and 
it's ‘. matter minutes until you have live bait 
enough for the day’s fishing. 


GETZ’EM MINNOW TRAPS 
pave been oe aa anglers the country over to 

the live bait catchers made. 
Strongty ‘ba But “ Pyralin and galvanized metal, 

eted ly indestructible 





riv: Se, oe are practical 
dn ordinary use. Veigh only one 
price N 


Only $3.20 
at your dealers, or sent direct, securely Fek 
ye post st prepaid. promptly on, ree ad draft 
ee GETZ’EM TRAP MFG. co. 
114 North Wood St. Neosho, Mo. 





“Jim-DanDy 





en 


S33 Op: Fz? Bes BS? 


99—the Fish-Bait that actually 


imitates the s-l-o-w, |-a-b-o-r-e-d 
wiggle and wobble of a minnow 


in great distress. To the game-fish, this bait is a teasing, tempting 

morsel—simply irresistible. 

cast into a strike. It’s the bait that gets out of fishing all the 

sport and excitement there is in it. 

Go to yoursportins goods dealer—ask for the Jim-Dandy—demand it—insist 
m havingit. Say firmly: “2 want aJim-Dandy fish-bait.”” Your moncy 

2 tithes Dende to the best, therefore—get the best. 

Dandy fish-bait retailsat 75e. OUrderfrom your dealer, or send money direct. 

Interesting folder on request 


WISE SPORTSMAN’S SUPPLY CO., Dept. A. 15 E. Lake Street, Chicago, Ill. 


It’s the bait that turns nearly every 


3 at 








Field and Stream—April, 1920 


THIRD PRIZE: Selection of one dozen Wilson 
Wobblers, made by —— postes Goods 
Works, value $9.60. One Twinplex Stropper 
for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales 
Co., value $5.00. One No. 160 Camp Lamp, 
made by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $3. 00. 
Total $17. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Mallo Dress Hat 
(Derby or soft), made by Mallory Hat Co., 
value $10.00. One set of Skooter Baits, made 
by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One 
Theroz Blue Flame Burner (Simplex Model) 
and one can of Theroz Fuel Cubes, made by 
Theroz Co., value $1.35. Total $14.35. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Gold Medal Cot No. 1, 
made by Gold Medal Camp Furn. Mfg. Co., 
value $6.00. One $5.00 Selection from Cata- 
logue of Moonlight Bait Co., value $5.00. 
Total $11.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Liberty Daylo No. 3660 
Com Ready V Type, made by American Ever- 

Works, value $5.00. ar Galvanized 
*° tock Field Baker, made b Stone- 
bridge, value $3.50. One Ringisher Bait, 
made ~ Me Bait Co., value $1.00. 


Total $9.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor Set 
(Style E), made by Edw. Weck & Son, Inc., 
value $5.50. Five Palmer Floating Grass- 
hoppers, wate by M. M. Palmer, value 
$2.50. Tota 00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Kelso Automatic Jew- 
eled Reel, made by H. J. Frost & Co., value 
e .00. One set of "Ideal Fishing Floats, made 

dl PP ee Float Co., value $1.00. 


NINTH PRIZE: One-half dozen assorted Call- 
mac Knotless Leaders, made by Call Mc- 
Carthy, value $2.70. One set of LIAR Con- 
vertible Minnows, made by Dickens Bait Co., 
value Re 40. Total $6.10. 

TENTH PRIZE: One set of Skooter Baits, 

made — J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. 
Five Palmer Floating Grasshoppers, made by 
M. M. Palmer, value $2.50. Total $5.50. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Southern Division) 

For Large-Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between January 
1st, 1919, and January Ist, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One pair Men’s Knee-High 
Sporting Boots, made by John Palmer Co., 
Ltd., value $28.25. Ons Figley Fly Book, 
made by N. C. Figley, value $7.00. One 
Ves-Tong Combination Shell and Game Car- 
rier, mete by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value 
$7.00. Total $42.25. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Calf-Skin Cover my 
Leaf Figley Fly Book, made by N. C. Fi 
value $15.00. One Five-Dollar Selection fom 
Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $5. _ 
One-half dozen Callmac Bass ye. : made 308.00. 
Call McCarthy, value $3.90. Total 

THIRD PRIZE: One Style E a fail B Blan- 
ket (Navy Blue, 62x84), made by Maketla 
Co., value $9.00. One set of six Baits, made 
by Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.00. One 

heroz Mess Kit and can heroz Fuel 
Cubes, made by Theroz Co., value $5.35. 
To soe 

FOURTH ZE: Selection of one dozen Wil- 
son Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting 
—_ be ag “— & .50. One Ry 5 

utomatic Trap Bag area, made 
Ves-Tong —y Co., value $3.00. One rk Theroz 
Blue Flame Burner (Simplex. Model) and 
one can of Theroz Fuel Cubes, made by 
Theroz Co., value $1.35. Total 
PRIZE: One Imperial Bait asting, Rod Rod 
(agate _s s; 5 eg — oo. d. 
Tyron Co. x ue $10.00. ‘ouflebee 
Bait, made by King Bait P ‘voles $1.00. 
Total $11. 


SIXTH PRIZE: One Combination Easel Shav- 
ing Mirror, made by Unbreakable Mirror 
co. value adm 4 One-half dozen Devil Bass 
. Bugs, mad y O. C. Tuttle, value $4.50. 

‘0 


IZE: Six Rush Troutangos, made 
b ialty Co., value $4.50. One 
mu é Combination Shell and Game Bag, 
made by the Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., value 


$4.00. To 50, 

EIGHTH PRIZE: Two No. 2 Lion Automatic 
Landin “i made by Norlund Novelty 
ae t, 3.00. One 100-Mile Pedometer, 

by merican Pedometer Co., value 
$2. 50. ae Keep-Em-Alive Fish Stringers, 
made by Watkins Mfg. Co., value .25. 
Total $7.75. 

NINTH PRIZE: One Improved Reel, No. 1 
made by Martin Automatic Fishing Ree’ 
Co., value $4.50. One Upton Camp Kook 
Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value 
$3.00. Total $7.50. 

TENTH PRIZE: One oe Selection 
from Catalogue of Abbe 2 Td Imbrie, value 
$5.00. One set of Ideal Fishing Floats, made 
by the Ideal Fishing Float Co., value $1.00. 
Total $6.00 





SI 
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GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 
(Esox lucius) 
For Pike caught between May Ist and 


October 3l1st 

FIRST PRIZE: One South Bend Level-Winding 
Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel, made by the | 
South Bend Bait Co., value $25.00. One | 
No. 160 Camp Lamp, made by the Dewar 
Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Total $28.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: ne 1134 Pflueger-Golden 
West Fly Reel, made by Enterprise Mfg. Co., 
value $9.50. . Six ictory Finish Rush 
Tango MinnowWs (assorted), made by U. S. 
Specialty Co., value $6.00. One Twinplex 
Stropper for Gillette Blades, made by Twin- 
plex Sales Co., value $5.00, Total $20.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: Ten-dollar Selection from 
Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One-half 
dozen Callmac Sparklers, made by Call Mc- 
Carthy, value $3.00. Total $13.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 3 Double Lens 
Brilliant Searchlight, made by Brilliant 
Search Light Mfg. Co., value $8.75. One 
Kingfisher. Bait, made by King Bait Co., 
$1.00. Total $9.75. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Improved Reel (No. 4), 
made by Martin Automatic Fishing Reel 
Co., value $5.25. Three St. John’s Wigglers, 
made by a C. Keeling Co., value $2.25. 


To 7.50. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Five-dollar Selection from 
Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Total $5.00. 
MUSCALLONGE 
(Esox nobilior) 


For Muscallonge caught between 
May ist and October 3list. 












FIRBE PRIZE: One 1¢Fout, Grade No, 1 Anti | VER the hills to the coun- 
Boat Mfg. Co., value $51.49. Total $51.49. try—far from the Job and 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. 1 Tonneau Hawkeye 5 a 
Basket Refrigerator, made by Burlington the City! Not just once 
Basket Co., value $20.00. One-half dozen - = 
Medley’s Wiggly Crawfish, made by The F. na long while, but every Sunday, 
B. Y - jrrnee fg. Co., value $6.00. Total or every eveni if ou like when 
THIED PRIZE: One No. 6 5-Foot Dowagiac ha H. res y e ° 
Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons, value you Ve a fiar. ey-Davidson! 
P72 schoor = of an tae des tok ; . 
am * oonmaker, value $3.00. ne Out- : 
ing Seat, A Stoll Mfg. Co., value Miles are mighty short, and trips 
2.50. 50. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Combination Easel are very cheap, when you have a 
Shaving Mirror, made by Unbreakable Mir- *“World’s Champion” to whisk you 
ror Oo Ny Enea . aia ge om we — th d b k 
t t mbrie. One 
dozen Bite-Em “BEB Slip yo Floats, made ere an ack. 
a. a Bait Co., value $3.00. Fo to si y iles ona gallon of 
ota -00, T ty 1xt m1 
FIFTH PRIZE: One set Artificial Bait, made li ith ° d h 
wy Hortung Bros. & Co., —_ on gasoline, Wi tire and other up- 
urner implex Mod- ° e 
> aan shh cum of Uhenes Fuel Cubes, made keep costs low in proportion ! 
by Theroz Co., value $1.35. Total $9.90. 
, =< —— — pane Leena eae sae Ask Your Dealer About His 
, ma the Summers + ons 
Inc., value $4.00. One No. 90 Old Sol Elec. Easy Payment Plan 
we “> — Kinet by es ee 
value $2.35. ne Kingfisher Bait, made by B t 
King Bait Co., value $1.00, Total $7.36. HARLEY-DAVIDSON 260T0R Co. 
WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 
(Stizostedion vitreum) 
Fr w wks, opie No. ~4 b qs y es BA 
or Wall-Eye ike caught between 7 * ° » 
May ist and October 31st “Worlds Champion 
—_ rr! ye grace mg Mg ae bl 2 
camp Cooking Outfit, made by the Aluminum MOTORCYCL 
Cooking Utensil Co., value $22.25. One Per- Motorcycle E BARGAINS 
nee oa, po 57's. b otal 9 — ad ym singles or twins. Indians—Excelsiors—Harleys 
SECOND PRIZE: One dozen Bite-Em Wig- pt A acer mth pen Lowest prices, aeeee and tested by experts, 
lers, made by the Bite-Em Bait Co., value shape. Send 2e for our big 4 Ge bed sO i UV UD. ipped on approval 
10.20. One Mallory Soft Outing Hat foe list of bargains and save Ni oo " Wits for Big Free List and 
(cravenetted), made by Mallory Hat Co., alf on your motorcycle. ew Sales plan, e furnish Bank references, 
value $10.00. Two No. 1 Camp Grids (12x The Western Supolies Co FLOYD CLYMER, Department S 
24 inches), made by Parker Wire Goods Co., 363 Hayutin Bidg., Denver, Colo, * “Largest Motorcycle Dealer in Western America” 
value $3.00. Total $23.20. 4 eccnii: Gitenlin 
. 











THIRD PRIZE: One Gunrack (made of four 
Mountain Goat’s feet), made by Jonas Bros., 


lu 50. i 1 : 
male by FOR, Schosmsker we gas | Cut Your Own Hair as You Comb It 
EASY AS SHAVING 
If you can comb your hair you can cut it, The 
SELF SANITARY HAIR CUTTER cuts while 
you comb, No experience necessary. Cuts hair 
long or short. Trims over ears and back of neck. 
As necessary and useful as your safety razer. 
Ladies remove superfluous hair; cut children’s 
hair. Saves Time, Money and prevents Scalp 
Infection, Shipped with full directions for in- 
stant use, Plain package, Guaranteed for life. 
WW Worth $5.00. Price $2.00. Now $1.00 
Cut out this ad and mail to us with $1.00 
\ Address SANITARY MFG. CO., Dept. 497 
Detroit, Michigan. Agents Wanted. 








Total $18.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One dozen Jim Dandy Baits 
(assorted), made by the Wise Sportsman’s 
Supply Co., value $9.00. One Galvanized 
Field Lantern, made by C. H. Stonebridge, 
value $2.50. One Theroz Blue Flame Burner 
(Simplex Model) and one can of Theroz 
Fuel Cubes, made by Theroz Co., value 
$1.35. Total $12.85. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Figley Fly Book, made by 
| & A Figley, value $4.00. One Individual 
Camp Ne may Outfit (Catalogue No. 1016), 
made by the Aluminum Cooking Utensil Co., 
value $4.35, Total $8.35, 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Fish Brand Oiled Water- 
proof Poncho (olive khaki color, size 45x72 
inches), made by A. J. Tower Co., value 
$5.00. Three Perfection Casting Tip-Tops, 
made by Perfection Tip Co., value $3.00. 
Total $8.00, 
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Everywhere 


Wherever outdoor men go— 
into the North Woods—out into 
the big game country—fishing— 
hunting — exploring — you'll find 
Gold Medal, the logical camp 
furniture. 


For years the standard among 
campers and in government serv- 
ice; built light, strong, durable 
and compact; there is no better 
camp furniture for novice or 
veteran than Gold Medal. 


At Sporting Goods, Furniture 


and Hardware Stores and Tent 
Makers. 
Write for Complete Catalog 


and Dealer’s Name 


GOLD MEDAL CAMP 
FURNITURE MFG. CO. 


1734 Packard Ave., Racine, Wis. 


Furniture For Home an 
SL AIT ME 


MT PT AEE 





ro baal? 








(2 Tables in 1) Strong, Compact, Light 
FOR PICNICS AND TRIPS 
= ; » Hubbard’s Outing 

Table is easily and 









quickly set up, and 
once up will stay 
until taken down. 
It is adjustable to 
two sizes and 
heights. Folded, 
24" High, 24"Square _it fits into a khaki 
bag, where 
it canbe 


Weight, 


seven lbs. 





18" High, 48" = 24" 


If your dealer 
has none in 


stock, we will 





if 
" patie 


PUFFER-HUBBARD MFG. CO. 


Minneapolis, U. S. A. 





4 * 
OUTING LUNCH TABLE 
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SALT WATER CLASS BLUEFISH 


FIRST PRIZE: Marble Goods to the value of $10.00, made by Marble Arms & Mfg. Co., value 
$10.00. One Fish Brand Waterproof Olive Khaki Fishing and Hunting Frock Coat and Hat, 
made by A. J. Tower Co., value $10.00. One Figley Fly Book, made by N. C. Figley, value 
$10.00. One No. 229 Camp Lamp, made by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $2.00. To $32.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: Ten-dollar Selection from catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.00. One 
assortment of spinners and flies made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., value $7.50. One 5 Ib. 
box Huyler’s Bon Bons and Chocolates, made by Huyler’s, value $7.50. Total $25.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One “Campaigner” Sleeping Roll, made b QGutdoor Rug Co., value $15.00. One 
Kingfisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. otal $16.00. ‘ 

FOURTH PRIZE: One set of two Genco Razors, made by Geneva Cutlery Corp., value $10.00. 
One set of Skooter Baits, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $13.00. 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) * 


For Striped Bass caught between April 1st and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One pair Model A Hand-made Snowshoes, complete with harness, made by Jud 
Landon, Inc., value $15.00. Ten-dollar Selection from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value 
10.00 One Gold-filled Medal, made by W. C. Dorrety, value $10.00. One “Barnes” Folding 

nding Net (aluminum frame), made by Carlos G. Young, value $3.00. Total $38.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Assorted Case Heinz 57 Varieties, made by H. J. Heinz Co., value $10.00. 
Fishing Tackle, as selected from catalogue of Schoverling, Daly & Gales, value $10.00. 
One Acorn Portable Camp Stove (complete), made by Acorn Brass Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 


‘0 .00, 
| THIRD PRIZE: One Des Moines Tour Bed for Automobiles, made by the Des Moines Tent & 


Awning Co., value $15.00. One Kingfisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. 


} Total $16.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Assortment of Spinners and Flies, made J John J. Hildebrandt Co., 


value $7.50. One Five-dollar Selection from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $5.00. 
Total $12.50. 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


For Weakfish caught between,April 1st and November 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: Assortment of Taft’s Catalina Casts, made by Piper & Taft, Inc., value $25.00. 
Choice of Tackle, to the value of $10.00, from Von Lengerke & Detmold, Inc. Total $35.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Free Spool Casting Reel (300 yards), made by the Montague City Rod 
Co., value $17.50. One Assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $10.00. Total $27.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One 1858 Pflueger-Interocean Free Spool Surf Casting Reel, made by Enter- 
prise Mfg. Co., value $13.75. One 100-Mile Pedometer, made by American Pedometer Co., 
value $2.50. One Kingfisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $17.25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Rancho Black Rubber Coated Cape, made,by Metropolitan Air Goods Co., 
value $7.00. One Twinplex Stropper for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales Co., 
miss, 5is-00 One set of Booster Baits and Hooks, made by J. F. Henzel, value $3.90. 

o 9d, 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 


For Channel Bass caught between April Ist and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Greenheart Surf Casting Rod with Serine Butt, made by Wm. Nichols, value 
$15.00. One pair Vacation Sporting Boots, made by Hood Rubber Products Co., Inc., value 
$9.00. Ten-dollar Selection from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.00. Total $34.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: Razor Set, by A. Penn, Inc., value $10. One Fish Brand Waterproof Reflex 
Slicker and Hat, made by A. J. Tower Co., value $9.00. One set of Skooter Baits, made by 

. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One Damascus Camp Axe, made by C. A. C. Axe Coa., 
alue $3.00. One Kingfisher Bait, made by King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $26.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One set No. 2 Kor-Ker, made by, Alceemo Mfg. Co., value $10.00. One Five- 
dollar Selection from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $5.00. One Alcemo Overhead Timer 
Wiring System, made by Alcemo Mfg. Co., value $2.50. Total $17.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Ten-dollar Selection from Catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.00. One 
set of Skooter Baits, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $13.00. 


TUNA (Orcynus thyunus) 
FIRST, SECOND, THIRD and FOURTH PRIZES will be Fietp anp Stream Honor Certificates. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 
FIRST, SECOND, THIRD and FOURTH PRIZES will be Frecp anp Stream Honor Certificates. 


SPECIAL PRIZE 
Made by The Horton Mfg. Co. 
We will give 100 yards of Kingfisher line to every first prize winner who uses 
a Kingfisher line and says so in his affidavit. : ‘ 
We will give 50 yards of Kingfisher line to all other prize winners who use 
a Kingfisher line and mention the fact in their affidavits. 


The Judges for 1920 are: Trout—Dr. Raynor, Anglers’ Club, New York. Bass— 
Robert H. Davis, Munsey’s Magazine, New York. Muscallonge, Etc.—Will H. Dilg, 
New York. Salt Water Fishing—W. P. Corbett, New York; Van Campen Heilner, 
25 West 45th Street, care of Fietp AND StreEAM; W. A. Leavitt, Jr., Asbury Park 
Fishing Club, Asbury Park, New Jersey. Tuna and Tarpon—Zane Grey, New York. 


AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 
Serre ert re eee Weeiviicnccais IMU ic csv enae MUR: ctucactde 
Wie COMER cic occ ccc cc cect ccccsiodccedcs sececeees WIG. oo 5s ddenhin sss Vebeetnddbomeessbene 
Mad Wiebe. 6cc voces cdtagaantes OR ci crdtntn dae eoreueaan= 
BME i cncecssssdhssngn deen ee eS ere errr: Torre 


Give Mfgrs. names of each and full specifications. 


Caught by (Signed).......sceeceeec cee ee cece ree eeeeseneeeees 


D8 5. Sends KURT das 6.00deONWSS 2d 5.05 ov Chub> 6a heeRdEaSD 
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THE IDEAL CAMP STOVE 


There’s a lot of satisfaction in hav- 
ing this sure-fire, always-ready camp stove 
packed along with your equipment. The 
Kampkook makes you independent of ho- 
tels, lets you follow your own schedule and 
enjoy your outing as you wish, It’s eating, 


time whenever you say so if you cook the 
Kampkook way. 


The Kampkook is set up and going 
in a jiffy, burns gasoline or distillate with- 
out smoke, soot or odor, and the wind can’t 





blow it out. The two burners give as 
much or as little heat as you want. 
It’s compact and handy too; every 
part, including tank, is enclosed in 

the steel case when not in use. 

Be sure to get the AMERICAN 
KAMPKOOK. Sold by leading 
hardware and sporting goods 


dealers, 


Write for the Kampkook 
folder which also tells about 
the folding Kampoven and 

pan, 


folding handle fry 


824 Clark St., Albert Lea, Minn. 











After Strenuous Exercise 


the blood spurts and 
pounds in the veins of 
yourleg. Itcan’t follow 
its course unrestricted, 
: ae garter binds. 

Try the 


EZ. 


GARTER 
*‘Wide for Comfort” 


with the soft, wide 

we which always 
holds the sock , nee: 

but never binds 

Tf your dealer poate supply | 

you, send his name, a 

will see that you are supplied. 


THE THOS. P. TAYLOR CO. 
Dept.F BRIDGEPORT CONN. 














Toco < 
Send Your Name and We’ 
1 Send You a Lachnite 


IN’T send ‘ust send your name and say: “Send 
Db Lachnite a Fy a solid Try ring oe 
tial. Z oak will send it seen rig t to 

y deposit $4.75 with 
fine for 1 hy oTait J ky “ ‘ityou: 


Petr eae ‘onth $15.16 has 


i i 


Gcmman@o., i2N. Michigan Av. Ss. ress omnes y 








| would-be 3 
| while a large quantity of material goes 





(Continued from page 1127) 
mind as is the cud of grass or of hay 
in her mouth she would be a paragon 
of wisdom. The great drawback to many 
successful fishermen is that 


into the windows of their minds they do 
not start their mental wheels a-running 
to put this material in working shape. 
In other words, they don’t mentally as- 


| similate what they see and make of it 


a reserve of good old-fashioned common 
sense to be drawn upon whenever. an 
occasion demands. Hen Bilkins always 
has a big_reserve from which to draw, 
for he never goes a-stream without learn- 


| ing something new. 


TRUST that from what I have written 
I have not given an impression to 
those about to begin trout fishing that it 


| is a very difficult undertaking, perhaps 


too difficult, too intricate, to bother with 
when one may catch other kinds of fish 
with little or no training. But this point 
of great difficulty is just what I would 
repulse. To one who has the true fish- 
ing spirit it is not difficult for the reason 
that ‘the absorbing interest and delightful 


| charm which are interwoven through every 





phase of the sport make it at all times 
a thing of rare fascination—so fascinat- 
ing that the element of difficulty becomes 
non-existent. 

And so to the beginner or to those a 
little way along who are sort of timid 
about keeping: on because of the much 
“professional” talk and display flaunted 
so conspicuously these days, I implore al! 
such to heed not these vain-glorious 
brandishments but to keep pushing along 
in the same unpretentious spirit that Hen 
Bilkins has pushed himself along. For 
this is the only way in which you will 
get out of the sport all of the red-blooded 




















DO YOU WANT 


the lightest yet strongest canoe 
there is on the market? 


Then Buy a ‘‘White’’ 


* pO YOU WANT 


a canoe that is practically impossible 
to wear out—one that, should you be 
placed in a position where life depended. 
on its staunchness, you would know that 
you had the best that skill and experi- 
ence could produce? 


Then Buy a ‘‘White’’ 


Write at once for our catalog 
which tells you all about the 
WHITE CANOE 


E. M. WHITE & CO. 
156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 


tet So REE 


‘‘When the Fish Won’t Bite, 
Change Your Bait”’ 


36 different combinations from a single pocket*outfit, easily 
secured, in rapid succession, without tying or cutting line. 
No. 36, 36 changes—write, today, for our catalog, and learn 
more about these economical, effective, new fish lures. 


SKVOR & CO. 
225-226 Masonic Temple, Cedar Rapids, Iowa 
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\itrdiaatoaatisge rts 


Coffee 





White House 


BRAND 


and Teas 








THESE TWO PRODUCTS ARE IN A 
DISTINCT CLASS BY THEMSELVES 
INCOMPARABLE 
UNAPPROACHABLE — SPLENDID 








Showing the new, up-to-date COFFEE package which protects 
its contents perfectly and delivers to you the same splendid 


quality that has made ““WHITE HOU: 


” famous. (1-3-5 lbs.) 








The Autobed makes a comfortable bed for two 
people and can be used in any 4, 5 or 7-passenger 
car, except those with winter top. Can be put up 
in 5 minutes. The great convenience of the 
“Autobed” is that you can camp anywhere 
your car may be, simply put on your side curtains 
and you can sleep in comfort and save hotel ex- 
pense. The “Autobed” is only 4 ft. long and 5 
inches in diameter when rolled up. It weighs less 
than 25 Ibs. Frame is made of selected hard- 
wood with all metal parts galvanized. Bed is of 
heavy duck. Tension is from end to end and can 
be regulated by giving the end rail a 4% or % 
turn. Occupants will not roll to center as is the 
case when bed is supported from the sides. 
Length, 74 inches. Width over all, 48 inches. 
Width of bed, 40 inches. Complete instructions 
for setting up “Autobed” in car are furnished. 


If your dealer cannot 
ou “‘Autobed” complete 
Carrying Case, $4.50 


For sale by dealers. 

supply you we will ship 
for $18.00 Waterproo 
extra. 


TENTOBED COMPANY 


3300 Jackson Boul. 


Dept. 6. Chicago, Ill. 


the 
a let te out- 
door gymnasium that kee 
you Le in — muscle, The 
Mead Cycle Company special 








now to— 
E 
SEYCLE COMPANY 





+The “Tumble Home” of the 
{Kennebec makes it so—this feat}, 
gare is illustrated here—the dotted 
sline being The Tumble Home of 
{the ordinary canoe—the black or, 
wutsideline that of the Kennebecs 
\ tration particulars with illus- 

a of all our models 

given in our 1920 book, , 
~ sent postpaid. ’ 




























KENNEBEO BOAT AND CANOE CO. 
21 R. R. Square, Waterville, Maine. 








IF YOU ARE LOOKING FOR SOMETHING BETTER 





PATENT PENDIN 
attachments, looks and rar like a live fish, easy to cast, no water resistance, floats, goes under by 
ordinary reeling, and an excellent trolling or night lure. 


HAS THE SAME MINNOW-LIKE WIGGLE NO MATTER HOW USED 
Equipped with treble hooks pe double hooks upon order), and highly finished in six popular colors 


—white, yellow, aluminum, gold, 
in., % oz.; small, 3% in., % oz. Handled 


red heads, and all 


HERE IT IS 


CARTER’S BESTEVER 


Minnow-Like Wiggler 


Just out last year, and the record game-fish getter of 
the season. 
Constructed on scientific lines, with no tin or metal 


lack oad all red. Two sizes;large, 354 


by dealers, or by mail, any size or color, $1.00 


CARTER’S BESTEVER BAIT CO., 2514 W. Washington Street, Third Floor, Indianapolis, Ind. 











and wholesome fun it contains. Don’t be 
afraid to leave your hotel or your club 
or your camp, where may be gathered a 
lot of “highbrows” with fancy tackle, 
and say that you’re going trout fishing or 
just plain fishing. Ill wager that a lot 
of the fellows who watch you trudge 
away with your primitive tackle and your 
inability to hand out a lot of technical 
phrases will wish that they might do the 
same as you are doing; but they have 
gotten linked together in a professional 
set and it’s hard to break away. : 

ES, I do like the whole-heartedness 

and fun-loving spirit of the fellow 
who simply says, “I’m going fishing,” 
whether he’s out for the plcbeian bull- 
head or the aristocratic trout. And I 
sincerely trust that I shall never reach 
that stage where I shall be ashamed to 
say that “I’m going fishing,” or, even 
better, that “I’m goin’ fishin’.” That sort 
of inspires the environment of the bare- 
foot lad with his “cut pole” and wide- 
brimmed straw hat—and, oh, yes, a tin 
can full of worms—in short, Hen Bilkins 
carried back to boyhood. And as you con- 
tinue to think of the picture you'll 
probably see this same chap lying flat 
on his “tummy” half-hidden in the whole- 
some new grass blades and delicate wild 
flowers that fringe the bank from which 
he is peering intently yet cautiously down 
into a heavily shaded deep pool in 
Swimming Pond Brook. And I can seem 
to hear the little chap exclaim, “Gee, 
what a trout!” And perhaps you can, 
too. Anyway, I’m sure you'll agree with 
me that that is the spirit that has made 
Hen Bilkins a Master Trout Fisherman. 


A™= just a little more about Hen and 
then I'll close. We all like Hen be- 
cause he is so darned likable. Through 
his long years of trout fishing he has 
acquired a big lot of mellow and wise 
human philosophy. You'd really be sur- 
frised to hear the adaptations he has 
gathered from the brooks. And it would 
do your soul good to catch the poetry 
that his soul has caught from the en- 
vironment of the streams. Seemingly, 
the brooks have sung their songs and 
shot out the sunbeams from their little 
wavelets expressly to brighten Hen’s 
soul; the birds have flitted all about him 
and sung their merriest songs just to 
keep him happily entertained; the grass 
has grown, the trees and flowers have 
leaved and blossomed that a wholesome 
and refined fragrance might pervade the 
air which he breathed to give him a full 
measure of health and strength—in fact 
all of these thines, and more equally 
cheerful and sustaining, are his to enjoy 
and exult over every time he goes 
a-stream and he just can’t help telling 
you about them. 


b * will see by this that Hen catches a 
lot of other things besides trout; yet, 
mind you, his frying-pan is always send- 
ing out a trouty odor. I have said that 
this was an article for those who like trout 
fishing because of the real red-blooded 
fun and wholesome inspiration that it 
brings—the trout are frying; they’re 


Hen’s two particular ones. 
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AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE 
ASSOCIATION 


INCREASE IN BUFFALOES 





= 1906 the Canadian government bought 
a herd of 600 buffaloes from Michael 
Pablo and Charles Allard of Ravalli, 
Mont., and shipped the animals to the 
Canadian National Park at Banff, Al- 
berta. At this time much indignation 
was felt because our Government had 
not purchased these animals instead of 
allowing the Canadian government to 
come in and buy up what was practically 
the last large herd of American bison. 
This herd has increased until today the 
Canadian government reports over 3,500 
animals. To say that they were more 
far-sighted then we were is putting it 
mildly. At the time these 600 animals 
were purchased, Canada set aside suffi- 
cient acreage to furnish pasturage for 
10,000 head. 

The total number of buffaloes in the 
United States today is approximately 
3,000, which is seven times the number 
found in 1880, when the United States 
Government took the first census. Pri- 
vate individuals and zoological parks 
in the United States own most of these 
animals. However, there are eight Gov- 
ernment herds, the largest of which is 
located in the Yellowstone National Park 
and consists of about 415 head. 

Buffaloes are everywhere on the in- 
crease and this strictly American species 
has been saved from extinction. How- 
ever, due to lack of sufficient . range, 
they will become more and more like 
domestic cattle and must necessarily be 
butchered and used for meat when they 
have increased beyond the limits of their 
pasturage. 


e 8 “4. *% 
SQUIRREL MIGRATION 


EPORTS the Association has received 

from parts of Arkansas and Southern 
Missouri show a heavy squirrel migration 
from the bottom lands to the hill lands 
during the summer and fall of 1919. 
This was undoubtedly due to the high 
water existing in this section at that time. 
Our informants tell us that the wild 
turkeys apparently did not follow the 
squirrels to higher ground, but were able 
to exist in the swamps and find all they 
wanted to eat around the shallows close 
to the knolls. 


* * * * 


Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

Last year there were a number of large 
hawks around this vicinity; most of them 
were red-tails. Quite frequently one of 
them would pounce down on some luck- 
less member of the poultry family that 
was incautious enough to stray too far 
away from the farm buildings. A num- 
ber of chicken skeletons (with a rabbit 
or two thrown in for a change of diet) 
could be found along the edge of the 
nearby woods, victims of these ruthless, 
winged marauders. I determined to put 
a stop to their operations if possible. 
After much stalking, I found that I could 
not even get within range of one of 
them, 

There was a large dead tree that stood 
in the centre of a fifteen-acre meadow, 
upon which they used to sit and view 
the surrounding country, safe from either 
rifle or shotgun. I thought of building 
a blind at the foot of the tree and lying 
in wait for them. But that would take 
up too much of my time and I was intent 
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Mee ss 42©0-E-Njoy Your Sleep 


Lovers of Fresh Air Out- of - Doors 


A bed of balsam boughs—when you can find them—may 
be full of poetry, but it’s just as likely to be full of 
bumps. ‘And bumps don’t add anything to comfort -at 
the end of a long trail. 


THE PERFECTION AIR BED 


was designed to give the last touch of satisfaction to the night spent 
out-of-doors. Soldiers in the field, explorers, big-game hunters, 
tourists, campers and fresh-air enthusiasts who have used them for 
years endorse them in the highest terms. 


The Perfection Air Bed is made of the best quality of rubber cloth, 
in various sizes, with or without pillow, and with khaki or denim 
covers, or with sleeping bag and wool blankets. A pump is supplied 
with each bed. Can be inflated in a few moments, ready for use or 
deflated in a jiffy and rolled up into a small, compact, easily-carried 
bundle. It can be inflated to the degree of hardness or ‘softness 
desired, conforms to every position of the body and takes up every 
irregularity of the ground. It is impervious to water or dampness, 
is cool on hot nights, warm on cold nights, and will withstand the 
hardest usage. 


Used by the motor-tourist, it insures a comfortable bed 
when hotels are hard to find; on yachts serves as an 
ideal life preserver when needed; ideal for the sleeping 
porch, and widely used indoors by those who insist upon 
the greatest degree of comfort. 



















Sold by Leading Sporting Goods Dealers 
Send for Descriptive Matter and Prices 


ATLANTIC-PACIFIC MFG. CO. 
130 Atlantic Avenue, Brooklyn, New York 








Get it Now! 


Red-E Outfits 
are selling fast- 
er than we can 
make them. 
Every man who 


buys tells his 
neighbor. 
he best camp 


stove ever made. 
Does everything. 
Uses any fuel. Illustrated booklet on request. 
Stove and Oven $7 00 Stove alone $3.50 
ie “—<— Case $1.25 extra 
your dealer. If he can’t supply you, send 
check and rill 
beck instantly if you doo Uke eee oT OT 
THE RED-E FOLDING STOVE AND OVEN 
Dept.F 16 E. Broad St., Columbus, Ohio 




















Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as 

fon weed: uss ty U. 0 ond, Werctgs Geecaemema Seer 
n : us y . a an wal 

First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We ft our 

boats for Outboard Motors. Ca’ 

KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 





61 Harrison St, Kalamazoo Mich. 
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Write for Auto 
Kamp Catahg 


Zi 








Real Camp Comfort with Your Own Car 


the edge of a cool wood—a stone’s 
throw from a crystal-clear lake where 
an occasional hungry bass flops with a 
musical splash. 


The Auto-Kamp Trailer 
provides home comforts with camp life. 
Fully equipped tent, electric lights, two 
large beds with sagless springs and 
downy mattresses big enough for four 
people. 
yard above the ground. 


Auto-Kamp equipment also includes gasoline 
stove, ice box, food 
Folds compactly and trails easily behind any 
car, at any speed—over any kind of road. 


AUTO-KAMP EQUIPMENT CO., SAGINAW, MICH. 
2002 Sheridan Avenue 


-KAmp TRAILER 


NOW the complete joy of outdoor 
life—with your camp pitched at 


Beds are high and dry—a full 


compartments, etc. 














FIFTH SEASON, 


now in general use throughout the United States and Canada 


LOUIS RHEAD waocART NATURE LURES caverss 


“Rod Lures for Trout. Price List Sent. 217 Ocean Avenw 
Ren Oteurey i ILLUSTRATED NEW BOOK f° EVERY ANGLER MUST SOREL Get. 


FISHERMAN’S LURES sn GAMEFISH FOOD pnice 4% 


COLORED PICTURES OF ALL CREATURES FISH EAT. LURES TO IMITATE THEM IN COLORS 
LESSONS HOW TO MAKE THEM. HOW, WHEN, WHERE TO USE THEM AND GET FISH 








A REAL BOAT for use with 
your Outboard Motor 


This is the Kidney Special Rowboat for Out- 
board Motors. 

It is built extra broad on the bottom and full 
in the stern. With one person sitting in the stern 
the boat is on an even keel and not, like most 
boats, with one-third out of the water at the bow. 

Svecially built for the detachable rowboat motor, which 
requires a bo. sat very flat and full at the stern, so it will 
not “‘squat’’ down at the. stern when running. With a 
2-h.p. motor does 6% to 7 miles an hour. Built extra 
strong to withstand vibration of motor. Also a fine row- 
boat, safe, light and easy rowing. Draws little water and 
has large carrying capacity. 

Over 300 sold last season. Several thousand in service 

Send 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats and the 
famous Kidney canoe. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
West C De Pere Wisconsin 
















Perfection a, | 
4 in. long, Fae. "dante, 3% in., 50c.: 


nifty leather case, ; if your local dealer cannot supply 
you send direct. ieee circular sent free on request. 


VARNISH THAT ROD 


Do it now, before it is too late; protect and preserve it with 


ROD-SPAR ROD-SPAR BLACK 
The scientifically prepared rod varnish, | Por refinishing steel rods, tackle bexes, 
watet proof, elastic. For all wood | etc. Also made in red. green, 
rods, yellow-for finishing casting lures, 


Put up in friction top cans, 35¢ per can, postpaid. 


The Columbus Specialty Co., Dept. A, Columbus, 0. 

















| 








3-WAY REEL 


BEETZSEL | Nothing to Touch 


Free Spool, 

Automatic Thumber, 
German Silver, 
Burnished Steel Axles, 


Jeweled Oil Ge. the handle to wind in brings the 
Quadruple, block as shown. OUR guarantee 
S. ee is: that no angler can buy any one 
100 Yards—Drag. thing for $20 or more that will give 
Price Still $20 | 28 much joy. Bar nothing. 


THE REDIFOR ROD & REEL CO.,Warren, Ohio 


Cast and Wind In 





When the cast is made i 
moves but the spool. The forked 
block drops and the line runs free 
from spool to rod guide. Touching 























only on their speedy destruction. At last 
I hit upon a plan that proved successful. 

I had an old shotgun which I mounted 
on a frame of 2 feet by 4 feet. I alsohada 
roll of strong pliable wire about 800 yards 
long. I took my young cannon down to 
the tree, loaded and trained it on the limb 
that the hawks generally used, fastencd 
one end of the wire to the trigger, took 
the other end another field-length away 
and fastened it to a rail fence. Then I 
went back, cocked my gun, and by that 
time it was dark. Bright and early the 
next morning as I stepped out of my 
door, I saw a large hawk sitting on the 
topmost limb of the tree, silhouetted 
against the rising sun, which was coming 
up out of the white mist and purple haze 
of dawn. It made a beautiful picture, but 
I had no eye for the scenery just then. 
I quickly slipped down along the old rail 
fence and gently pulled the wire. Sud- 
denly the hawk jumped high in the air, 
turned a somersault and dropped 
towards the ground. Then came the re- 
port of the gun. I hurried to the scene 
of action and found a large red-tail hawk 
on the ground, stone dead. Fresh blood 
and rabbit fur on his talons told plainer 
than words that he had already had his 
breakfast. Within a month I killed sev- 
eral more and quite a number of crows. 

I hope this will meet your approval. 
If so, kindly publish it in your magazine. 
Let me know by return mail as I leave 
here Saturday for a period of six weeks. 

L. C. Rathmell. 


(Continued from page 1084) 


WITH ROD AND GUN IN A MA- 
HOGANY CAMP 


By W. Livingston Larned 


great jungle trees, and the pack went at 
the job as if they fully intended to lay 
even a mahogany low. “Uncle Sam,” my 
prize hunter, was such an adept at root- 
chewing that his poor teeth were worn 
down to the gums. 

One sunny jungle morning, we found 
the natives again in a ferment of indigna- 
tion and fear. A notorious old alligator 
had come ashore from a near-by low- 
country stream, after coaxing the pack of 
dogs to the water’s edge, by his dog-like 
calls, and had selected the leader for im- 
mediate repast—a hound the natives idol- 
ized for its courage. This dog, I may 
say, was a fearless hunter, and had bested 
more than one jaguar and wild hog “on 
his own.” 


ie bl plans and preparations were 
being made for a jubilee when the 
*gator was caught—as caught they knew 
he would be, if nothing else was accom- 
plished and no further stick of mahog- 
any cut, The sharp-pointed stick method 
had been decided upon for the capture. 
Down to the northward of the camp ran 
the sluggish, murky stream, and the scene 
of the canine tragedy was an open 
stretch, with the river widening into a 
cup-shaped pool, over which vines and 
trees were canopied. There were gentle 
eddies here and an almost imperceptible 
up-stream current. The banks sloped 
easily to the water’s edge, shorn of vege- 
tation. It was here I sat perched on a 
convenient tree trunk and waited, while 
from all four sides those ebony figures 
began to appear, materializing from the 
shrubbery like so many goblins. 

Hours, it seemed, we kept to our vigil, 
and then the pool was dimpled by a cor- 
rugated nose. The natives had begged 
me not to use my rifle—they wanted 
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things their way—to prolong the agony 
of the victim. 

A rope had been secured to a big tree, 
the other end of which was temptingly 
baited. Absolutely motionless stood those 
five ebony natives on the bank; the others 
secreted along shore in the underbrush. 
The rope was growing taut, slowly, un- 
mistakably. Two pairs of black arms 
suddenly seized it and gave it a sharp 
yank, their muscles straining. This 
motion straightened the pointed stick 
(cut from mahogany) and brought it 
criss-cross of the monster’s jaws. The 
*gator was a helpless captive. There was 
now only to pull him in—such an alligator 
as had never been seen in those parts 
before. 


ICTURE a sloping bank, wooded and 
carpeted in places, as only a jungle 
river bank can be, joining the now placid 
pool and veiled in filmy shadows of in- 
tricate and mauve-colored pattern—a con- 
gested circle of halftclad, perspiring 
savages, an inner circle of yelping, growl- 
ing, bristling dogs, and the mud-spattered 
*gator in his death struggles as one rifle 
shot now dispatched him. 
And in the very midst of this, I 
stood, looking for all the world like a big 
white moth, 


FEW miles above this ’gator pool 

the river was not unlike our home 
trout streams in character, and fishing 
could be engaged in when the weather 
was right. When the dull sounds of sharp 
steel on mahogany “got on my nerves,” 
I would take several Carib boys, rod and 
reel and bait, and imagine myself trout- 
fishing in America. We would cast our 
lines into the rushing water, without leads, 
that the bait might dance and gyrate on 
the disturbed surface, and the response 
was immediate. A great macheca would 
lunge for the lure and after filling the 
air with silver and spray, could be landed 
without difficulty. 

The journeys up these streams in the 
pit-pans were relieved of possible mo- 
notony by the anticipation of capturing 
iguanas. These huge lizards perch on 
overhanging limbs, near the surface of the 
water, where, chameleon-fashion, they 
blend with the surrounding foliage or 
flowers. When the crewmen sighted one 
—and they were far more adept at it than 
any white—the pit-pan was slowed down. 
I always sat with my rifle across my 
knees, ready and waiting, and a single 
shot at such close range was usually 
enough. They run as large as four feet 
in length and are colored a rich, brilliant 
orange, touched with black. Others will 
be gaudiest vermilion or green. 


UNAFRAID, the crewmen leaped over- 
board, to rescue the big lizard before 
he sank beneath the surface. Eggs in 
countless numbers were located along 
shore, where Mother Iguana had deposited 
them, in groups of four and six. Can 
you imagine eating lizard eggs! They 
were one of our daintiest and most- 
sought dishes. 

These eggs are small, oblong and the 
same size at both ends; the shell is noth- 
ing more than a tough skin and is easily 
removed. When fried they taste exactly 
like chicken, but we of the camp pre- 
ferred them boiled in with meats or 
scrambled—the skin is pierced and the 
yolk allowed to run out. I want to make 
a confession while on the subject of eggs. 
One morning Nativadad, during a pre- 
vious expedition, had served for my 
special benefit a dish of golden yolk, done 
into a big ball. Later I discovered that 
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A DAY’S GRUB 


IN YOUR HIP POCKET 


No need to worry about your stomach 
with a package of 


POWELL’S EMERGENCY RATION 


TUCKED AWAY IN YOUR HIP POCKET 


PowE.i’s EmMercency Ration will keep you go- 
* ing all day—24 hours’ supply of food concentrated 
in this little package—small enough to slip into 
your pocket. Out of the way until hungry time 
arrives. You will relish munching it at any time. Will stave off 
that empty feeling. 

Powe..’s Emercency Ration is a scientific food highly nutri- 
tious, satisfying and delicious, with chocolate a base. Under 
an exacting test a package was found to contain sufficient food 
for a period of 24 hours. A real life saver. You should 
always have a package in your pocket. Put up in 8-oz. tins 
and sold by first-class sporting goods dealers and outfitting 
stores. If your dealer can’t supply you, order direct from 


POWELL’S CHOCOLATE MILLS 
415 Canal Street New York 
















MAINE 
TROUTING BOOT are a designed in taper that 


Lightest wading boot made (66 | they are quicker in action and 
ounces). Comes almost to waist | more powerful for their weight 
and when rolled will go in coat | than other rods. Granger Rods 
ege built of the finest bamb 

Very best gum rubber, same | 2° uilt of the finest ht 
as used in our Maine Hunt- | cut to an accuracy of 1/1000 of 
ing Shee. All widths a an inch, and thoroughly seasoned 
‘Arched inner-soles and re- | i® Denver's dry climate. This 
pair outfit. Guaranteed not | produces a flawless rod, resilient 
to break. in action, light, yet possessing 

Prices Ggn's $8.75 | the necessary power to cast a 
Ladies’ $8.00 and 


.50, | long line true and steady under 
caravan free. Send for | all conditions. Bass Rods, $7.50 


ee tag | to $27; Trout Rods, $10 to $35. x 


cular, oN 
and sample of rubber Send for our. catalog ear and * && a ‘ 
earn w 3 er are y J 
| Ras BEAN better poe esl (oF lees. ¥ —S <os 
FREEPORT, MAINE | GOODWIN GRANGER & CO., 1239 East Ninth Ave., Denver, Colorade 
















rears wn tater wp 10 im oftne Le Te WEISS, Mfr. peooktvn *: "“Ncy. 











>. 
Dry Your Lines! 
Every Fisherman needs this light, compact dryer. No 


mee tangled, rotted lines or dropping and breaking 
reels. 


The “REEL EASY” can be attached to a board or 
table, spider taken @ff, line washed.and dried and extra 
spider put on ready for use. 


Packed in box 10% by 4% and 1'4 inches deep 


Every fishing club should have one for use of all members. post 
Send for your “REEL-EASY” Today, all plete $B pais 
i spider. Extra spiders—5S0c. coh. cathe a Weeaas = 


ae Write for descriptive circular 





Row Boat Motor Agents 
WE offer an excelent oppor. 


Wanted 
tunity for you tu earn guod 
money, demonstrating the superior merits of the 








sate oye bargain list. Complete fa/ 
and vital isnerest to the Sportsman 
Bargain List Mailed Free 








CO. 
109 N. Dearborn St. Dept. F. S. Chicago 
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| FISHING SEASON 


ALMOST HERE 


The great outdoors is already calling us. 















Sa 


Soon the good old trout stream will see 
us again. 


Se a 


Now is the time to look over your rigging, 
and see if your BOOTS are in shape. 


That’s important. Don’t forget that “Pal- 
mer” makes just the right kind. 


Write Us for Catalogue ‘‘S”’ 


JOHN PALMER CO., LTD. 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 


Ost e Outing Or [ 


3 Going ates 
=, Send for our catalog of quality 
ae ae 
si as Tent & Acuna 
TENT & AWNING Conia 
Aes | 


16th and Arapahoe Sts. ; 
Send for 


Catalog 











SOUTHLAND 


DUCK BOATS 
FISHING BOATS 
ROW BOATS 
IN STOCK 


SOUTHLAND STEAMSHIP CO. 
SAVANNAH, GA. 








DECOYS MUST BE “LIVER than the LIVE ONES” 


Ducks have keen sight. They are quick to detect a clumsy 
decoy. Take your own case. It would be a mighty life-like 
clothing dummy to fool you into shaking hands with it. A 
scare-crow would nerer do. In equipping for your next trip 
be sure you get MASON’S DECOYS, the kind that 
“liver than the ‘live ones.’ ’ Perfect in shape and coloration. 
All species. At all good dealers. Send today for interest- 
ing booklet. 














MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 593 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 


“PREMIER” MALLak 





April, 1920 


its chief ingredient was alligator eggs! 
They are very large and the same shape 
as those of the Iguana, but with a hard 
shell, not so smooth as those of our 
domestic fowls. It is necessary to boil 
them a long while with ashes, to take 
away the musky flavor. They, also, are 
practically all yolk, and as the white does 
not coagulate, it is not eaten, even 2 the 
natives. 


OOR “Uncle Sam” met with an ac- 
cident some days after our alligator 
hunt. Just at dawn one morning my re- 
tainers tapped at the matting door of 
the shackalow and called through to me: 
“We di smell Wari, Sir. Make we go 
for dem, Sir.” 

The Tipperary Irishman had gone 
across to a new mahogany location, but 
I was up and dressed in a jiffy, and off 
with the excited mozoes. Bush beaters, 
clearing ground, had come upon tracks of 


wari, and they knew I always wanted to ~ 


be in at the death. Not more than a mile 
and a half from the camp, where the 
thickets were thinning out and there was 
suggestion of savannas, I found perhaps 
twenty black, armed with sticks and guns, 
and backed against a ledge of earth were 
a dozen or more wild hogs, bristling, 
tusks protruding from lathered lips and 
hatred in their little sharp eyes. “Uncle 
Sam” together with a portion of the 
hound pack, were barking their heads off 
in a half circle, not ten feet from the wari 
group. 


I USED my rifle to excellent advantage 
and the headman also fired several 
times, but with six of the animals down, 
both natives and dogs made a concerted 
rush. The melee was something frightful. 
It was here that a sweeping machete went 
wide of its true mark, and _ slashed 
“Uncle Sam’s” wagging tail in twain, close 
to the dog’s body. I stopped everything 
else to see that the sufferer was taken to 
camp before he should bleed to death. 
Application of poultices of common flour 
stayed the flow of blood, but the dog was 
forever afterward humiliated in his own 
eyes and in the eyes of the pack. They 
did not permit a continuation of his 
leadership. 

Despite the excitement of the hunt, the 
thrill of torch-light fish-spearing on the 
adjacent streams, periodical stalking of 
big game, and the incessant encounters 
of gigantic jungle snakes, I found my 
camp trip gave me the blues. It was a 
mental and spiritual depression that at 
first perplexed and mystified me. Finaily 
I knew what it was: the felling of those 
giant trees and the daily thunder of 
thousands of pounds of mahogany as it 
crashed into the forest. That was it. For 
some inexplicable reason I felt they 
suffered and that all the surrounding 
jungle suffered. I was in a vast, silent 
cathedral of trees and mere man was 
desecrating it. I was a party to murder. 


ND so they gave me an escort of a 

mozoe boy and a donkey and a brave 
headman, and after the Tipperary Irish- 
man had studied the palsied sky for 
weather signs and had kissed me, I went 
solemnly into a winding picate, headed for 
home. It was as he had said—“‘No place 
for a woman”—but our reasons were as 
far apart as the poles. 
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F°r ELD 
ST mM 


through its arrangement with 


C. L. CHESTER 
PRODUCTIONS 





; insures its readers wild life 
motion pictures each week from 
every land —brought home in 
your home town theatre. 


Eight Chester master camera- 
men are now in every quarter 
of the globe busily filming out- 
door subjects. 





Chester “exchanges” — distri- 
bution agencies for the pictures 
r —are located in 25 “key” cities 
covering the United States and 
E Canada thoroughly. 





You will have an opportunity 
to see 





" Screenics”’ 





in your town and neighborhood 
soon. 


: Watch Out! 


x NOTE: This photo is from one of the 
; pictures, lis a Bear 
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Now’s the Time 


Prepare for that Fishing 
or Camping Trip 






When you go on your next fishing trip you will 
figure your time worth—to you—about nine million 
dollars a minute—and no cash discount. Every 
minute you don’t have to spend picking out back- 
lashes—flopping around with the right kind of bait 
in the wrong kind of water, or using live bait when 
you should use flies, or vice versa—every such 
minute will be pure unalloyed joy and not to be lost 
or sold at any price. 
The Outdoorsman’s Handbook will give you the little 
kinks and tricks that make the difference between the real angler and the 
dub. Will give you the benefit of the other fellow’s hard knocks. 


Completely Revised Edition 
Just Off the Press 


It is true that no book, however complete, can possibly make an accomplished d out 
of a novice, but this ‘outdoor encyclopaedia” will repay careful stu@y and, as it is in con- 
venient form and is canvas-bound to stand rough usage, it can go right to camp with you for 
consulting at a moment's notice. 


For sale at all first-class sporting goods stores or sent direct on receipt of regular price $1.50 


A full year’s subscription, new or renewal, to Field and Stream plus The Out- 
doorsman’s Handbook will be sent for $3.00. That's a $4.00 value jor $3.00. 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th St., N. Y. 




















: ® 
oor} | Pinehurst 
Lt | NORTH CAROLINA 
Come April is most enjoyable at Pinehurst. 


Clear, invigorating climate. The great- 

Off est attractions in every field of sport 

and sport enthusiasts from every- 

x =e # where attending. Carolina Hotel 

Price and Hunting open until May Ist. 
+10” Pinehurst Dog Show 
; April 7th and 8th 
ae eange A great event. Mr. Geo. F. Foley,A.K.C., Supt. 


The finest dogs in the country are entered. 
; United North and South Amat Han- 
MAKERS OF p nen Target omemant anal the North 
’ Carolina State Tournament, April 19th 

Sportsmen's Footwear (oath 

$1,000.00 in Added Money and Trophies. 

Pinehurst Horse Show, April 6th. Spring 

Races, April 7th. Polo Tournament, April 

[conronaniow J | 5thto 10th. Tennis Tournament, April 8th 


to 14th. Golf Tournaments, March 3lst to 


108-110 DUANE STREET | April 6th and April 13th to 17th. 


NEW YORK CITY For reservation or information, address 
Le GENERAL OFFICE, PINEHURST, N. C. 






















HAYES BASS BUGS CAN'T BE BEAT 


A floating, fly rod lure that never fails. For for thrills, for bass.—HAYES BASS BUGS beat them all. 
The patented slanting head makes HAYES BASS BUGS self righting, keeps the hook point down and 
eliminates missed strikes. 

Made in 12 patterns to meet all conditions 
of weather and water. 

Price 50c each, $5.50 per dozen. 

At your dealers or sent post paid for 50c 
each and your dealer's name. 

Made only by the originator and patentee. 


HARRY HAYES 
3025 Ruckle St, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Dealers— W rite for my attractive pr 




















THAT DEAR, DEER RIFLE 
By T. E. B. Henry 
(Continued from page 1071) 
yes, wasting—more dimes’ worth of am- 
munition every time than my Ross .280 or 
Savage .250 ever consumed on a trip. And 
be it remembered they don’t give away 
those cartridges with trading-stamps since 
the war. For my last box of .280 copper- 
tubes I paid two dollars and ninety cents 


over the counter—a shade less than fifteen. 


cents each—and prayers could not have 
drawn another box at the same price, the 
proprietor declaring: 

“Sorry, sir, but our supply is very short; 
only one box to a person, so that no man’s 
rifle may be rendered useless to him while 
another has a hoard of cartridges to 
spare, if we can prevent it.” 

Isn’t that the true sporting spirit one 
loves to find! 


XPENSIVE ammunition, yes! But 

what of that cost! The same rifle 
had three moose and a deer to its credit 
before the first box of cartridges (20) 
was exhausted. Cost! As well stop to 
estimate and lament the cost of the pick- 
axe that uncovers a gold-mine! One 
slight consideration in cost we grant; but 
this is easily met by carrying a side-arm 
(cheap, if necessary) with which to give 
or answer signals if likely to be needed 
frequently, or to frighten away partridges, 
rabbits, or other “varmint.” But the man 
who cannot stand the strain of ten cents 
for the bullet which brings down a deer 
most assuredly cannot afford to go to the 
woods at all, except with an axe or a saw. 
On that same trip a cousin of mine 
carried my .250 Savage, shot with it one 
deer, one porcupine and one partridge, 
and came home with seventeen cartridges 
stil) in the first box of twenty. Some 
“H.C. L.” eh! The cost is merely a myth 
unless one wishes to waste the ammuni- 
tion. Formerly the cost of practice am- 
munition carried some weight, it being 
contended that practice with a 
benefited one but little when taking up 
the heavier arm in the bush. But in this 
day of re-loading and reduced loads, or 
with the new service style of .22 of either 
Savage or Winchester make, this con- 
tention also goes a-vaporing. If the shock 
of the louder explosion be the cause of 
severe nerve trouble, the afflicted one 
might spend an hour or two in a boiler- 
factory as an auxiliary training. 


HEN comes the delicate sport ex- 

tolling the light weight of the gopher- 
gun as compared with packing a young 
cannon around all day. Poor soul: If 
the weight of the Savage .250 be such a 
burden to him, the jaded one would do 
well to hire some old lady—he couldn’t 
find a real man or boy for the job—to 
tote him gently along the runway in a 
wheel-chair. And there are many other 
powerful arms of very little more weight 
than the one mentioned. If he positively 
cannot pack one of them, let him at least 
sneak off quietly with his pernicious pea- 
shooter and make the best of it in silence, 
rather than try to popularize it by crying 
aloud its efficiency—“which aint”! 

In all the specious arguments advanced 
in support of the small-bore deer rifle I’ve 
never seen one so mad as to claim that 
it can possibly be more humane, save on 
some very, very rare occasion. Instant 
oblivion is the kindest death possible to 
any wild thing, and the relatives of the 
deceased are not going to worry over the 
appearance of the remains. Of course 
“Small-bore” may be like the Jew who 
wanted the dentist.to “Pull it slow, Mister, 
so it von’t hurt so much!” 
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HIS one feature, alone, outweighs 

every consideration for its small rival. 
Neither can the “C. I.” lay any valid 
claim to sportsmanship in the choice of 
such a weapon. Let us not get our ethics 
mixed! There is not the slightest cor- 
relation between a four-ounce fly-rod 
with a thread of “my lady’s” hair, and a 
four-ounce popgun for deer. From the 
instant you press the trigger the issue is 
out of your hands entirely. From the in- 
stant the bass or trout strikes your cob- 
web line the issue is almost wholly within 
your hands. So that bears not the slightest 
relation to choosing a weapon in which 
the chances are less than equal between 
the shot landing so squarely as to secure 
the quarry instantly and its missing the 
vital spot, by even a narrow margin, 
thereby causing a wound of lingering 
torture and, perhaps, painful death, with 
a wasted carcass also. 

Is there any man who feels no compunc- 
tion in such a case? Is there one so blind 
and brutal as to deem the glorious, free 
life about him put there but to serve as a 
target for his cruelty! “Breathes there a 
man with soul so dead” as to find no joy 
in the wilderness save in the actual 
slaughter of its inhabitants! The hired 
butcher at his deadly task goes to a far 
more noble calling than he who ranges 
the forest that he may wantonly destroy 
the life thereof to no better end than the 
braggart boast: “We killed the limit!” 


HE propensity for losing oneself in 

the beauty of the scene about him, in 
the joy of the singing birds and the chat- 
tering squirrels, the glory of autumn’s 
painted woods, the grandeur of the tower- 
ing cliff, the delicate appeal of the timid 
flower, the majesty of the towering pine, 
or the ever-changing panorania in the 
mirror of lake or stream, may—and often 
has—cost us many a good shot. But what 
of it! The great, big object of all for 
which we go to Nature is Life—not death; 
to renew the vital spark in our own 
breasts, rather than to extinguish it in 
those about us. So, even though I get 
less game, but a lot more joy, who is really 
the winner? Every time I take a trip into 
the big “out there” I know I am going to 
win, barring a broken leg or something. 
Game a-plenty? So much the merrier! 
But game or no game, I cannot lose, so 
long as my wilderness awaits me there. 
In a whole summer’s trip of more than 
five months over mountain and valley my 
entire bag of game—and fish—was one 
rabbit which foolishly got in the way of 
a flying stone, yet I have a whole bookful 
of golden memories as trophy. 


M* dream of a “hunter’s paradise” 
has ever been some deep, secluded, 
woodland glade, some hidden lake and 
forest. isle, where all manner of wild 
game shall be so thick about me, and so 
unafraid, that I may watch the wild deer 
at his gambols, the great moose feeding 
in the shallow pools, the stately elk roam- 
ing his hillside home, the playful antics 
of the bear upon the sunny slope, the 
partridge strutting by the cabin door, the 
wild duck feeding in the marshy reaches, 
and the gray goose leading forth her 
downy brood to meet the rising morn; 
where one may study them in their homes 
and learn their habits in all the business 
of their daily lives, taking only such toll 
as the modest necessities of the camp de- 
mand, and taking even this as quietly and 
painlessly as possible. 

The nearest glimpse I’ve ever had into 
this Elysium of wild life, free and un- 
afraid, came during my trip into Yosemite 
Valley this past summer. This garden 
spot in California’s wonderland of purple 
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Compac 
Sportsman 


Here’s a tent that rolls up 4x14 inches 
and weighs less than 5 pounds. Water- 
proof, snakeproof and bugproof. Light 
but right. This tent is 6 ft. wide, 8 ft. 
long, 4 ft. to peak. Can be pitched with 
or without poles. Plenty of room for 
two persons. Floor cloth sewn in as a 
part of the tent. Four ventilators ad- 
justable from the inside. A tent for 
years—not a season, 


Go Light But Right 


For many years the Compac line of camp equipment has been the jected 
standard of sportsmen with actual experience in practical field work. Year 
after year the preference for Compac equipment is so strong that many out- 
ers are disappointed because they waited too long before placing their or- 
ders. This year will be no exception. 


Huntin ne ©, coOM PAag SY Hiking 


Fishing ~ Camp EquipMENT Touring 





Whether you stick to the highways Camper’s Catalog. You may need 
or follow winding trails through other accessories such as paulins, 
unfrequented woods, your protec- pack sacks, ponchoes, collapsible 
tion from mosquitoes, night bugs, buckets, minnow nets, duffle bags, 
and adverse weather conditions food bags, poles, etc. There are 
should be a Compac Tent. When dozens of practical items listed in 
you decide the nature of your out- our catalog. Write for your copy 
ing this season, examine the Com- —it is a complete camper’s guide. 
pac models illustrated and de- It will be mailed promptly on re- 
scribed in detail in the Compac quest. 


COMPAC TENT CO., il F ae Ind., U.S. A. 


Auto ff 
Hobo} 


Here is a new Com- 
pac model that gives 
you comfortable sleep- 
ing quarters wherever 
you park your car. 
The Auto Hobo makes 
you independent of 
the small hotel and 
its discomforts. Saves 
its cost in. hotel bills 
alone on your first 
trip. Rolls to 8x 24 
inches—c 0 mes com- 
plete with sod cloth, 
stakes, fly, pole, which 
has a clothes rack ar- 
rangement and dust- 
proof bag. 
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Sleep right in the Car 


Get acquainted this year with the joy and health-building 
effects of outdoor living. On all your week-end and longer 
—_ oe outdoors, right in your 


MeMillin Auto Bed 


is a marvel of simplicity—practically 
indestructible—made of steel rods, 
easily adjusted, with best grade of 
heavy rope bound canvas. Weighs 
only 16 pounds. So compact it folds 
into a bundle so sma}l it can be car- 
ried under the seat the year round. 
Makes a full length, elastic, com- 
fortable, sagless bed (not a ham- 
mock) and wide enough for jm ’ he 
people. A genuine spring bed, 
that rests you all over and sajusts. itself to the shape of the Can be placed in position - two —— 





body. 
The McMillin Auto Bed will save its cost in hotel bills the v first tri 
tiot be independent of hotels and carry your own sleepin ne} . pt and ‘shate 4 


g accommodat: stop bo hs 
please, get the full joy of automobile touring, as well as the healthful Tent ahaa effects of outdoor life. 
cc PRICES 
For Fords and other five-passenger cars.................... $20.00 Canvas carrying case, $1.00 extra. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded, Live agents wanted in every tewn: Geed money in your spare time aan to automebilist 


AUTO BED COMPANY, Bellingham, Wash. 
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; mountains, golden sunsets, towering 
forests and flowery plains, was the mid- ¢ 
way objective in an eight hundred mile 
camping trip with a burro team. On the 
first of May we were slowly toiling in 
over the stiff grades along the Wawona 
road. To the eye long surfeited with the 
flowery landscape, resplendent beyond 
words in all her spring finery, beauty had 
almost lost its power to thrill. But some 
three or four miles inside the boundary 
of the Yosemite National Park a new de- 
light awaited us. It was early morn and 
we were winding up the long, steep grade 
from Alder Creek. I heard a slight 
noise on the mountain side above us, and, 
looking up, beheld a band of five sleek, 
beautiful deer skipping along a ridge and 
peering down in wonderment at the 
strange object crawling at snail’s pace 
along the road fifty feet below. They 


30 Days’ Trial BE WELLAND KEEP WELL 30 Days’ Trial 


= oe ELECTRIC HYGIENIC MACHINE 


| 
Look Like This At50 HELPS NATURE IN HER rien AGAINST 
Deeenene a Don't Be A Dead One at 50 
i Increases biced ation » TE 
seothes the nerves. y teens ~~ By sleepless 
: THE VIGOROUS MAN OR WOMAN IS LEADER OF ALL 


i You cannot realize the benefits derived from this machine 
, except you try it. One treatment will Lg you of its 
extraordinary qualities. If you are suffering from paralysis, 
locomotor ataxia, vertigo, apoplexy, neuritis, rheumatism, 
gout, h i of the arteries or high blopd pres- 
sure, be sure to i this For it wards off 
and overcomes such ay Takes the lly of exercise 
and hand manipulation. Gives your muscles firm elasticity. 
Be neither fat nor thin. 


NORMALIZE YOUR WEIGHT 


you realize what this machine means to one wanting 
in vital strength, or —— from general weakness, nervous 
bility, insomnia, tipation. headaches or pains through 








the back and limbs? it is the only tr for p 
BOOK FREE ta trouble or varicose 


Remember our machines are vibrators, but a genuine 
health-helping,  life-proh ing. appa ratus. ectri- continued with us for quite. a distance, 








cal manufacturers we build - 

of special Highs Hay, Pome s our new combinatio 

chine, ”* or, er words, “Violet. "Ray. 

which is aeleae from r x or alternating current, 

= = = ¢ os Fr, a, - 5% pulsorating r= 

atomical v' ‘e know that we have overcome tnvented and Patented 
possibility of contents through short circuit which so a 


stopping a while to stare in curiosity, 
then racing on again to some convenient 
shelter ahead till we caught up. Finally, 
one doe, and her little fawn, with true 

commonly happens in cheap and inferior machines. feminine inquisitiveness, ran on ahead of 

: mY Ti ie shout i ty ome cin ow at ste ana anh an the others to a runway leading down 
| | cient. Address: across the road, and bounding down this, 
ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE CO., Dept. F.S., GRAND RAPIDS, MICH., U.S.A. trotted back toward us, then paused rigid 
7 





in the middle of the road .watching our 
approach, their big, liquid eyes filled with 
inquiring surprise, till we were within a 
few yards of them. Then with a toss of 
the head and flirt of the tail, clearly ex- 
pressing: “Plenty, thank you! Good day!” 
they sped away down the mountain. 








GET MORE FISH 
Martin Automatic Reel 


A touch of your little finger on the trigger takes up all slack line, Mechanism, D 


RING th 
materials and durability—of the best. Proud and satisfied users— by the thousands. e Xe the, ay we Sais ANE mate 


along the road, and as I made supper 










MADE IN FOUR SIZES FOR ALL KINDS OF FISHING by the campfire at twilight I counted 
Bea: aise capacity_#0 = - . ae oe nearly a dozen of the dainty, graceful 


. &. Line capacity—225 feet. 
Left Handed Reels meas to Order 


Any wide-awake sporting goods dealer has on hand or can 
get for you the size you want. 


Write for catalog gtvtng complete description 
Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Co. 
Mohawk, N. Y. 


creatures watching the strange proceed- 
ings from the half-security of the nearby 
bushes. A big gray squirrel, with his 
great plume of a tail flung like a canopy 
over his back, scolded me from a con- 
venient limb of the big tree, while another 
frisked about the ground in search of 
scraps for supper. Birds twittered and 
flitted here and there busy about the same 
business, my little burros meditatively 
munched their hay, the nearby brook 
sang merrily as it went galloping on its 
way, the sun stole quietly into bed, draw- 
ing his gold and crimson blankets up over 
his broad, smiling face; the little stars 
peeped out above the towering, stately 














The Filson Cruising Coat 


for Fishing, Hunting, Outing 
(U.S. and Canadian Patents) 












mackinaw; 
sien. sud machines shirt style, as shown, oF open pines, winking coquettishly at solemn, old 
We mate suting clothing for nan and women—voolen shits, Night as she tucked all her forest children 
ee oo, Saad he sil eh bes into bed and breathed her lullaby of peace 


over all the earth. 

Oh, the. beauty and companionship of 
these gentle, timid kinsfolk of the wild 
when unmolested! God help the poor, 
stunted soul who can find in them nothin: 
more than a luring target for his boaste 
skill and braggart pride! 


"THAN | the real sportsmen of America 
there is, perhaps, no better type of 
healthy, big-hearted, red-blooded manhood 
extant, and even among this splendid 
class of men is often room for individual 
improvement. And each year sees the 
steady onward and upward march of that 
improvement; sees it in the more careful 
observance of beneficial game laws, in 
the growing demand for better game pro- 





Magura the Wood Burning Camp Stove 


Make’ out-of-door cooking a pleasure, and is convenient 
for extended camping én thang trips. 


~ hs only 6 Ibs., Size 16 in. x8in.x8in. So 
le as to be practically indestructible. 


Mazura 


has three closed sides confining heat and 

giving a natural upward draft. Folds flat 

and is in avery heavy and substan- 
card- carton which 











Price $2.25 





412 S. SIXTH ST. 


is strong enough to make a convenient re- 
ceptacle for the stove when not in use for 
several seasons, if used with ordinary cose, 
Price $2.25 at your dealers or sent 
PR in U. S. if dealer does not 
Special sizes made to order. 
Write for descriptive folder. 
MANUFACTURING CO. 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 











tection, conservation and propagation; in 
a more human and humane attitude to- 
ward our beautiful and beloved wild life, 
and more bitter denunciation of any 
wanton or useless destruction thereof. 
This is a hopeful sign, a splendid sign; 
a sure and certain sign that the day of the 


| ineffectual, little, game-teasing, game- 


wounding small-bore for big game is fast 
waning to its cloc= 
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*'The Lake is Cold, Deep and Spring-fed 
and the Fish from its Depths are Battlers” 


Says. Al Evans, of the St. Paul Dispatch, in describing one of the “best bass waters” he 
knows. Al picks the mouth of the St. Croix River, at Prescott, Wis., and Potato 
Lake, in Itasca County, Minnesota, as his special favorites. But read the whole story. 
Every line of his splendid article is full of the “real dope” for bass bugs! 


“*__an Old Quar- 
ry Hole in Chi- 
cago’s Back 
Yard, Pigeon 
Lake, Michi- 
gan, Maxin- 
kuckee in Nor- 
thern Indiana, 
the Upper Mis- 
sissippi—””’ 


Larry St. John, Editor, 
Woods and Waters De- 
partment, Chicago Trib- 
une, knows so many sure- 
fire places for bass, it’s 
some job for him to settle 
the question. But one 
thing is certain: No real 
bass fisherman, whether 
bait-caster or fly expert, is 
going to read Larry’s rev- 
elations without deciding 
to try out at least a dozen 
new places at the first 
opportunity. 


“ : 
~  Outers-Recreation, 


“THE BEST BASS 


WATERS I KNOW” 


A Series of Splendid Articles 
in the April, May and June 
Issues of Outers « Recreation 


parece you’ve sworn off bass fishing for- 
ever and have handed the old rod and 
reel over to your wife’s “relations” with the 
noble resolve to lead a truthful life henceforth— 


Decide Now to get these three great issues 
of Outers-Recreation at all costs! Because, if 
there is any of the old bass-kick left in your 
system at all, you are going to thank us for 
calling your attention to the real Guide-Book 
to Perfect Happiness! 


We could fill many pages telling you why 
you ought to read regularly 


OUTERS 


RECREATION 


HE Magazine That Brings The Outdoors 

In—but this little glimpse behind the scenes 
will be enough, if you really deserve the priv- 
ilege of hob-nobbing with the Bass-Elect. How- 
ever, to make the separation process entirely 
painless, we will send you 


Six Special Issues—April, May, June, July, 
August and September—at the Special Rate of 
one dollar. 


Just slip a dollar bill into an envelope with 
the coupon—and guarantee yourself a Real 
Summer. This offer is good only until May first. 


OUTERS-RECREATION 
9-A South Clinton St., Chicago. 





9-A So. Clinton St., P 


Gentlemen:—My middle name is B. Bass. Here’s a dollar. 
August and September Outers-Recreation. 


Name 


Chicago. 


a 
Address 


“The 

Big - Mouthed 
Bass is not the 
Real Thing, 
with the 
Name blown in 
the Bottle,’’ 
says 


Dr. DAVID STARR 
JORDAN 


And then the president 
of Leland Stanford Uni- 
versity, and America’s 
greatest authority on 
fishes, tells where, in his 
opinion, the best small- 
mouthed bass fishing is to 
be had, and you Wiscon- 
sin, Minnesota and Mich- 
igan fishermen could 
never guess the place he 
pronounces the best. It 
is a big country and good 
fishing may be found 


» where you would least ex- 


pect it. 


See that I get April, May, June, July, 
This offer good only until May first. 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP ? 


Throw 
and guides found on this and the following pages. 
Places — upon receipt of request and stamped 

The on 


h investigations and having complete third-party reports regarding the advertisers in this department, we can recommend the resorts, camps 


e will be glad to mail complete information covering any resort on our Sporting and Vacation 


envelope. 


resorts, camps and guides which we investigate and on which we attempt to get complete references and reports are the ones on these pages. 


We favs, however, reports on resorts other than the ones in this issue—for instance, on the ones who were represented in these pages during the 


past twelve months. 


Advertisers can secure space in this alepartment .at $7.00 per column inch. Forms close fifth of month “preceding date of issue. 








EAST POND CAMPS 


Black Bass Fishing 
Famous Belgrade Lakes 


COME ON—don’t say you’re too busy. Spend 
two weeks or a month and feel the good effects 
for a year. Everything to delight the enthusiastic 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables from our own 

rden, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 
amous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 
splendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 
air, tennis courts, etc. Booklet and rates on request. 


E. W. CLEMENT, Prop. 
East Pond Camps Oakland, Maine 





EARLY FISHING 


TROUT & SALMON 





Zella Isle Camps 


Big Fish Lake 


Booklet and Information 
on Request 


McNALLY BROS, ASHLAND, MAINE 











A MECCA FOR SPORTSMEN 


FAIRVIEW CAMPS 


ON LOWER SHINN POND 


Enjoy a wonderful vacation in Northern Maine. 
e camp overlooking a beautiful lake, well 

stocked with trout and salmon each year to aug- 
ment the supply. 

Individual log cabins, comfortably furnished 
and open fires for all parties. Table of the best. 

An ideal family resort for rest or sport. 
camps are unexcelied. 


For further Particulars address 


EDWIN F. FOWLER, Prop. 
Fairview Camps Shinn Pond, Maine 


WOODLAND CAMPS 
Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


Salmon and square-tailed trout taken Le my: by May 1st, 
at which time Camps will be open for the season. 

fishing for small mouth black bass begins latter part of 
May. Comfortably furnished cabins with toilets, running 
water and open fires. One any to ge of Belgra 
Lakes, the widely known fishing reso: 1 and long 
distance telephone. Booklet cont and reservations made 
on request. 


CHESTER P. THWING, Prop. 
HILLSIDE CAMPS 


Belgrade Lakes, Maine 
Hillside Camps are located at the north end of 
Great Lake, the largest in the Belgrade chain. 
Open May Ist for land-locked salmon and square- 
tailed trout; later in their respective seasons the 
black bass, white perch, pickerel and yellow 
perch. Special accommodations for fishermen; 


warm cabins; good food. 
James Forbes, Proprietor, | Mercer, Maine. 


West Carry Lake Camps 
OFFER 
Good lake and stream trout fishing 
wholesome food well cooked 
Good log cabins 











beds 
Good spring ates and a 
moy”’ atmos; 


Good * 
Rates: $4. 00 per day, $25.00 per week. 
Book let R. B. TAYLOR 
Dead River,. Maine 








tl on Fanos etags Late EM LY 


Good Fishing. Easy to reach, 


Best of food. First-class hotel 
or private _— with bath, nl 
sromece an 

ES REASONABLE, For Fi hi 


Information and Free Booklet 
write: FRANK KEIZER, Mgr., 
P, O. South Casco, Maine 
Going Fishing This Season for Trout? 
You will find an abundant supply of the “Speckled 
Beauties” at 
GRACE POND CAMPS 
17 miles from Jackman Station; 12 miles by auto 
to Parlin Pond, and 5 miles by trail. Privately owned 
for several years, but now open to the public. 
Clean, home-like yf. 4 
Pleasant surroundings 
WILLIAM MURTHA, Prep., Jackman Station, Maine 
Keep this place in mind when planning your vacation. 








RAND’S CAMPS 


Formerly Titus’ Camps 


For Hunters and Fishermen. On Eagle Lake, one 
of the famous Fish River chain, that stretches 
from Central Northern Maine, through virgin for- 
ests, almost to the Canadian border. A group of 
22 Camps. Ideal location, Real comfort; cabins 
heated and well ventilated. Magnificent views. 
And the Pick of Sports. In the heart of the 
big game country; there is no limit to the sports- 
men’s enjoyment. Rand’s Camps are Nature at 
its best. Easily reached. For particulars address 


HERBERT L. RAND, Director 


23 Hemenway Road Salem, Mass. 











BROWN’S CAMPS MAINE 
An Easy Day’s Auto Run from Boston 


Salmon fishing opens with go’ out of ice ‘‘about April 
— and continues through May and June. Fish are 
AND EIGHTEEN 


up to fifteen pounds. HOTEL 
PRIVATE “CABINS INC CONNECTION, having open fires, 
bath, electric lights, best of beds and excellent table. 
To avoid disappointment make reservations early. Whether 
for a fishing trip or simply an outing, we can please 
you. BOOKLET. Address 


BROWN’S CAMPS, Lake Kezar, Lovell, Maine 


Billy Soule’s New Camps 


on Lake Millmagassett, and Ox Bow, Me. For a 
men and Summer Tourists who love Trout Fishing and 

Deer and Partridge Shooting and Long Canoe Trips there 
is no better place in —.. + spring beds. Pure 
spring water running into camp. The table > 
supplied with everything the = calls for. Addres: 


BILLY SOULE OX BOW, MAINE 


Spencer Lake Cam 


ARE TAILED TROUT AND TOGUE, 
Sfuated 22 miles from railroad in a country that 
has not been fished out. Many ponds and streams 
within short radius. 

BEST OF DEER, BEAR AND PARTRIDGE 
hunting in their seasons. For klet and rates. 











SPENCER LAKE CAMPS, Gerard, Maine 
¢ 





TROUT — SALMON 


Catch the Big Ones In May and June 


Comfortable Furnished Cabins, 
odern Plumbing. 


Belgrade Lake Camps, Francis D. Thwing 
Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


BEAR SPRING CAMPS 


On Belgrade Lakes, where you get good fishing. 
Plenty of 5-lb. Square-tailed Trout here. If you 
are a fisherman you certainly can get them. Fly 
fishing for Bass best in Maine. Cau once and 
you will come again. Booklet and References. 


G. D. MOSHER & SON 
BELGRADE LAKES, MAINE 
Address Oakland, Maine, until June ist 


In the famous Rangeley Region 


F I] S H York Camps 


Loon Lake 

Rangeley, Maine 
All the comforts of home. Square Tail Trout. 
Salmon, Brown Trout, running to eight pounds. 
Maine furnishes no better. Garage. ooklet 
and references if desired. J. LEWIS YORK. 


SCHOODIC LAKE CAMPS 
OPEN JUNE 1st 


Twelve hours from Boston by train. Lake Trout, 
Bass and Pickerel fishing in lake; White Perch 
and Brook Trout in nearby ponds and streams. 
Large and small camps to rent, furnished and 
equipped, for housekeeping. Board by the week 
at reasonable rates. Address 


Cc. S. Cable, Schoodic, Me. 
|CENTRAL HOUSE 


de Lakes, Me. 
Ideal location in heart of fishing region. Open 
when ice goes out (about April 28th), for best 
uare-tail trout fishing in Maine. Last year one 
our guests took 58 trout weighing from 2% to 
: unds; average fish, 4 pounds, Particulars 
booklet upon request. 


John B.. Cronin, Prop. 
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Dust off theold pack sack, overhaul yourcamping kit, 
and look up your fishing tackle. Come where the un- 
spoiled wilderness of forest, lake and big game awaits 
you—where waterways are gleaming through pines 
and rocky headlands. The old voyageur trails, with 
their enchanting breaks and vistas, are calling you. 
Come to Minnesota—the land of glorious days and 
refreshing nights—where the scenery, pastimes and 
accommodations are varied enough to suit all tastes. 


You can camp, live in a cosy cottage or enjoy hotel 








life—you can canoe, hike, motor, fish, swim or in- 
dulge in any of the summertime sports in Minnesota. 
The youngsters will find it a paradise, too. 


serve you. 


of anticipation. 





sible by railway, boat or automobile. 
for ‘Minnesota Canoe Trails’. 
plan your vacation trip and add zest to the pleasure 


Guides and outfitters who ‘‘know how” are here to 
Unlimited canoe country easily acces- 


Write today 
It will help you 


Ten Thousand Lakes of Minnesota 
Association 


Operating under the direction of the Minnesota 
Land and Lake Attractions Board. 


131 East Sixth Street, Saint Paul, Minn. 





mercial and industrial opportunity. 
living in Minnesota. 





Minnesota is a land of unusual agricultural, com- 
or tu Life is worth 
Try it this summer. 
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Trout Fishermen 
Who Stay at the 


American House 


Hackettstown, N. J. 


Always Enjoy Their Trip. Good Food. 
Warm Rooms. We Secure Fishing License 
for You. Write for Rates. 


HERBERT W. SNOBEL, Prop. 
FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five and six 
pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. canoe- 
ing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, butter, 
eggs. vegetables and berries from our own farm. Fine 
spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy your ticket 
for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request, # conveyance will 
meet you there; a distance of 4 miles; a good auto 
read to hotel. where a welcome awaits you. Write or 
telephone. Addres 

Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


Not Spend a Real Vacation 


Why 
You'll find the Ideal spot at Lone Pine Camp 
on Cranberry Lake, N.Y. Formerly Cranberry Lake Club 
Under New Management 

One mile from Cranberry village. Situated on one of the 
most sightly points on Cranberry Lake. Located in the 
heart of one of the finest fishing and hunting grounds in 
the Adirondacks. Appetizing, well-cooked meals and your 
personal comfort will be the first care of the management. 
Music, dancing, bathing, boating and pleasant trails, etc. 
For further particulars and rates apply to 


John Howland, Pro Cranberry Lake, N. ¥. 


Fisherman, Hunter or Pleasure 


Seeker we are ready for you at Sunset Inn on 
9 the largest lake in the Mts., where game 
abounds and nature reigns supreme, small camps, 
fireplace, louxging room and all improvements, rate 
$16.00 per week and up. 


BEEBE & ASHTON, = Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 

















THE DE BRUCE INN, 


DE BRUCE, N. Y. Opens April Ist, 1920 
Trout Fishing in Mongaup and Willowemoc Streams 


Rooms with private bath. Newly fur- 
nished this season. Hot and cold water 
in every room. Steam heat throughout. 
Electric lights. Tennis, bathing. Nine- 
Hole Golf this season. Rates from $6.00 
per day American plan. Six-room cottage 
for rent. All information from 


LEWIS PARSONS, DE BRUCE, N. Y. 


COLD SPRING CAMPS 
FOREST AND AVERILL LAKES 


FISHING MAY FIRST 


ONLY MAINE CAMPS IN VERMONT 


Twentieth Season 


BEST SPORT IN THE STATE 
Square-tailed Trout! Salmon! Lake 
Trout! Famous Aureolas! LochLeven! 


Five lakes. Miles of streams in unbroken forest. 
Main camp, twelve cabins. Open fires. A table 
we are proud of. Boats on all lakes. Good old 
guides. No ———- nor black flies. Acces- 
sible to New York and Boston by motor or rail. 
Reliable references near you. 75 miles from 
White Mountains. 20 miles from Colebrook, 
N. H. Garage. Write us. 


H. A. QUIMBY, Megr., Averill, Vt. 





TROUT BIGTROUT GAMEY TROUT 


An overnight run from New York City any time after 
May ist brings you to my most modernly equip) camp 
situated on Cranberry Lake. This lake has always been 
noted for the size and gaminess of its trout. Many 
streams run into the lake very near by camp, and we 
can assure you of good sport, most comfortable accommo- 
dations, and just the spot you have always hoped to find. 
Write for new bcoklet. 


J. M. BALDERSON, Cranberry Lake, St. Lawrence Co., New York 


TWENTY-FOUR UP-TO-THE-MINUTE CAMPS 
IN MAINE’S IDEAL SPOT FOR CAMPING 
BOATING, FISHING, HUNTING 


The place for you, Mr. Sportsman, and _the entire family. 
This region is famcus for Trout and Landlocked Salmon 
fishing during the spring and summer months, and Par- 
t-idge and Deer Hunting in the fall. Each camp has 
enen fireplace, running water and nearly all have baths— 
fitted in a way that spells comfort. Excellent cuisine. Fresh 
vegetables, milk, cream and poultry. Writo for booklet. 


WESTON U. TOOTHHAKER 
Pleasant Island Camps, Pleasant Island, Me. 





Big Salmon and Golden Trout 
in Averill Lakes 


Four lakes and a dozen streams within 
easy distance. Separate cottages with 
open fires. On Quebec border. Tackle, 
Licenses, Guides and Boats at the Inn, 


Write for 
LAKESIDE INN, Averill, Vermont 
SALMON AND TROUT IN UPPER 
SHINN POND REGION 


The Birch Point Camps are situa’ on 3 in 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. No squitoes. te 
cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. 

cown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing in 
pper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many brooks. 
Fishing good all summer. Painted trails for walking 
and mountain climbing. Bring your camera and take 
game pictures. For booklet ard information, address 


W.S. McKenney Birch Point Camps _—Patten, Me. 








The country around Camp Chadbourne is a real 


VACATION LAND 


— La po Aah “Vacation pan A age - oom, 
pickerel an: ite perch, and mighty inviting for a 
wien. We are located at the gateway of the whole Katahdin 


Write for rates aud other information to 





A. E. CHADBOURNE _—iNorcross, Me. 


LONG POND CAMPS 
Formerly Chairback Mountain Camps 
afford you the best of trout fishing during the 
spring and summer months’ and deer hunting 
in the fall. Just the place you want to go for 
those canoe trips and mountain climbing. Com- 
fortable cottages and good eats. For rates and 
booklet address 

CLARENCE W. WEST 

Prop. Cheirbeck Mountain Camps 
Katahdin Iron Works Maine 























monster leaping ten 


Excerpt from the Charleston, S. C., News, January 4, 1920: 

“Five reels of moving pictures provided by Field and Stream held the Pal- 
metto Rod and Gun club spellbound. The pictures, showing scenes of fishing 
and hunting, excel anything of the sort ever seen in Charleston before. 
Surf fishing for bass, salmon fishing, turkey, duck and partridge hunt- “The pictures were shown at the annual dinner of the Camp Fire Club 
ing, and a number of big game hunts, chiefly for deer and moose, were 
portrayed most vividly and many wonderful scenes, 
tion and brimming over with excitement, made the spectators feel that 


These pictures, every foot of their five thousand feet — five reels are crammed full of action and personally directed by the Field 
and Stream Motion Picture Staff will hold the interest of every one of your members and take them back to the fields, the 
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MOTION 
PICTURES 


For Your 


ANNUAL DINNER OR 
CLUB BANQUET 


These subjects cover Big Game, Feathered 
Game, Fresh and Salt Water Fishing and 
Game breeding. 

Following is a brand new release just com- 
pleted : 


The most remarkable picture of a Turkey hunt With the Mallards and “ The Scatter Gun” on the 


ever shown on the screen, ames River. 

Mr. Black Bass of the Potomac. out fing lite Base Sohing including 
little Trout wien Sting some 

A Moose hunt in New Brunswick. Clay Birds van 


What Others Say About These Wonderful Pictures: 


familiar thrill we. they had supposed could only be enjoyed on the 


beach or in the fiel 


full of ac- 
are very glad ind 


big woods and the waters they have hunted and fished so often. 


If you are looking for something to make your annual dinner or banquet the biggest kind of a success, something that will 
create a wider and keener interest in the outdoor game; if you want to increase the membership of your club, you will find no 


form of entertainment that will be more successful. 


We will be glad to have you correspond with us if you are interested in arranging a novel entertainment of this kind. 
Get the boys together! Pull off a dinner; show these pictures and you will find that it will result in an annual or semi-annual . 


affair for your club, and you will be surprised at the increase in membership. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY Motion Picture Department 25 West 45th mescvesee New York City 








Take Your Wife Fishing 


She needs rest and a change of scene 
as well as you do. Take her to a 
small Camp in the wilderness, away 
from the ctowd, where she will be 
taken care of “right,” will see deer 
and other wild animals every day, 
and, with you, will get A-1 muskel- 
longe and bass fishing. Good board. 
Separate sleeping cabins. 


20 MILES INTO THE WILDERNESS 
Booklet from 


H. A. SCOTFORD 
Box 93 Grand View, Wis. 





Birchmont Beach Hotel 
In the heart of the Pines and Birch 


Modern in all its appointments, with 
beautiful cottages, each facing the lake. 

Good fishing for Pik e, Bass, Perch, Trout. 
Fine bathing beach, “olf course, tennis 
courts, saddle horses, dancing, exceptionally 
fine cuisine. General Summer resort. Hay 
fever patients will find absolute relief at 
Birchmont. Via Jefferson Highway. 


Birchmont Beach Hotel Company 


Mr. Tracy C. Drake writes on January 19, 1920: 


of Chicago Saturday night and were most enthusiastically — 
‘They are Ny Fy especially the Sword Fish subject, and we 
to have had them.’ 














BEMIDJI, MINNESOTA 














North Wisconsin 


High Class Family Camp in the 
Famous Vilas County Lake Region. 


EVERETT RESORT 


EAGLE RIVER  - - WISCONSIN 
GOOD EATS LOG CABINS SLEEPY BEDS 


LAKE BREEZE 
“The Homey Resort for Tired City Folks” 
A 40 acre farm buried in the Pine Woods, on 
a chain of 27 Lakes. Pike, Bass, Musky 
and Pickerel Fishing. Write for Booklet. 


THOMPSON & McDONALD 
Three Lakes, Wisconsin 








then An idead 


On Beautiful Lake Vermilion, Minnesota. 
In the heart of the big game and fish country. 
We have some of the choicest islands and shore 
lots for sale. Write for particulars. 
Ludlow-Thompson Co., Inc. 
731 Metropolitan Bank Bidg., Minneapolis, Minnesota 


WHITE PINE LODGE 


an ideal place to rest and catch fish. Black bass, 
trout, muskalonge and many kinds of small fish. 
Lake 8% miles long—clear spring water. Good 
rooms and the best of well-cooked food; also 
boats and guides. Write for rates. 


JAMES W. STOKES, Prop.., Lake Owen, Wis. 
P. O. Address, Cable, Wis., Box 62. 








This is the RIGHT place for 
RIGHT good fishing RI now! 


If you like t» fish and catch fish, there is no place that 
survasses the Round Lake Country. This is the home of 
the small-mouthed and red- or battling bass! There 
are also muscallonge galore in two adjoining lakes and 
some of the finest trout streams close by. Excellent 
accommodations at the Round Lake Club bi our guests 
peck te es cach peas. Don’t “‘put it off.’ rite to-day 


ORGENSON’S ROUND LAKE CLUB 
Jorgenson, Mgr. Hayward, Wisconsin 


vacanion AT LHE MAPLES” 
VACATION AT 

The one Rack-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish. Our lodge is loca’ over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire- 
places. Good board, rooms and boats furnished at a rea- 
a price. Furnished cottages for rent. Write for 





WwW. C. GREEN 
BELLAIRE 


MICHIGAN 





















Leested on sis Lokes. Black Bass, 
Pickerel, Mackinaw and Speckled Trout, 


Bathing, Tennis, Motor Boating. Finest Log and Stone Bungalow 
Dining Boom this side of Rockies. Perfect Sanitary Conditions. 
Lodge Cottages, Close-to-Nature Houses, Tent«. Write for bovhlet. 


H. D. SMITH, Bellaire, Mich. 


Nature Calls You 


when business cares have weakened mind and 
body. Why not come to the wilds of Pike County 
and rest in one of my comfortable cabins? Bass 
fishing near your cabin door. Fresh vegetables, 
eggs and milk supplied by the farm. Beautiful 
scenery and fine walks. Rates on request. 
MRS. A. W. LeROY, Prop. 
Rockbound Camp Glen Eyre, Pa. 


TROUT FISHING 


OLD ORCHARD 
Cresco, Pocono Mts., Pa. 
The famous Brodhead Creek runs through the 
property. There are seven streams in the vicin- 
A A treat for the enthusiastic angler. Splen- 
did table—home cooking. Rates $3.00 per day, 
$18.00 per week. Write for booklet. 


CHAS. LANGFIELD, Prop. 
DR. McGINTY’S 
Hospital and Health Farm 
Alcoholic and Drug Cases treated. Ex- 

cellent Hunting and Fishing. 


E. F. McGINTY, M.D. Mt. POCONO, PA. 

















Are You Looking for a First Class 
pina Fishing Country? 


Good Fay and reasonable charges. Good 

An ideal country for long tramps. Mountain 
Ctimbing and Canoe trips. Then go to Kidney Pond 
Camps, + the Mh  S Souidrahunk Moose Section. 


—— from , a Maine. For rates and Booklet 


Braden & Cliford Hampden, Maine 
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ORTHWESTERN 
QUEBEC (ozs 


away from the more beaten paths, yet — 24 
hours from Toronto or 16 from Quebec Cit 


CANADA’S VIRGIN WILDS 


the Last North of real H. B. Co. Posts, 


of —, life. A spruce and birch-clad 
FISHING and CANOE TRIPS 


For MAY—JULY—AUGUST 


featuring salmon-trout, speckled-trout and G. N. 
pike fishing, a wonderful variety of cruises, see- 
ing the last H. B. Co. posts and Indian life. 


BIG GAME 
SEPTEMBER—OCTOBER—NOVEMBER 


Holding exclusive hunting rights over more than 
100 virgin lakes and streams in over 1000 square 
miles of picked areas, we offer to sportsmen seck- 
ing virgin hunting for 


MOOSE—BEAR—DEER 


an organization that includes provisions, 
tents, equipment and canoes, together with 


2 Clubhouses—2 Lodges—9 Hunting 
Camps—Staff of 17 Guides 
(Season Sept. 1st to Dec. Sist. License $25.) 
Trips of 14 and 21 Days by Reservation Only 


For Literature and Reservations write 


ANUCK’S 5. E. SANGSTER 


Owner-Dir 

AMP S Quamenaertama,cin. 
FOR REAL RECREATION 
FOR REAL FISHING FOR REAL HUNTING 
in the wilds of Canada write for information on 
Ka-Wig-A-Mog Lodge, the New and Exclusive 
fishing and hunting camp owned and operated 
by American Business men. Strongly endorsed 


by representative American business and profes- 
sional men. 























Not @ Tourist Resort 
Cc. C. COURTNEY, N. S. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


NORTHERN CASSIAR DISTRICT 


Sheep, o! Moose, Caribou 


en Barren St ISHING AND 
Bear {Grizzly and Black) SMALL GAME 
District almost unhunted Game very plentiful 
Write for fall particulars 


JOE LA SALLE 
Teslin Lake (via White Horse) Y.T., Canada 





AMORETTI LODGE 


In the Absaroka Mountains 


The home of the sportsman. Best of 
trout fishing and big game hunting. 

Our hospitality is dispensed to those 
seeking trophies, rest and comfort. 

Camping trips with saddle and pack 
animals to the most remote parts of 
the Rockies and to the Wonderland 
of America, the Yellowstone National 
Park. 

We invite your inquiries in regard 
to the best way of visiting this won- 
derful region. 


E. AMORETTI, Dubois, Wyoming 


Call of the Wild 


In Crater National Forest 
On Klamath Lake 


Everything for the Outdoorsman 


Hunting, Big Game and Wild 
Fowl, Fishing, original home 
of the Rainbow Trout; Boating 
—125 miles inland navigation. 


Recreation Resort 


Recreation P. O. Oregon 


Open May Ist to December 31st 


An Ideal Spotin Canada 


I have lived where black bears, coons, 
marten, mink, ducks, salmon and square 
tail trout abound. Virgin forests; numer- 
ous trout lakes and salmon rivers. You 
may camp -near ocean beach in Summer, 
trolling from canoe for salmon and_ sea 
bass. Canoeing on lakes all Winter. Duck 
shooting, trapping and hunting during 
Winter months. Thousands of ducks and 
lots of fur. Store, post office a telegraph 
within easy reach. fine place for out- 
of-door living and a dandy place for trap- 
ing. If interested, send a dollar bill for 
ull particulars and map. 


R. G. SHAW, Reg. Guide 
Canterbury, N. B., Canada 
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The Valley Ranch Co. 


Brooks & Larom 
VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


sar ag Ad trout fishing on the Ranch. 
Rocky Mountain and Eastern speckled 
varieties. Special fishing and Summer pack 
trips through the Yellowstone Park, Jackson’s 
Hole and the big game country. 

| Opportunities to photograph moose, elk, deer, 

, etc. Hunting season opens 

Ist. Licensed guides. Comfortable accom- 
modations on ranch the year round. Special 
oN ae boys under 20 starting 


Address: I. H. Larom 
Reference E. F. WARNER of Field and Stream. 











’ 
Wabi-Kon Camp, Lake Temagami, Ontario, Canada 
The unspoiled Seen te Camp with every comfort in 
the heart of the Canadian North Woods—1! 


fishing. Boats, Canoes and Launches for hire. Bathing, 

table. Mgten O16 ond $18 cor eck: go 80 ena 3 pee 
e. ates a per we a! 3 

day. Write f let. agers 


Miss L.. ORR 
250 Wright Ave. Toronto, Ontario 


INDIAN MOUNTAIN HOUSE 


Formerly Known as “‘Nunn’s Inn’”’ 
located at the head of Cranberry Lake, is now owned and 
managed by Bill Mott, a well-known guide in these parts. 
The hotel is very modern and well equipped; it is famous 
for its gentle sloping sand beach, its good fishing and 
hunting, its pl t trails, ng and boating. There 
is a good garden where all fresh bles are obt: 
for the table use. Reasonable rates. For booklet address, 

LL MOTT - Cranberry Lake. 

















Mackenzie’s Camps 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout. Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 

Booklet of 12 views on application. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick Canada 
Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. B 


- . . 7. 

Finest Trout Fishing in Canada 
Spring Fly Fishing Good from May 15th 
Accommodations at hotel, camps or cottages, or 
tents and complete outfit. Guides and canoes 
furnished. Fish and Game Reserves. Splendid 
sport with no hard work. Moose and Bear very 

plentiful in Fall Season. 
Write for Particulars 


LAURENTIDE HOUSE, Lake Edward, P. Q., Canada 





MOWAT LODGE 
On Canoe Lake, Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others within 
an hour’s paddle «. = Lodge. Also salmon fishing in 
the araes lakes. ay to all parts of the Park, 
Good guides. First- “class tab _ ae, an old-fashioned 
fireplace. Rates $3.50 per day; $18.00 a week. Write 
us for booklet. 


J. S. FRASER, Mowat P.0., Ontario, Can. 


SALMON FISHING 


Splendidly situated Camp and about 3 miles best 
Salmon and Sea Trout fishing in New Brunswick, 
to lease for season 1920 or periods thereof. Camp 
completely equipped with every camping comfort. 
Automobile from station to Camp in 30 minutes. 
Good Cooks and Guides available. For particu- 
lars apply to 


JAS. B. H. STORER, Bathurst, N. B., Canada 
BIG GAME HUNTERS 


We call your attention to the Grizzlies, Moose 
Caribou and Goats in Cariboo District, heart o 
British Columbia. All game hunted in fall. But 
take a grizzly hunt with us in spring, gettin 
them in April and May with their then beautifu 
full coats of fur, you have something worth 
while. Hunting good, moderately expensive, 
rough, wild, exciting. Write us. 


KIBBEE & REED, Barkerville Cariboo, B.C. Canada 











Valuable Salmon Fishing Privilege 
FOR SALE 

also Salmon fishing to lease on famous 

Nepisiquit ga ner Brunswick. 


George Gilbert, "Bathurst, N.B. 











TROUT F OR ST OCKING 
SPRING BROOK TROUT HATCHERY 
Brook Trout for Stocking 
Able to sell about 200,000 
GEORGE C. REID, Owner, Phone 644 Rome, N. Y. 
Norman Vanderhoof, Fish Culturist Phone 18-F-21 Rome, N.Y, 











the American 
Aside from its immense 


tn cutee Getelis at, 5 enape cay eas. ane = 
Already there are thousands of miles 


H. A. MACDONELL 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish, game 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for ciel tani 
others FREE. 
of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider’s web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 
For free descriptive literature write 


Director of Colonization, Parliament 
G. H. FERGUSON, Minister of Lands, Forests and Mines 





and Northern 


may be had 


TORONTO, CANADA 














Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


Author of “Dogs of the World”, “ The Whippet, 
or » etc., etc. 





Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages saditeidale effective in disposing of their stock. Fietp anp Srream readers are made up of red- 
blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good ——— dogs. List your kennels in 


these columns and take advantage of this active market. 


Our rate for display advertisements is $7.00 per inch per mont 











International Champion 


Kootenai Chinook 


(AKC 160417: CK 13547) 


UD 


The only American bred interna- 
tional champion pees ‘Terrier 
in n° world, and 
EAL TERRIER 

reAnt ESS HUNTER OF BIG 
4 Typical Vibert Head ANT) SMALL GAME, retrieves on 
land or water, seneeas or winter, has magnificent 
head and coat and is a great big stout-hearted sire 
id a 4 litters of magnificent ,pups. A canine noble- 

a “one man,”’ he-man’s fos. full of brains, 
Dep.” and guts. STUD FEE: $25 

nd. your bitch by express prepaid to WESTON, 
New Jersey. 

Illustrated booklet with full description of KOO- 

TENAIL CHINOOK and puppies sired by this cham- 
pion for sale, upon request, 


Vibert Kennels, Box 23A, Weston, N. J. 




















OORANG AIREDALES 


The 20th Century All-round Dogs 


Oorang Airedales are a true sporting strain and 
have no equals as water dogs, retrievers 
hunters of all kinds of game. They are trailers, 
tree-barkers and stayers. They will climb a tree 
or go to earth and fight anything from a rat to 
a bear. Their faithful and untiring watchfulness 
makes them the best of protectors for camp, home 
or estate. Their superior intelligence makes them 
the most desirable pals for ladies or gentlemen 
and loyal playmates for children. They are the 
ideal dogs for farm or ranch, being careful and 
efficient drivers of cattle, hogs and sheep. We 
have for sale at all times proven stock and farm 
dogs; trained hunters on iion, bear, wolf, bob- 
cat, coon, opossum, skunk, mink and rabbit; 
trained retrievers on ducks, geese and water- 
fowl; police and watch dogs; automobile dogs 
and companions; stud-dogs, brood-matrons and 
puppy stock from the bluest Airedale blood in 
America; fox _. coon hounds and big-game 
hounds; also dog medicines and kennel supplies 
of all kinds. Illustrated and interesting booklet 
mailed for ten cents in stamps or coin. 
ORANG KENNELS 
The Largest Breeders of Airedale Terriers in the World 
pt. A, LA R OHIO 


At Stud Ben Valiant ut No. 26. 26287 


oh my n JR Redfield’ . tee 4 
- stone — Kate Bondu Wind’em. 
: y One of the best bred LLEWELLINS in 














ay hes ou want the best to be had 

fm Setters. Write for pedigree, or other 
om. Address and ship to 

C. W. TEAGUE, West Durham, N.C. 

HIGH CLASS PUPPIES AND SilvOr- 
ING DOGS FOR BALE 





RAISE SILVER BLACK FOXES 


Get into a profitable business raising Silver Black 
Fox Skins. Write for prices on Spring pups. 
Enclose stamp for particulars on Fox Farming. 
BONNESS & BONNESS, St. Stephen, N. B. 





AN APPRECIATION 


R. FREEMAN LLOYD, the’ editor 

of our Kennel department, is bring- 
ing out, in connection with “Dogdom,” a 
series of volumes on Dogs of the World. 
In casting around for the right man to do 
the preface, the publisher decided that 
Mr. Albert Payson Terhune would be his 
choice if Mr. Terhune would do it. Mr. 
Terhune, not only would do it, but wel- 
comed the chance to be able to say what 
he thought of Mr. Lloyd, and we take 
great pleasure in printing the preface 
which follows. 

Hy. S. Watson. 


FREEMAN LLOYD PREFACE 
By Albert Payson Terhune. 


:, a} back in the Dark Ages, when 
first took to haunting the annual 
Westinste, Shows. I was listening 
amusedly to the argument of two dog- 
men as to the ancestry of a then cele- 
brated collie. Another man strolled past, 
and the two disputants hailed him. 

The newcomer was a perfect Dread- 
nought of a man; a giant, with shoulders 
like a piano-mover’s; the build of Jim 
Jeffries; and a. strong-lined face that 
looked like one of the profiles on a Latin 


‘coin. One of the two arguing dog-men 


demanded of him: 

“Wasn’t Metchley Wonder the son of 
Old Charlemagne? I claim he was. Dick, 
here, says Christopher was his sire. 
Which is wrong?” 

“Both of you,” was the very quiet reply. 
“Sefton was Metchley Wonder’s sire. 
Metchley Wonder was whelped in 1886. 
Christopher was one of his get. Charle- 
magne was his grandsire.” 

The disputants said no more. Evidently 
the arbiter had settled the matter to their 
perfect satisfaction and they accepted his 
judgment as gospel. I wondered at this; 
for they were men who seldom took any- 
thing for granted. So I asked one of 
them, as the stranger moved off: 

“Who was that big cHap with the Ro- 
man Emperor face?” 

“That was Freeman Lloyd,” was the 
answer, tinged with wonder at my igno- 
rance, 

“But how do you know he was right 
and that you both were wrong?” I in- 
sisted. 

Again came the stein. that seemed in- 
tended to settle the question and my own 
doubts once and for all. My friend said, 
a second time: 

“That was Freeman Lloyd, I tell you.” 

Still I could not understand why the 
simple assertion of this man, Lloyd, as 
to a point in a dog’s pedigree, should be 
accepted as final. But, soon I learned. 
I learned, among other kennel lore, that 
when Freeman Lloyd says anything about 
dogs, of whatever breed or century, that 
thing has a startling way of being abso- 
lutely true. 


. 


To most normal men it is given to like 
dogs. To a few men it is given to under- 
stand dogs, more or less well; and to 
have some historical knowledge. concern- 
ing the origin of various breeds. But to 
perhaps one man in a generation is it 
given to know dogs and their antecedents. 
and their points, as a Chief Justice is sup- 
posed to know the Common Law. 

Such a man is Freeman Lloyd. I know 
of no other expert who has _ Lloyd’s 
peculiarly complete equipment of blended 
education and genius, along all canine 
lines. Nor did he acquire it by a fluke. 
With him, dogs are an inspired life-study. 
And he came by it, honestly, as you shall 
see. 





Type of the Waldingfield Beagles. From the 
Painting by G. Muss-Arnolt 


Born at Haverford West, in Wales, in 
1859, fate started him in the center of a 
sporting country and among men to whom 
the best breeds of dogs were a mingled 
trade and religion. His uncle, the famous 
old Ben Lloyd, took the youngster’s 
canine education in hand, and found him 
a remarkable pupil. His parents intended 
the lad for a career as gentleman farmer. 
Lloyd preferred to course or to shoot 
along the top of the earth, rather than 
to delve into it with plow or harrow. 
“You'll never make a farmer of him!” 
croaked the neighbors, when they saw his 
bent as a nimrod and as a dogman. And 
they were right. 

To London he came, where he pro- 
ceeded to capitalize his knowledge of dogs. 
(while constantly increasing it) by break- 
ing into print as one of the most promis- 
ing writers for the British sporting press. 
Here, presently, he had carven for him- 
self a firm and lasting repute as an 
authority and as a writer of unusual 
power and charm. 

He was in eternal demand as a judge 
at bench shows, too; and this demand 
carried him as far afield as South Africa, 
and then to Australia. All this travel 
‘and hunting in different countries strength- 
ened his endless study of dogs and of 
dog-literature. 

It was while he was in Australia that 
he was summoned to judge at the big 
Philadelphia bench show of 1902. And, 
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in the United States, for the most part, 
he has lived ever since. 

Almost immediately on his arrival in 
America he won for himself the coveted 
pedestal in all dog-matters that he has 
ever since held. ‘He was recognized as 
one of the world’s foremost authorities, 
not only on kennel history, but ‘on the 
finer points that go to make up dog-per- 
fection or its lack. The passing of the 
years, since then, has slung into the dis- 
card many a once celebrated dog man. 
Those years have only steadied and 
strengthened Freeman Lloyd’s fame. 

He is a familiar and watched-for figure 
at every big show. His writings in Dog- 
dom and Fietp AND STREAM and elsewhere 
are eagerly studied by all to whom 
kennel-lore is a cult. His dictum as to a 
dog’s points or history is accepted without 
question: 

Lloyd’s is a double or rather a triple 
gift. ‘Numbers of men, who understand 
dogs, don’t know how to write about 
them; or else write in a dry-as-dust way 
that puts their readers to sleep. Numbers 
of other dogmen write more or less 
entertainingly of their subject; but are 
woefully deficient in knowledge of it. 
Lloyd has the rare faculty of knowing his 
subject from the ground up; and of writ- 
ing of it with a literary ability and charm 
that are compelling. 





All Pointing. 
Harry D. Kirkover. 


A Rare Team of English Setters. 
Oo 


wner: 


In his writings, Freeman Lloyd has four 
distinct styles: the strictly technical, for 
the sportsman-fancier; the interlarded 
“news-social, descriptive”; the airy and 
graceful (sometimes ribald, yet always 
well-bred) babble of the bench-show 
rounder; and the article of research and 
of clear and careful thought, so strongly 
evidenced in his Dogs of the World. He 
seems equally at home in all four. 

His Dogs of the World, by the way, is a 
tremendous addition to authoritative ang 
needful canine literature; a masterpiece 
and one that must live. It will live, not 
alone for its collection of hard- gleaned 
facts which are nowhere else to be fgund 
in so acceptable a form; but for the style 
and the elusive power to hold the reader’s 
interest throughout. 

In writing _ compiling Dogs of the 
World, Mr. Lloyd has performed an in- 
estimable service to literature in general 
and to all dog-lovers in particular. He 
has written a work on which any expert’s 
fame might be proud to rest. 

Personally, I like Freeman Lloyd. I 
like him, a lot. But even if I didn’t, I 
should feel I had no right—out of simple 
squareness—té withhold anything I have 
here said of him and of his work. 


THE GREATEST OF AMERICA’S 
SHOWS 


HE Forty-fourth Annual Show of 
the Westminster Kennel Club, held at 
the Grand Central Palace, New York, 
February 11, 12, 13 and 14, was a very 
great success, notwithstanding the rigors 
of the severe weather, which in several 

















These are the rats dug out and killed by a Vibert Airedale Terrier in less than two hours 


Airedale 


“The One Man Dog” 


An Airedale Terrier is the Dog 
Supreme for Companionship, for 
Watch Dog purposes, and Sur- 
passes Every Other Dog on Earth 
as a Companion for Children. The 
all round dog of the times for city 
or country, a Useful Canine Citizen. 
We offer country bred, farm raised 
puppies from registered thorough- 
bred stock; a full grown male, and 
a full grown female already served 





by a registered stud. 





Terriers 
“The Dog That Thinks” 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, best 
retriever, land, water. Will point, 
fine on quail, pheasant, partridge. 
Used extensively on deer, cougar, 
mountain lion, bear, endorsed by 
ROOSEVELT and Rainey. An 
“honest” dog. We have best hunt- 
ing stock on earth, puppies, grown 
dogs. 





PROMPT SHIPMENT 


Hunter of Big Game. At Stud. Fee $25. 


We have a litter sired by the above stud ready for shipment RIGHT NOW. 
Illustrated Booklet and Price List on Request 


VIBERT KENNELS 


Box 23A, WESTON, NEW JERSEY, Phone Bound 
LARGEST EXCLUSIVE AIREDALE TERRIER KENNEL IN’ THE wieotk BwoRLD 


SAFE DELIVERY 


This is the Home of the World Famous International Champion Kootenai Chinook, rr 
Only American Bred International Champion Airedale in the World and a splendi 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 











SAVE YOUR DOG!!! 


YA or Eczema. 
Enough “‘Worm Kure’”’ 


Dept. B. 


se *“Koat Kure” for obstinate cases of 

$1.00 bottle postpaid 

for twenty puppies, 
pustpaid 50 cents, 

KOAT KURE KOMPANY 


New Brunswick, New Jersey 





© 
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AIREDALES 
PUPPIES and GROWN DOGS 
from championed pedigreed 
stock. A few quality dogs. 
FEMALE PUPPIES, $20.00 and 
up; MALE PUPPIES, $30.00 


and up. 
CHAHPION. NEVILLE'S 


ulars. 
. GIESE, 
P. O. Box 112-F 













Ch Tintern Tip Top 


Possibly the | ages, Airedale Stud dog living— 
Fee $30.00. Sale Grand puppies by Tip Top, 
also 2 A.K.C. Reg. bitches in whelp to him. 

Wire Haired Fox Reese bg show specimens. 


Caswell Sinaia Toledo, O. 








SEWICELEY, PA, 


Lioriheart Airedales— 


fill the long-felt want for an all-purpose Airedale ~~ 
appearance you need never be asha in any 
pany. They are making good on both - lag feathered 
game in practically every State in the Union and Can- 
ada; have no superiors as stock dogs, watch dogs and 
companions for man, woman or child. Puppies rich in 
the blood of champions, “‘bred to hunt and fit to show” 
usually for sale. 
LIONHEART KENNELS, 
Box 1412 Anaconda, Mont. 





GEELONG KENNELS 


AIREDALES AT STUD—FEE $25 EACH 
Ch. Geelong Cadet— Geelong Gladiator —Tanglewood Terror 
CHAMPION GEELONG CADET: 44 pounds, beautiful head, color, 
e7se; legs, feet; ; aeendid coat and every inch the champion. 


winners, classes. 


ec. 


sire of CH, GEELON 


SQUAMKUM ROAD, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


Airedales a Spec alty 


JAS. W. BALL, 67 Exchange Place, NEW YORK CITY 
R. F, HEIGHT, 114 6th Street, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 
Phone 87-F-8, FARMINGDALE, N. J. 


NG GLADIA 


pies and young stock for sale. 


R: 44 pounds, standard size; a grand dog and. 
won at every show this year; Ist American-bred, limit and reserve 
. K. C.. Madison Sq., New York City; 1st Amer- 
ican-bred, limit and best Airedale at Detroit, beating Ch. Polam Maxim, 
Silver Birch Banker, Earlewood Warlock, Ch. Tintern Tip Top, etc. 
TANGLEWOOD TERROR: a very well known Airedale and 
G CADET and grand sire of GEELON 
GLADIATOR. Terror i ic a first class stock getter. [Prize-bred a 
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cases snowed up several of the leading 
dogs in their kennels in New Jersey, New 
York and Connecticut. The attendance 
was very large, and the keenest interest 
taken in the event by not only metro- 
politans, but visitors from all over the 
Union and the Dominion. At least one 
well-known Mfiternational breeder, owner 
and judge was over from the other side, 
and some here were Americans returning 
from Europe, who purposely arranged 
their arrivals to anticipate the first and 
foremost bench show in the Western 
Hemisphere. The Westminster, as New 
York’s great event is colloquially known, 
has an enormous and rightful hold on 
the American sporting and non-sporting 
dog owners. They will exhibit their best 
and take chances—heavy risks at that time 
of year, when young dogs are susceptible 
of taking colds, to often develop into the 
dreaded pneumonia, and then death. It 
is, however, thought that the mortality 
after the Palace Show will be less than 
that which has usually followed the Madi- 
son Square Garden fixtures. The man- 
agement of the show was excellent, as, in- 
deed, would be expected under the care- 
ful and experienced supervision of George 
W. Gall and William Rauch, chairman of 
the show committee of the time-honored 
and most respected body of gentlemen 
and sportsmen who make up the W. K. C. 
with its country club-house and kennels 
at Babylon, L. L, N. Y. The club was 
first formed for the purposes of an ac- 
commodation for its members and their 
dogs; and, at one time, first-class pointers 
and setters were imported and placed at 
the public stud. In this way the West- 
minster accomplished much for the bird 
dog world in general, especially as that 
improvement or change of blood was dis- 
tributed among other owners all over the 
country perhaps not so disposed or afflu- 
ent enough to import the best working 
and show stock that could be procured. 


“FIELD AND STREAM’S” ART 
GALLERY 


HE Fretp Aanp Stream booth, with 

its array of the original Hy Watson 
paintings for the covers of this magazine, 
drew great crowds. Apart from the large 
business transacted in the way of sub- 
scriptions and general advertising, the 
popularity of this publication was patent, 
the everlasting, so it seemed, inquiry 
being “Js the March number out?” So 
our readers were crying for more; and 
surely that was a sure sign that what had 
gone before was appreciated. Some of 
the judging rings could have been more 
capacious. The vacant and considerable 
space on the north side of the main hall 
should have been turned to a better ac- 
count than a storage place for crates and 
traveling kennels, 


SOME SPORTING DOGS 


NLY one blood-hound was entered. 

_ He was Berncraft, but because of his 
unsightly appearance—an appearance that 
suggested his probable uselessness as a 
stud dog—this hound should have been 
kept at home. If we are to take Great 
Danes as boar—wild-boar hounds or 
tacklers, then it can be written — there 
was a capital turnout. The well-made 
dog, Rolling Hill Hudor, exhibited by 


. George D. F. Leith, and the eventual 


winner, at once found a purchaser in J, 
Harry Myers, of Bayside, L. I, N. Y.,, 
at the fair price of $1,000. There were 
several other minor sales demonstrating 
the constant demand for these noble, ac- 
tive, imposing and first-class companion 
or guard dogs. An ever-increasing call 
comes from the West, the Eastern breed- 
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ers having a difficulty in keeping up with 
the requirements. Four and five months 
old, forward and well-bred puppies are 
commonly held at the $250 mark. The 
Russian wolf-hounds were hardly so 
numerous as usual, but some very high 
quality was on view. The choice in 
winners’ dogs was Mr. Pisarra’s well- 
known and made, beautifully coated 
Champion Blistai, F. R., the runner-up 
being Mrs. Allan R. Palmer’s Bolshevik, 
a strong, elegant borzoi and highly rep- 
resentative of the catch-and-kill type—an 
embodiment of speed, stamina and jaw 
power. In bitches, Valley Farm Kennels— 
old-established quarters these—won, with 
Varna, an elegant creature, reserve go- 
ing to B. S. Haring’s Nagois, bred by the 
S. V. Kennels. A high quality, young 
bitch in Mr. Pisarra’s Princess Troubetz- 
kay was second to R. J. Donovan’s As- 
pora II., in the novice class for that 
sex. The Irish wolf-hounds proved small 
in number, Miss Virginia Moore’s Kilda 





J. S. Wall and Two Brace of His “Lismore” 
Irish Setters. 


being considered quite lucky to be placed 
over the bigger and better representative 
of his variety, Albert J. Davis’ Cham- 
pion Jericho’s Ballaghboy, a consistent 
winner on previous occasions. Mr. Davis 
said he was importing more in-whelp 
bitches. The call for puppies, it seems, 
is enormous. In greyhounds the splendidly 
modelled Canadian longtail, John G. 
Kent’s Champion Master Butcher Boy, 
won with something to spare over the 
more heavily built Champion Lansdowne 
Sun Star, put down in Ben Lewis’ best 
form. In the bitch class Champion Lans* 
downe Sunflower, the winner on scores of 
important occasions—and a good grass- 
country kind of courser—was the pick over 
her kennel companion, Lansdowne Sun- 
beam. 


AMONG THE BIRD DOGS 


HERE was considerable dissatisfac- 

tion expressed over the judging of the 
pointers and setters. The general com- 
plaint was not so much over the actual 
and individual placings of the dogs; 
rather was it the methods of the ad- 
judicator, who didn’t move or seem to 
take a specific interest in every dog; in- 
deed, the majority of dogs that came 
under his notice. The ring was small— 
very small, admittedly—and this fault, of 
course, lay with the management and not 
with the maker of the awards, Conse- 
quently, dogs in one ownership were 
grouped together, and they were taken as 
they stood and often received more than 
the lion’s share of the good things going. 
Several dogs—first-class dogs—were seem- 
ingly “net looked at,” and this raised 
considerable remark among the well- 
known owners of reputable dogs, inside 
of the ring and outside of it. Remark- 





able irritation was even expressed in the 
enclosure, which, being boiled down, 
solidified into the perhaps very just com- 
plaint* that high-class representatives of 
their breeds had not been given a run for 
their owners’ money. It was altogether 
quite unfortunate, and very likely in some 
way traceable to the methods of the licens- 
ing regulations of the A. K. C., which bar 
several sound judges of pointers and 
setters because of to them (the A. K. C.) 
the disabilities of professionals engaged 
in certain and honorable callings, as op- 
posed to amateurs often lamentably 
ignorant of the methods of the show ring 
and the proper examination and worthy 
selections at a show of the caliber of the 
great and annual New York fixture. 


GORDON AND IRISH SETTERS 


A$ repeatedly noted of late, the hand- 
some black and tan Gordon Setter 
appears to be getting scarcer every day in 
the East. In this old and honored gees | 
Geo. H. Ryman had a walk-over wit 

Jack Mac Nab, one of the robust sort and 
a capital worker, it was heard. As would 
be expected there was a good turnout 
of Irish setters for the inspection of J. S. 
Wall, who, with his brother, possesses a 
wonderful kennel of champions in the 
Lismore red coats. Arriving from the 
immediate association of several cham- 
pions, correct in type, color and in ex- 
quisite condition, it can be well imagined 
that a very careful and intelligent study 
was made of the dogs that came under 
Mr. Wall’s notice. In all there were eight- 
and-twenty red setters, and their appear- 
ance created constant interest among the 
throngs of visitors. In winners’ dogs, 
Miss C. L. Turnbull provided the winner 
in Roull Athlone, a wonderfully well- 
grown novice by Ch. Midwood Red 
Jacket, out of Potocka, and bred by his 
exhibitor. Roull ran right through his 
classes, reserve in the winners’ class going 
to the highly typical and well-known 
campaigner, Ch. St. Joe’s Kenmore of 
Kelt, the property of Messrs. Esseltyn and 
Allen. In bitches, Amedee Trudeau’s 
Sonora Nancy won over R. F. Johnson’s 
Champion Flossie Kelley. Mrs. E. Alban 
Sturdee put down a nice brace in Glencho 
Morty O’Callaghan and Glencho Ruan 
O’Callaghan, They were much admired. 


SOME OTHER GUN DOGS 


GOOD, sensible, strong and active 
curly-coated retriever in Mrs. Frank 
L. Hutchman’s Beechgrove Glen, with no 


“papers, ,but evidently one from _ the 


Winton-Smith Kennels on the other side, 
was alone; and, strange to say, not a flat- 
coated, wavy-coated or Labrador retriever 
was entered. Here was missed the George 
J. Gould and other representatives of 
more than useful varieties of serviceable 
workers to and for the gun. In conse- 
quence of the judge of the sporting 
spaniels not being on the Spaniel Club’s 
list, its special prizes were withheld. Some 
prominent kennels kept their dogs at 
home. In the Clumber section, Mr. 
Preston’s entered spaniels were absent, 
William F, Dougherty winning with Toby 
and Tilly of Ormonde. The Canadian 
bitch, R. H. Morris’ Wardleworth Molly, 
was alone in field spaniels, and in Cockers 
the leading dogs and bitches were W. T. 
Payne’s Midkiff Dave II., Midkiff Kava, 
Midkiff Radiant; Chas. Bowerbank’s Imp 
Trey; Midkiff Demonstrator, Midkiff 
Marygold, Midkiff Seductive, and Mission 
Silvie. It will thus be seen that Mr. 
Payne’s Midkiffs oy well swept the 
board, a not unusual feat, however, for 
long established Kingston, Pa., Ken- 
nel. 
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AT STUD 
THE AIREDALE TERRIER 


CRAGSMAN DICTATOR 
(Property of Doreda Kennels) 


The sensation of the great joint terrier show 
held in yy 1919, where he won The 
Victory Cup for best in show under five of 
England's greatest terrier judges. 


war seteece sg. wal 


For all particulars, ad 
PERCY ROBERTS, Hides Pe Park, Ill, 
Ship bitches to Highland Park, ll. 

N. B. Percy Roberts is one of America's fore- 
most and international doghandlers, and his 
advice on all show or matters is freely 
offered to prospective patrons. 
















Every dog registered | 
and guaranteed, 
Prices $125 and up. 
D. ROSS CAPPS |— 
Amite, _ 








PURE-BRED CHESAPEAKES 


Broke dogs, youngsters, and puppies. 
Water King and Beaver third breeding. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


A. L. BEVERLY, Sanborn, Iowa. 


THE STAR KENNELS 


NORTH ADAMS, MASS.——————— 
OFFER AT STUD 
The Shepherd Dogs 


Champion Star Master 
254, 2: 
By WEYTHS ROUNDSMAN Ex hg TRUDE 
The youngest champion of the bi 
WINNERS AT 
Newport, R. I., 1919 Douglaston, . ig 1919 
Hackensack, N.J.,1919 Chester, Pa., 
Fee $40 














K. C. 264,708 
By GERO of ELMVIEW 'Ex-Fanny of ELMVIEW 
Fee 5 


ROBERT C. McCALLUM, Jr. 


SOUTH BAY KENNELS Tel, Freeport, 420-W BALDWIN, L.i. 


THE BLUE GRASS 


FARM KENNELS 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale, Setters and *Pointers, Fox and Cat Foun®. 
Wolf Deer 











A 
to judge the quality. anteed or money 
ee Sixty-eight page, highly 1 lustrated, iostrective 
and interesting catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin. 


Coonhound For Sale 


Extra fine coonhound and 
combination hunter sent 


to try before you buy. 


WM: ROBERTS, Harrison, Ark. 





their services to 


ica. 


P, point, endurance and 





318 WEST 42D STREET 

Largest and most sani- 
tary kennel in city; al- 
ways 100 puppies and 
grown dogs on hand; 
poodles, Pekingese, Pom- 
eranians, Prince Charles, 
Spitz, cocker spaniels, 
black poodles, Irish 
setters, Airedales, Irish terriers, giant St. 
Bernards, bull terriers, collies, Bostons, 
French and English bulls; many others at 
lowest prices in city; visit our kennels and 
convince yourself; all kinds of stud dogs 
on hand; safe shipment anywhere; always 
open. 318 West 42d, New York. Phone 
Bryant 2714. 


“Whose Dog? 


The OHAMPION NAME-ON 
Collar tellsata glance. Best- 
ity oak-tanned leather, 










Give NECK MEASUREMENT 
and NAME wanted. ‘Send 
for list ofgother styles.’” 
HUMANE SUPPLY Co. 
333B—S. Dearborn St. Chicaco 





SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


AT STUD: THE PURE LLEWELLIN SETTERS 


GLAD HAWK —F. D. S. B. No. 31080—U. K. C. No. 94011. Fee $40. 
MO DON—F. D. S. B. No. 33506. Fee $20. 


To help supply the enormous demand for puppies sired by these two great sires, I will offer 
of high class Llewellin and English Setters with the full knowledge that 
they will sire as high-class puppies as it is possible to produce. 
large litters of large, strong, healthy puppies and are two of the finest bred Llewellin Setters in 


Folders showing extended breeding and descriptions of these great dogs gladly sent upon request. 


PUPPIES FOR SALE 

I have some very choicely bred Llewellin and English setter puppies for sale, sired by these mag- 
nificent dogs and out of pod ped bred bitches, that produce natural- a bird dogs with the hunt, 
bird sense bred right in them. Send for lists and join ae lar: 

y growing list of SATISFIED PATRONS who want the best in SETTERS. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels, Fred Peick, Jr., Prop. 


Edgewood, Iowa 


They are both proven sires of 


and rapid- 


ose stamps. 








WESTMINSTER DOG SHOP 


Coyote Killers 
Coursin ing Wi Winners 


cross breds and pure 

A few Waterloo and sett cet entries 
left. Act quick if interested. Wild Bill 
or Cannon Stock. Booking orders for 
this year’s puppies. Writefor breedings. 

My coyote pack has killed over 300 
coyotes in last 8 winters. 43 this winter. 

If you can beat my dogs you can 
break me. 

A few trained coyote dogs for sale; also 
a few puppies 10 mo. old untrained. ~ 


ROY L. CAMPBELL, Kimball, Neb. 



























FOR SALE 


A few as good ’coon hounds and combination 
hunters for ’coons, ’ ums, skunk as can be 
found, as well as the old-fashioned, long-eared 
fox hounds that are also good for wolf and 
coyote. Full description for ten cents in coin 
or stamps. 


W. H. GILES, Greenwood, Miss. 








AT STUD: THE ENGLISH SETTER. DOG 


IMPORTED 


Champion Brighton 


A WINNER OF SEVERAL FIELD TRIALS IN ENGLAND 
and an American bench champion. 
combination in this country. 
intelligence. For a limite 


R. VAGT, Amityville, Long Island, N. Y. 


The best field and show 
onderful speed, endurance and 
time, fee $25. 








Ten-A-See Farm Kennels—The Home of 


U.R. FISHEL’S NOTED POINTERS 

The World’s Best Bird Dogs 
Offer high class shooting dogs, brood bitches 
and choice puppies. In Studs I offer the 
world’s best bird dog Sires. Every dog is 
as represented and satisfaction guaranteed. 
Write me your wants, please. Am in a 
position to board or train your dog in the 
best manner possible. Please write for 
terms and information. 


TEN-A-SEE FARM KENNELS 
W. E. es S. Sct Lasater, Prop. 
Tennessee 

















THE LION KENNELS 


Hunters, Guides, Outfitters and Taxidermist 


The largest thoroughbred Airedales known. 
Some weigh 75 to 100 pounds. Are bred and 
born big ame hunters. Choice ies for sale. 


pcr and camp copans parties in 

Book an outing We have plenty 
of of fish, deer, Lynx, % Re as Corre- 
spondence solicited. 


THE LION KENNELS 
Wawona, California 








(1) QUICKWORK MANGE, FLEA and SKIN 

SOAP, a soluble sulpho-cresol cleansing and healing 
soap that kills fleas the instant it touches them and 
immediately relieves the itching of and permanently 
cures all ordinary skin affections. A wonderful coat 
grower. Price $1.10 postpaid, large can. 


Postpaid upon receipt 





by actual trial on over eight thousand d 
money can buy and developed FOR 


check, money order or 


QUICKWORK LABORATORIES 


oO. BOX 
CIRCULAR UPON REQUEST. 


QUICK WORK DOG REMEDIES 


Put up by the largest kennel of its kind in the Ay sm “ee they are in constant practical use and where they bm 

upon the market. Compounded from the purest drugs 
E SENEPT TOF THE DOG and to protect him against some of the harsh, 
impure preparations which often injure and sometimes kill the faithful animals to which they 


The Three Quickwork Leaders Which Every Dog Owner Should Have On Hand Are: 


(2) QUICKWORK CONDITION POWDER, 
the ideal conditioner and tonic, mene the blood, 
cleanses the stomach, and keeps the in perfect health 
and spirits. Makes dog eat. Valuable in the cure of 
skin troubles resulting from impure blood. Give once 
a week and insure your dog’s health. Helps puppies 
grow. Price $1.10 postpaid, large can. 


COMBINATION OFFER ON THE THREE eeemanatons a! ALL ORDERED AT THE SAME TIME $3.00 
; Rheumatism Cure $2.10 postpaid, Distemper treatment $5 
H. VIBERT, Proprietor 
7. BOUND 


Are SURE, SAFE 
BENEFICIAL 


are given. 


®,, QUICK WORK WORM CAPSULES und 
ids of puppies and — 


thousan: 
failure - fatality be LA , Pe 
young as four weeks. mple to give, Somme ts 
action, safe and harmless, Works inside of an hour. 
Gets all the worms. Price $1.10 postpaid for enough 
to worm six grown dogs or twelve puppies. 


BROOK, N. J. 


























r— “Zane Grey=—~ 


has more of the epic 
spirit than any other 
living American,”’ says 


Rupétt Hughes. 


“He gives the Homeric 
bigness, ruggedness, tre- 
mendousness, to his peo- 
ple. If he were a Russian, 
writing of the Tartars and 
the steppes, he would be 
hailed as a giant.” And 
now comes a new book by 
this great American nov- 
elist 


The Big Novel of 1920 


“THE MAN 
OF THE 
FOREST 


By Zane Grey 





Richard Le _  Gallienne 
says: 

“One hangs on the story 
as though one had never 
heard the like before, and 
loves and hates the char- 
acters ... ‘Las Vegas’:.. 
is one of those characters 
that one would like to go 
on reading about as long 
as the author cares to 
write . . . a book flooded 
with the golden loveliness 
of Arizona.” 


The Man of the Forest 


Wherever books are sold. 


Illustrated. Post 8vo. 
Cloth. 





HARPER & BROTHERS 


Publishers 
1817, New York, N. Y. 
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THE SMALL HUNTING HOUNDS 


LTHOUGH some real good beagles 

were on view, the entry, numerically, 
was a long way below par. The Wheatley, 
Waldingfield, the Somerset packs were 
represented and Dr. H. R. Gesle and Wm. 
F. Steele had useful and attractive rabbit 
hunters. Arthur Little, kennel huntsman 
to the Wheatley, had his Roslyn beauties 
in great shape, and, as usual, they ac- 
counted for several of the leading prizes. 
In winners’ dogs the Wheatley Truant 
won over the Somerset Charmion Leader 
II.; in bitches, the Wheatley Comet was 
placed over their Costly. In the two 
couples class it was the Wheatley again, 
with the Somerset entry next. As before 
remarked, there was a considerable falling 
off in this division, a fact more pro- 


English Setter Puppy 4 Brighton’s Blue_ Sue. 
or 


First Prize, New Owner: Philip Leser- 


man, Jr. 


nounced because of the general high ex- 
cellence in numbers and quality we have 
been so used to observe at W. 
events, 


POINTERS AND ENGLISH 
SETTERS 

} Si pointers, William T. Payne always 

has a more or less strong team—good- 
looking dogs and workers withal. In the 
dog section he provided the out-and-out 
winner, Midkiff Rufus, bred by himself, 
and a son of Champion Imperious and 
the imported Ferndale Frolic. 
Grace’s Cairo was reserve, a dog that had 
the advantage of the Lewis handling. He 
won three firsts in the light weight (under 
55 pounds) division; but, as before re- 
marked, had to give way to the over 55 
pounds Midkiff Rufus when it came to 
the real finish. Harry T. Peter’s Uncle 
Abe won in open, large dog class. In 
bitches, Mr. Payne’s well-known and 
highly stylish white and liver Champion 
Imperious Maud scored _again—she’s a 
big winner—the reserve going to the high- 
class Checkerberry, from the Runnymede 
Kennels, which alwavs have something 
above the ordinary in gun dogs. The 
Willow Brook Kennels had a capital entry 
of six brace, and well they looked under 
the charge of Joe Lewis and his son Clar- 
ence. The New England dogs had a field 
day—more than a field day—and it was 
over this blgnketing of successes the 
bother seemingly arose. Splendid setters 
were in this section and owned by such 
successful owners and breeders as Robert 
Vagt, the Runnymede Kennels, Philip 
Leserman, Jr., Sandy Brook Kennels, 


A. R. Mulder, Tom W. Johnson, Dr. Jas. 
E. Hau, Geo. W. Sands, John Ford, 
Maple Road Kennels, Frederick D. Breit- 
hach, Mrs. M. S. Parkes, D. R. Davis, 
William Knowles, C. Bathgate Becker, 
Connie McGuham, Gardiner ang House- 
man, William Thom, Roger B. Wheeler, 
.» Geo. H. Smith, Wm. Bulford, Dr. J. F. 
O’Connor, Geo. H. Ryman, R. F. Maloney, 
C. F. Neilson, Patrick Gilmore, John J. 
Fleming. Here wére several owners to 
be satisfied. They, however, were not, 
and said so. As before remarked, it was 
the Willow Brook’s day and their haul 
of money and plate was perhaps un- 
precedented in the annals of the West- 
minster. In winners’ dogs they were first 
and reserve with W. B. Ben Butler and 
Champion W, B. Ch. Rock. In winners’ 
bitches they again had the call with W. B. 
Southboro’ Saffron, Mr. Neilson’s Mall- 
wyd Topsy being reserve. In bitch pup- 
pies, Mr. Leserman won with a _ hand- 
some blue-ticked bitch in Brighton’s Blue 
Sue, as her name implies, one of Mr. 
Vagt’s breeding and a May daughter of 
his Champion Brighton, the international 
winner, and Champion Lady Delray of the 
same ownership. Blue Sue is a capital 
worker and had already been heavily shot 
to oy South Carolina this season, so it was 
sai 


COLLIES AND SHEEPDOGS AND 
SHEPHERD DOGS 


S is usual, the collies at this show 

were both high-class and in capital 
coat, the pick of the dogs in Norman 
Swire’s (the judge) opinion being Fred 
Leighton’s Champion Howgill Rival, the 
winner on the day previous at the 
specialty show of the Collie Club of New 
York. Rival was in rare form; a dog 
standing on wonderful legs and feet; a 
collie that retains his quality of head; but, 
at times, somewhat high in his ear car- 
riage. The excellent collie, Mr. C. M. 
Lunt’s Champion Alstead Seedley Satis- 
faction, was reserve for the important and 
— aggregation to be found in Rah- 
way, N. J., Kennels, which produced the 
winning bitch in the lovely Champion 
Ardshiel Wendy, the best collie in the 
show of the day before. The puppies were 
headed by John Quigley’s Glenwin King 
Monto, purchased at the C, C. N. Y. show 
by Albert Payson Terhune. Monto also 
won in novices. He is a most attractive 
well grown and bred youngster which 
shoulde be prominent for his new owner 
right through the summer shows. Patrick 
Tuily’s Sarsfield Sweet Marie won in 
puppy and novice bitches. The Bobtails 
would have -been extra good, but the 
membegs of Morris Kinney’s famous team 
were snowed in at the kennels at Butler, 
N. J. The W. A. Jamison Old English 
Sheepdogs came in for much attention 
and supplied the winners’ dogs in Inter- 
national Weather and Clovelly Weather. 
In bitches it was the same story, Victory 
Weather being ahead, with Amberley 
Kennels’ Lucky’s Fairweather next. There 
was a big entry of Shepherd (German or 
Alsatian) dogs—also known as “police 
dogs.” The generality or wide meaning 
of “Shepherd Dogs” should be imme- 
diately changed by the A. K. C., the 
present classification being the result of 
striking out everything “German” from 
the Club’s books during the active par- 
ticipation of this country in the world’s 
war. This entry was a heavy one, the 
eventual dog winner being the Lewanno 
Kennels’ Champion Artus Mercades, with 
F. Gualdo Ford’s Hector of Brook Ford, 
reserve. In bitches Mr. De Winter won 
with Turina of Winterview, a very nice 
one in the Ahrenstedt Kennels, Lorrette 
II. taking reserve. 
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Stud of Smashing British Bulldogs 
Greatest International Calibre and Pedigrees including 


MAGNET TOM PENFOLD (Imported) 
The best bred bulldog in America. Fee $25. 


MAGNET MAHOMET 


The sensational American-bred. The longest skulled, 
biggest boned and best bodied bulldog at stud. Fee $25. 


MAGNET SERGEANT CERBERUS 


The wonderful lightweight of the famous Cerberus strain. 
Fa se forty-pounder and invaluable to all breeders. 
ee $20. 


Visiting matrons received under my personal supervision, 
and kept in. individual kennels. Illustrated stud cards 
mailed on application. 


MAGNET KENNELS 333 South 18th Street Newark, N. J. 
Tel. Market 6374. Young stock sometimes for sale. 
PROPRIETOR, THOMAS J. PARVIN. 





SEALYHAM 
TERRIER 


Ch. Hemlock Hill Boy Scout 
at Stud. Fee $50 


HEMLOCK HILL KENNELS 
57 Clyde Street, 


BROOKLINE, MASS. 











| Briarfield Kennels, Hicksville, L.L,N.Y 


Proprietor; Leonard Brumby 





Handling and Boarding. 
stud champion Airedales, Fox 
Scottish, Irish terriers, and 
other breeds. High-class Show 
Dogs, ogee = gaa hn oe 
for sale. 8 champions 
for Marbaid Kennels and late 
Mr. M. Baldwin. A lifelong 
bs ye emer among Anternation- 


invited. 


The Unprecedented Success of All Kinds of Dogs 


Professionally handled and owned by me at all 
shows throughout the United States and Canada, 
- a GuaRANTEE of the GENUINENESS of 

or am int t d in. 

‘ Harmep Fox Terrrers, Atmrepates, and 
Inish Ternrers of the very best. For Saus and at 
Srup. Importing at all times. to 

ALF. DELMONT 
Lzeve Kennets, Wynn 


CEDARVIEW KENNELS 


of Fair Haven, Vermont 


makes a specialty of farm raised Airedales. If 
you wish a faithful guard for your house or auto- 
mobile, a nice companion for the children, a first- 
class farm dog one that really has brains and 
actually uses them, write us—we have them. We 
also have Irish Setter pups of the Ch. Com-Law 
strain. Papers for registration go “with every 











Champion Normanton 
Tipit 











dog we sell. 


GLENCHO KENNELS 








IRISH SEITERS 


At Stud: GLENCHO MORTY O’CALLAGHAN 
To approved bitches only: Fee $25.00. An imported 
dog and built on racy lines; produces good Field and 
Show Stock. Especially suitable for cloddy bitches. 
Edgemont Street, Forest Park 
SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


Wire-haired Foxterriers 
At Stud: THE ACE 


A_son of VICKERY SHORT CIRCUIT and 
AVIATRIX, both big winners. THE ACE is 
too large for the Show Bench, but the right dog 
for undersized bitches. Good puppies sired by 
THE ACE can be seen here at any time. Fee $23. 


THOMAS GRIFFIN, Old Westbury, L.I.,N. Y. 


























The Dog With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 


PERCY K.SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 
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BOXHILL KENNELS 


Property of Harvey S. Ladew, Brookville, L. l.,N.Y. 
AT STUD—Fee $25.00 


Boxhill’s Vickery Artist 
A. K. C. No. 212607 


Sire: Brockley Gamester 


Sire: Sylvan Reflex 
Dam: Happy Days 


Dam: Trilby 


Sire: Regal Nut 
Dam: Brecknot Natty 


A terrier brimful of qual- 
ity, having a wonderful head 
and front, splendid bone and an extra hardcoat. He 4 
already sired Tintern Star Artist, winner of many 
A h, gy 8 Foxterrier Specialty Show last 
promising puppies coming on. 
Vickery ‘artist's ‘wine. include 

GRAFTON, MASS.—ist ‘limit, lst open, winners 
(also best in show, any breed). 

NEWPORT—Ist limit, 1st open, winners. 

BRONX—list limit, lst open, winners (also best fox- 
terrier in_ show). 

NEWARK—lst limit, Ist open, winners (also best 
foxterrier in show). 
PT acts young stock and puppies generally 

sa 


For All Information Address 


VEY S. LADEW 
Brookville, L. I., N. Y. 
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Boxhill Kennels 














WIRE HAIRED POINTING GRIFFONS 


MARQUIS DE MERLIMONT - Fee $50 
Puppies SUFFIELD HECTOR - Fee $50 
For Sale KOB’S JOE = Fee $35 


WILLIAM TALLMAN 


Pleasantville, N. Y. 














IRISH TERRIERS—IRISH TERRIERS 


A Real Kennel of Real Irish Terriers— Terriers 
of International prize-winning fame of — 
and to-day. Dependable, champion stock only 
At stud: Brentmoor Bullet. A grand terrier and 
winner of Ist Limit Class and Reserve winners, 
New York, 1918 and 1919. Fee, $25. 


MARCUS BRUCKHEIMER 2114 3rd Ave., New York 
Tel. Harlem 2799 Young Stock for Disposal 

















PALISADE KENNELS 


POLICE DOGS 





One does not buy a dog every day— 
that’s why one should carefully con- 
sider the dog one buys. 


MERRICK ROAD 
. ROSEDALE, Box 70 LONG ISLAND 











Wire Haired Fox Terriers At Stud 


CROYDON. RADIUM 

By Champion Wire Boy of Paignton, ex 
Croydon Busy Wire. Fee $25 

Puppies and young stock ocevasionally for sale. 


Heathcote Kennels, Scarsdale, N. Y. 


Proprietor: Herbert Curtis, P.O. Box 362. Tel. Scarsdale 296 











The Renowned New York Kennels 
Are Now Owned by 
44HES BUTE, ‘Th with celled experience 
in all breeds.”” "“Doscamne to ieuben Clark. 
When it a dog--and will 
and veehy = sein, oon should tet gordon, Be) b mmo A 


It will be to your entire satisfaction. Airedales a specialty. 


NEW YORK KENNELS 
113 East 9th Street, 


New York 






































WIRE HAIRED 


= 

Fox Terriers 
3 dog pups—beautifully bred 
—T months old—white with 
tan hoot ertee $125 each. 
Brood bitch ppies—show 
dogs always for eale Ch. 
Prides Hill Tweak’em at stud. 
Fee $50. 


Prides Hill Kennels 
Prides Crossing, Mass. 
PRR Renee nite A DN A A TTS 


i is easy to get the 
breed you want, the 
easiest thing in the 
world, but getting the 

‘dog you want depends 
pretty much upon 
where you get it. 
















Your choice from our 

kennel of Shepherd 

_ Dogs, otherwise known as Police Dogs, 
must please you to please us. 


LAKEVIEW KENNELS 
West Hempstead (Dept. 3) Long Island 

















SHEPHERD DOGS (‘sods’) 


Puppies for sale by Grand-Champion Komet Von Hoheluft, Champion 


Brushwood Boy and Ali Von Hoheluft. 
Males around $100-$125. Females 
around $75. According to individual 


ey. At stud: Grand-Champion Komet Von Hoheluft, Champion Batbar Von Hoheluft, Champion 
For particulars write to 


800 Richmond Turnpike, S 


rushwood Boy, Ali Von Hoheluft. 
JOHN GANS, Jr., . 






STATEN ISLAND, N. Y. 





SHEPHERD POLICE DOGS 
Choicest thoroughbred stock. Puppies 
and grown stock for sale. Tel. New Dorp 
389 M. 
Mrs. A. M. Froehlich—New Dorp, S. L. 
Member of the ShepherdDogClubofAm. 


FOR SALE 
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H. D. WELSH, May Port, Clarion Co., Pa. 








WALLY-WALLY KENNELS 


MRS. MARIE HUHN, Prop. 
SHEPHERD DOGS - 


BOARDING on in Se GROUNDS 


FOR SALE: BS. new litters of A-1 puppies, aiso 
grown up dogs and bitches. 


Grasmere, S.I., N. Y. (Post oFrrice. ROSEBANK) 


TAKE MY ADVICE 


and buy your trained bitches now and raise litter 
pups before hunting season. Just received letter 
rom Ohio sportsman saying that he sold more 
than enough pups last summer to more than pay 

for a pair of high-class bitches I sold him a yeat 
ago. I also have some fine youn dogs and 
bitches priced right. none ten cents for list. All 
sent fifteen days’ trial 





W. H. GILES, ‘GREENWOOD, MISS. 
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TERRIERS FOR WORK AND 
SHOW 


“THERE was a capital turnout of Aire- 
dales, and these created no end of 
admiration. The breed has a firm hold on 
all those who in city and country like to 
have a useful and dependable house dog, 
as companion, house dog or hunter. Nor- 
man McKenzie provided the winning dog 
in the renowned Canadian champion, 
Polam Maxim, known from coast to 
coast. He was chosen over Wilford 
Wood's smart youngster, Who Cares. In 
bitches the well-made J. R. Beard’s O. K. 
of York got to the head of a very strong 
division, John Sweeny’s Mystery Mar- 
chioness being next. The best dog puppy 
was Who Cares, and Mystery Marchioness 
held a like position in bitches. These were 
rather remarkable performances for 
youngsters, and in such sterling company. 
The wire-haired fox terriers were excel- 
lent and provided the eventual best dog in 
the shaw, that extra special award going 
to Mrs. Roy Rainey’s lovely terrier, 
Champion Wycollar Boy, the five-and-a- 
half-years-old son of Champion Wire Boy 
of Paignton and Queen Collar, A rare- 
made terrier is Wycollar Boy and put 
down as fit as the astute Charles Trayford 
(Mrs. Rainey’s kennel manager) had him, 
his was a popular not to say well-earned 
victory when he reached the very pin- 
nacle of success on the last day of the 
big exhibition for which 1,624 dogs were 
entered. As already explained there were 
several absentees, a previously unheard of 
number, because of the near-blizzard-like 
conditions of the elements, 


THE GRIZZLED GRIFFONS 


AN ever-increasing company gathered 
near the sporting Griffon benches, 
and the workmanlike appearance of these 
dogs was the subject for just and appre- 
ciative comment. William Tallman, L. A. 
Thebaud, Leslie G. Maingault, Geo. H. 
Ryman and Ed. A. Watson provided the 
entries, the winners in dogs’ and bitches’ 
class being Mr. Tallman’s Suffield Hector, 
the same owner’s Grey Wing being re- 
serve. Altogether it was a much re- 
marked collection, and one that will, 
moreover, grow when these useful and 
all-round gun dogs become better known. 


EUROPEAN KENNEL NOTES 
By John S. Cowell 


HE great outstanding event in English 

Dogdom, since I last wrote my notes 
for Fretp AND STREAM, has been the 
National Terrier Club Show at the Royal 
Horticultural Hall, Westminster, London, 
which in every respect was an urfqualified 
success, The entry totaled 1,126, in 121 
classes, which works out at over nine per 





The Cairn ee, Offley Misty Morn. Owner: 


rs. Langton Dennis. 
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class, and financially spells success as far | 


as the prize money is concerned. Then 
the “gate” was splendid, and in the after- 
noon it was a cheery sight to watch a 
long queue waiting to obtain admission 
when the charge was reduced to half a 
dollar. All day the show was a scene of 
great animation, friends meeting friends, 
after the long interval caused by the war ; 
in fact, it was quite a gathering of the 
clans. Holland Buckley, who is at the 
head and front of terrierdom in the old 
country, was ubiquitous, keeping his eye 
on the judging rings, and generally watch- 
ing every detail of the management. If 
there is one fact more than another which 
indicates an early return to normal times, 
in the not very far distant future, it is 
the number of fanciers who attended the 
show, other than terrier breeders and 
exhibitors, unable to resist the tempta- 
tion of supporting the fixture, and mixing 
once more in the atmosphere of the 
doggy cult. 


SOME OF THE WINNERS 


AKING the breeds seriatim, Aire- 

dales were a grand collection and 
were judged by Sydney Goulding, who 
selected A. Gladstone’s typical Crib 
Cracker for the Challenge Certificate for 
Dogs. <A terrier all over, he moves 
stylishly, and his front and coat are all 
that can be desired. In Bitches, the 
winner was A. H. Hoddell’s Wadsworth 
Countess, a very compact bitch, with 
plenty of bone, and full of quality. A. 
Niblett handled the Bull Terrier classes, 
which were not remarkable for quality. 
F. B. Barling’s brindle Bing Boy scored 
for the Challenge Certificate for Dogs, 
and the well-known Carminetta, winner 
of the Certificate for the opposite sex, 
had many admirers. Bedlingtons, judged 
by W. W. Savage, only mustered 16 en- 
tries, and do not call for special mention. 
The Challenge -Certificate winners were 
R. C. Irving’s Jocks Lodge and C. Ham- 
ilton’s Camperdown Jean, respectively. 
The classes for Border Terriers were 
judged by J. J. Holgate. This breed is 
better known in the North, but the public 
took great interest in these smart little 
terriers, which possess many good quali- 
ties, being as game as they are intelligent 
and companionable. No challenge Cer- 
tificates were offered, and the winners in 
the Open Classes were T. Lawrence’s 
Teri and our old Spaniel friend, F. E 
Schofield’s Yettan. “Mrs. M. Bassett was 
the judge elect for Cairns, which num- 
bered 79 entries, the quality not being up 
to the average. So many of the best 
have been shipped across the pond that 
the entries at home shows must of neces- 
sity suffer. Mrs, Langton Dennis’s Offley 
Misty Morn could not be denied for the 
Dog Challenge Certificate, and Mrs. J. 
Alastair Campbell’s well-known and 
typical Brocaire Siteach captured the 
Bitch certificate. 


REMARKABLE FOX TERRIER 
QUALITY 


OX Terriers, both smooth and wire, 

were remarkable for quality as well 
as being numerically one of the principal 
attractions of the show. The smooths 
were judged by N. A. Loraine, who 
selected J. W. Herrick’s Blybro Top Note 
for premier place in Dogs, and Mrs. T. 
Losco Bradley’s much admired Cromwell 
Tangirl for the corresponding position in 
Bitches. J. Hollingshead Wright handled 
the wire classes and had no difficulty in 
spotting the winners. That sensational 
terrier Breakesmere Benedict, owned by 
G. Wilson, easily securing the verdict in 





Dogs. His record is now about 150 
Firsts and Specials, and Cups and Medals 
galore, also Championship and the Silver 
Cup for best terrier in Show of all breeds, 
at the Great Joint Terrier Championship 
Show. E. R. L. Hoskin’s Indecision 
came out top in Bitches. Numerically, 
Irish Terriers were only fairly repre- 


sented, but quality helped to make up for- 


the deficiency. T. O. Walters judged, 
and Miss L. A. Paull’s Pickett had the 
call for First and Challenge Certificate in 
Open Dogs, and A. L. Henry’s Amper- 
tarne Lass won in Bitches, 





The Wire-haired Fox Terrier, Breakesmere Bene- 
dict. Owner: G. Wilson. 


SPORTSMAN a SEALY- 


THAT popular all-round sportsman, 
Major Harry Jones, was well sup- 
ported in Sealyhams with an entry of 195. 
Quality ran very high, but Mrs. H. E. 
Jerome’s Tom Smith, the hero of so many 
battles, had no difficulty in securing pride of 
place in the Open Dog class, and annexing 
the Challenge Certificate. In Bitches, Sir 
W. Hicking Bart’s Hamptonia Toddles 
romped through all her classes and came 
out top for the much-coveted Challenge 
Certificate. Mrs. J. Deane Willis judged 
Scottish Terriers and was welcomed with 
the magnificent entry of 154. Laindon 
Luminary, owned by H. R. B. Tweed, 
won well in several classes and was 
awarded the Challenge Certificate. He 
is an A-1 Scottie and deserves all he 
got. Mrs. E. S. Quicke’s wonderful 
puppy, Tattenham Treat, scored heavily 
all through her classes, and in the Victory 
Cup Class defeated all comers, winning 
the National Terrier Victory Cup or ten 
guineas ($52.50) in cash. Welsh terriers 
only contributed 32 entries to the grand 
total. The quality throughout showed 
great improvement. T. ee-Williams’ 
Real Welsh of Hafren and A. E. Harris’ 
What’s Wanted winning the Challenge 
Certificates. Mrs. J. Pacey was not 
supported in West Highland White Ter- 
riers as she deserved. Mrs. Bernard 
Lucas’ Highclere-Rhalet had no difficulty 
in again defeating all comers in Dogs, 
and C. Viccars’ Charming of Childwick, 
an all-round typical bitch, with sweet 
expression was the winner in Bitches. 


- 


SHOWS AND FIELD TRIALS 


HE removal of restrictions by the 

Board of Agriculture and Fisheries 
is already making shows all over the 
country possible, and in addition to those 
mentioned in my last notes, I am glad 
to be able to report that the Ladies’ 
Kennel Association has decided to hold 
a Members’ Show on March 25th next, 
and at the Annual General Meeting of 
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WILLINEZ KENNELS) 


OLD ENGLISH SHEEP DOGS 


AT STUD—Champion New Jersey Weather, by Weather | 
Optimist, out of Phyllis Fair-Weather. 
Fee $25.00 
International Weather, by Champion Tip Top 
Weather, out of Lucky Weather. 
Fee $25.00. 
Ch. Clovelly Weather, by Champion Tip Top 
Weather, out of Lucky Weather. 
Fee $25.00. 
ALSo—y uban, Harlequin Dane, a beautiful clear, black 
and white, by Ludwig’s Caesar, out of Elsa Straszewski 
Fee $2 
All are sound and healthy and we usually have pup- 
pies and grown stock for sale. 


Apply to 
FRED LEIGHTON 
WILLINEZ FARM 


HOLMDEL, N. J. 








CHAMPION 
DOG BISCUIT 


Keeps your dogs in perfect condition. per- 
Fee atc ta weg 
ne! use. Also 5-Ib. ‘crtone for individual owners 
Send 4c in stamps for and valuable 

the feeding of doga, 












booklet on proper care 
Champion Animal Food Co.,Bept. E Minneapolis, Mina. 














BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
Author 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 Weg sia Street, New York 




















OLD ENGLISH MASTIFF'S 
= Stud, The winning fawn-colored dog 
HBURN ROLAND A.K.C. No. 255192 
A Brome and sound mcd > champion pedigree on 
both sides. Height, 30% ego wrk i 185 pounds; 
1% years. Winner of first pri C., Madison 
;_ first prize puppies and - hn, Bronx 
. A splendid specimen and known to hundreds 
of thousands of Motion Picture patrons witnessing the Fox 
Productions throughout the world. Fee $50, or by ar- 
rangement. 


J.PALESCONDOLO, 322 E. 14th St., New York 











Greentree Kennels, Manhasset, L.I.,N.Y. 
Property of Mrs. PAYNE WHITNEY 
Sealyham, Cairn and Wirehaired Foxterriers 
For Sale and at Stud 
The Cairn, Greentree Ardsheal Gillis 
First American Champion of Breed 
ISAAC BLACK, Manager Tel. Manhasset 36! 














“*] believe 


my own great 
— activity 
is joe tom 
al use of Nuxa' 
Former Health pooner 
- Kerr, 2 the City of Chicago. 


Wm 
rience with Nuxate: 


> ae 
From 
Tron I feel om ay ‘such av a valuable blood and bod: 


building preparation that it ought to be u: 

in every hospital and preset) y every phy- 
sician in the country.” uxated Iron helps to 
make healthier women = stronger, sturdier 
men. Used by more than 3,000,000 people an- 
nually in this country alone. Increases the 
strength and endurance of weak, run-down 
nervous folks in two week’s time, in 

many cases. Satisfaction 

poseeeed oe or money re- 

unded, At allg 

dvuggists, 








American Dog Exchange 


137 East 12th St., New York 
| Three Short Blocks from Wanamaker’s Phone 7313 Stuyvesant 


No dog misrepresented at this mower and don’t 
you forget it. HN F. GAL OWAY, pro- 
prietor. All around PB ney judge at the 
world’s greatest show, Westminster Kennel — 
New York; bringing out record entries never 

beaten; winner of p Be nhin cups and gold ret 2 - 
ist for terriers and toy dogs, having raised several 
champions; patronized by Her Excellency the 
Duchess of Aberdeen. Intending purchasers can 
have the benefit of a lifetime experience; a choice 
selection of dogs, puppies and angora cats always 
for sale at popular prices. Let me have your confi- 
dence; it will pay you. I will supply you with any 
breed ‘of dog on shortest notice. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Daily Ro wn to all parts of the world. 








BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
offer some beautiful, brilliant red 
CHOW CHOW PUPPIES 

¢Chinese Dogs) and GROWN STOCK 
This is the home of 
MANDARIN OF ‘BAINBRIDGE 
FEE Um, BOY, MR. CHANG, GREENACRE 


UMMER and SUNDAW 
QUEENS souuavane and JEFFERSON ST.. comet. N.Y. 
15 minutes by motor from New York 
R. S. WALSH, Owner, 107 Bainbridge St., Brooklyn, N. Y- 
Phone Bedford mn 














Six English Setter Puppies 


Four Males and two Females 
Direct descendants from the celebrated Meadow- 
view Ranger A.K.C. No. 191307 pes a sire side 


and Sir Roger de Coverly A.F.P. on 
the dam side, Fup ies whelped ‘Jan. 28, 1920. 
For Full’ t: CRESSMA V 4 taed 
de C<¢ 


4 GIBSON PLACE SA ZARETHI, N. J. 


STANDARD DOG FOOD 


Keeps your dogs in ect condition. The food 
of Eg og For all breeds, Made of wheat, 
oon and e. cooked 
pom ced. Comes ready to use with full 
irections, “i faith is your protection because we 
guarantee our food or money back. pe mye is old 
and Btands alltests. No otherra uired. 
ORDER TODAY — WE SAVE xOus MO EY 
$5.50 for 100 Ibs., $15.75 for 300 lbs., $25.00 for 500 Ibs. 


Standard Kennel Food Co. Dept. 13. Battle Creek, Mich 
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PRIZE AND 
IMPORTED 
PEKINGESE 


Males and Females 
of Great Merit 


International Cham- 
ais Pedigrees, among 
PEKES at STUD 
ON MORE YOUNG TENDWA 
Gus): Dark red, and of the best blood living. 

AH-FOY: Son of Champion Chun ange 
of Alderbourne; red in color; proven sire 
beautiful, red and large litters; a well- known 
prize-winner. Fees $25 each. 

Superior Young Stock Generally for Sale 


Apely THE EMWOOL KENNELS 
322 Bath Avenue Long Branch, N. J. 
Proprietor: Mrs. Howell Woolley 


3 

KENNELS’ POMS 
Magnificent Quality and Color 
AT STUD, Fee $20. That Grani, 
Young. Black Pomeranian, CHIEF 
SKYLARK. Best Pom at Delaware, 
Rochester and Syracuse’ State 
Fairs. Full Brother to Ch. Tiny 
Skylark, best black bitch in Amer- 
ica. Skylark puppies are offered. 


: 7 
ries, Sade Sere oa 


FREEM AN LLOYD'S OWN TONIC PILLS FOR DOGS 
r show, field, running and stud dogs they are price- 
less. Easily given, don’t purge, allay foul breath. Make 
magnificent dogs out of weakling puppies. 

They give the condition that wins and pleases. 
anteed to contain no arsenic. 

Read this: ‘‘Please rush me two boxes of your Condi- 
tion Pills. I am nearly out of them. They are great.’ 
. A. Cranfield, nee Club, Salt Lake City, Utah. 

DOLLAR PER BOX, PO)}TAGE PAID 
They i the sf upey a Fig += os Dis istemper and Keep Stud 
itches in Perfect Health 
Po Fadi LLOYD, —— Staten Island, N.Y 


Chow Chows 
of Quality 


at STUD 
LU CHENG a splendid 


OC. ed Choke 
fi. Fee $35. 


| Red Warrior, heavy boned, short dark- 
Reta CR Lard Chokonlcley Ih Fer a. 


Littl Stun, aguetienteh deuivcnsied ben 
ee Tie ites hous sa" 


Puppies sired by the above, now for sale from $75 up. 
John Richardson 


Glenville Kennels Glenville, Conn. 
Telephone, Portchester 1220 W 








others. 
ASHT 




















Guar- 




















ENGLISH BULLDOGS 
Englch Bulldog 





you how to sell rabbits 


We furnish Pure Bred Stock and 
from $7. to $75. pair. Contract and Literature 10c.-no stamps 


UNITED FUR AND PRODUCE CO., Inc. 


Dept. 5 3017 Wilson Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 


There is Nothing 
Succeeds Like Success 


During the past seven years I have trained and 
won in Field Trials with more than thirty different 
dogs, with wins all the way from the British Co- 
lumbia and Prairie Derbies to the National Cham- 
pionship. Every win with the exception of one was 
won by perfect bird work. Having finished and dis- 
carded my last year’s dogs, I am now ready for a 
few Derbies and a few shooting dogs. Send your. 
dog to the man who revolutionized American Field 
Trials and put the point into the Derbies. Unlim- 
ited country full of quail. My string is limited. 
I go to Manitcba in June. 


R. K. (Bob) ARMSTRONG 
The Thistle 





BARBER, NORTH CAROLINA 

















CHOW CHOWS 
The TARNEDGE KENNELS now offer at Stud 
the following Celebrated Chows: 







All are Prize Wikuass and proven Sires. 
Bitches will be met at the train and while with 
us, will receive the best of care and attention. 
For Stud Cards and Engagements write to 
PERCY C. STODDART 
Kennel Manager. 

TARNEDGE KENNELS the LONG LAKE WEST 

property of Mrs. Ohas. M. Daniels Hamilton County, New York 


The Grand Brindle and White English Bulldog 
VICAR VERAX at Stud. Fee $25 
Breeder, the ate John Horras. Sire and dam: 


Wen eee 


of 





N. 4 
Agent, Mrs. Sections: 344 E. 41st St.New Yok 


pes SALE—H 
Moctns Sian 
and the large 


Giants: New 





og tors 
Flemish 


Zealand reds; 








Mohawk Rabbitry and Kennels, Indianapolis, Ind. 











B=Ne them to your lakes 
and streams by planting 
the naturalMods that they fly 
hundreds of miles to find, such as 
Wild Celery, Wild Rice, Duck Potato, ete. 


The Best Fishing is found around beds of 
Wild Celery, Pond Plants and Water Lilies, 
where the congregate for food and shelter. 


Spring Planting brings quick results, giving 
full benefit of the summer growing season. Terrell 
furnishes planting material that is used very 
fully by many of the best hunting and fish- 


lubs. 
ing clu Write for booklet ‘Plants for Attracting 
Birds, Game and Pish." 


TERRELL, Naturalist, Dept. D-92, Oshkosh, Wis. 
PATENTS Our practice has extended 
over a period of 74 years. 


Allcommunications strictly confidential. Prompt, 
efficient, conscientious service. Handbook free 
request, 
On AS MUNN & CO. 
Patent Attorneys 
681 Woolworth Bldg., New York City 
Washington Office San Franclaco, Calif. Chicago Office 
625 F Street Hobart Bidg., 582 Market Street Tower Bidg, 


Send 25¢ pat. fish hooks with 


Bait Holder. 5c brings our best casting 
Minnow—has life-like action. 


Write for literature 


The Ore Tackle Co. 
Mountain Grove Mo. 


As it is most time to renew your acquaintance with trout 
brook and rtream, remember no outfit is complete without 
a jar of our 


Preserved Brook Minnows 


natural feed for trout, especially good for the early fish- 
ing. Send 35¢ in stamps and receive a jar by Parcel 
Post. Also sizes for all kinds cf fishing, 40c a jar. State 
size of fish you are after. Discount to dealers. 


Jordan Live and Preserved Bait Company 


12 STEBBINS STREET, SPRINGFIELD, MASS, 


Game Heads, Fur Rugs, 
Birds, Animals, Fish 


for sale or mounted to order. 
Beautiful specimens for decorations. Guarantee satisfaction 
or money refunded. List on request. Phone 5: wick. 
M. J. Hofmann, Taxidermist 
989 Gates Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


MANGE EAR CANKER, GOITRE, SORE 


EYES, PILES, TETTER, OLD 


ECZEMA 2225S. ACNE. DANDRUFF, 


RHEUMATISM, pop an 

NEURALGIA, ST. Ss 

PSORIASIS Ma eg: ary oy 
LOCKJAW, AN AN 

CATARRH ON MAN OR DOGS cured 

or no charge. Write for particulars. Dept. F. S. 


ECZEMA REMEDY CO., Hot Springs, Ark., U. S. A. 


FREE Send at once 

for FREE 
prospectus. Get posted now for 
the coming Spring,Summer, Fall. 
I pay aah prices for hundreds of kinds of butter- 
flies, insects, for collections. Simple work with 
my pictures, price list, instructions. Sinclair, 
Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Ocean Park, Calif. 

KNIT YOUR OWN FISH NETS 



































for two of our latest 























fis ves more infor- 
mation about the use of nets than has ever been published. 
ym nee ey wire netting needle, mesh blocks end 
4 twine, for $1.50 postpaid 


CLAYTON NET COMPANY 42.N. Main St. Altoona, Kansas 
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For Hunting and Fishing Parties 


E. P. P.’S HOME MADE 


" FINGLISH MEAT PIES 
id Chicken & Tongue 
RK Chicken & Ham 


‘pres Veal & Ham 


Pork 
126 NAGLE AVENUE 
Phone Wadsworth 37220 NEW YORK CITY 


LUMINOUS SIGHTS 


for Colt .45 automatic pistol, snap on and off instantly. 
The best-known rifleman in America, an army officer of 
high standing, writes: ‘‘I regard them as life insurance 
which no officer can afford to be without. Several times 
in my twenty years’ service I would have given a million 
dollars, if I had it, for a set like these.”’ Sent postpaid 
on oe for $3.50 with money-back guarantee if dis- 
satis q 


E. F. WATSON, Dumont, N. J. 


GUN CABINETS 


that have a touch of the woods built 
in them, write for literature. 

S. J. RIDER 
353 W. 37th St. New York City 


























Mannlicher -Schoenauer Rifles 


Imported direct from Austria, in 6.5 m/m, 8 
m/m and 9 m/m. They are new and are prob- 
ably all that can be obtained this year. 


Each $125.00 Quantity Limited 


BAKER, MURRAY & IMBRIE, Inc. 
15 & 17 Warren St. New York, N. Y. 


We have a large stock of 


GUNS, REVOLVERS and AMMUNITION 


Guns bought, sold and exchanged. Also 
full line of Camp Goods, Kodaks, Fishing 
Tackle, Tennis Supplies, Base Ball Goods, 
Bicycles, etc. 
VICTORY SPORTING GOODS CO. 
16 Park Place, New York City 
WANTED TO PURCHASE No. 3 and No. 4 


Jeweled B. F. Meek and Sons Reels; also Meek 
Salt Water Reel. Write Geo. D. Woodward, 211 


Broadway, Camden, N. J. 
FOR 


Grippe 
Cold 
in the 
Head 
Headaches 
Neuralgias 
Spanish Influenza 
Women’s Aches and Ills 
Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 
Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 
(If he cannot supply you, write us) 

















DARROW'S STEEL SECTIONAL BOAIS 








Small Size Dozen Size 


10c 25c 





Fac-Simile 


See Monogram K on the Genuine 








The Antikamnia Remedy Company, St. Louis, Mo. 





Write for Free Samples 





CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 


FURS AND TAXIDERMY 
MUFFS AND NECKPIECES made in about 


four weeks’ time from the raw skins of fox, 
raccoon or any skin large enough to make muff 
or neckpiece, $8.50 each. Wolf and large coyote 
skins $9.50 each. Extra large muffs or neckpieces 
from two medium-size skins $9.50 each. 

Furs altered and repaired. Muffs and neck- 
pieces made from old furs, 

Hoofs and horns polished, make useful orna- 
ments, birds, fish, animals and heads mounted. 
Fur and feathered turbans made to order. Wings 
and skins of food birds make beautiful hat trim- 
ming. Send for®price list. J. G. Burst, Ridge- 
wood, N. J. 

FOR SALE—Two large, newly mounted Rocky 
Mountain sheep heads. Large, perfect, newly 
mounted deer and elk heads. All duty free, Ex- 
press prepaid on approval. In the very near 
future you will not be able to buy these heads 
for any money. Now is the time to act. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 

BEAUTIFUL, LARGE 10-FOOT TIGER RUG 
—Open snarling jaws. Finest Male Bengal Tiger 
Rug in the United States; $300.00; will ship on 
sgereret. Brower, 3023 Grays Ferry, Philadel- 
phia, Pa. 

UNEXCELLED TAXIDERMY WORK—Our 
taxidermy work is unexcelled in every respect. 
Give us a trial as proof of our merits. Grove 
Taxidermy Shop, Humboldt, Iowa. 

FLY TYING MATERIAL, Everything for 
tying your own flies. Also anglers’ supplies. 
Price list free. B. Willmarth, Roosevelt, N. Y. 


LARGE SIX-FOOT AFRICAN LEOPARD 
RUGS—Open mouth. Bargains at $60.00. Large 
Grizzly Bear Rugs six-foot long; open mouth at 
$75.00. Brower, 3023 Grays Ferry Rd., Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 

LET US TAN YOUR HIDE, do your head 
mounting and rug work. Catalogue on request. 
The Crosby Frisian Fur Co., Rochester, N. Y. 

INGROWING NAILS and Chilblains cured. 
No knife; no pain. Remedies sold on trial. 
come relief. Writeg§ugene Eaton, Dept. 60, 

andon, Oregon. 

HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Has more Beagle 
news than all the others. Sample Free. Sub- 
scription $1.50 per year. Address -Desk A. M., 
Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, Illinois. 


PERSONAL—Brother—Accidentally discov- 
ered pleasant root easily, inexpensively, over- 
comes any tobacco habit. Fine for indigestion. 
Just send address. Maurice Stokes, Mohawk, 
Florida. 

$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit, 
| gee fur farm; river front; Ozarks. $100.00; 
unting, fishing, yy Hubbard, 1973 North 
Fifth, Kansas City, sas. 

GUNS—NEW AND SECOND-HAND. Buy, 
Sell and a. Leaders in Low Prices. 
Write for List. . C. Carver, The Gun Man, 
Stroudsburg, Penna. 

YOU CAN handle and tan your own furs and 
skins. You can make rugs and robes with 
mounted heads, lined with closed or open-mouth 
finish. You can now do this profitable work 
from the start very reasonably. My complete 
tan formulas and time- and labor-saving methods 
are $3.00, postpaid, duty free, while they last. 
Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 

FOR SALE: Two 1897 model, 12-gauge, take- 
down Winchester Riot guns. In fine condition. 
Make offer, trade, or what you oe ig eG 
Field and Stream, 25 West 45th St., New Yo 


FOR SALE: Genuine Newton .30 calibre, 
loaded cartridges 200 rounds, Also three boxes 
of 9 m/m cal., two boxes genuine German loads, 
the balance U. M. C. Co. All for first cheque, 
or P. O. M. O. of $25.00. I pay express charges. 
Box 602, Anaconda, Mont. 

WANTED: High-class i12-bore shotgun, single 
trigger, ejector, Parker preferred. A. Burke, 

18 E. Main St., Louisville, Ky. 

GUN RE-BLUING AND BROWNING SE- 
CRETS—Same like gun factories use; guaran- 
teed. Sent sealed for 50 cents. E. J. Simon, 
D-38, Dane, Wis. 

KODAKERS—Send fifteen cents for Ferro- 

lated Prints. Film pack roll or six films. 

oster Studio, Elkhart, Ind. 

FOR SALE: $700.00, timber, spring, stream, 
good rolling land, North Michigan, excellent_fish- 
ing and hunting. Year ‘round heme. Very 
seenty climate. M¥s. Goyer, 3 Elm St., Detroit, 


ich. 

EVERY FISHERMAN can now rewind his 
own poles to look like new by using “Celo.” It 
instantly seals each wrapping without discolor- 
ing your silk. Transparent and absolutely water- 
proof. Dries in one minute. Used by profes- 
sional pole wrappers. Ask your dealer or sen 
35e for liberal bottle. C. E. Christofferson, Box 
124, Santa Barbara, Cal. 


FREE GOVERNMENT LANDS—Our official 
112-page book, “Vacant Government Lands,” lists 
and describes every acre in every county in 
U. S. Tells location, place to apply how se- 
cured FREE; 1920 diagrams an tables, new 
laws; lists,-etc. Price 50 cents postpaid. ~ Webb 
Publishing Co., Dept. 34, St. Paul, Minn. 
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Wild Duck Food—Plants and Seeds 


Plant  vpeee and keep the ducks with you. Sago 
Pond Wild Celery, Widgeon cr rass, Red- 
head Gia, ‘Chara; Smart Weed, and others. We 
have caused these foods to grow in nearly all our 
states and parts of Cana Write for infor- 
mation. Best of references. We also entertain 
sportsmen for hunting and fishing. Striped bass, 
black bass and perch fishing. 


WHITE'S GAME PRESERVE Waterlily P.0., Currituck Sound, N. C. 


WE HAVE FOR SALE 

‘THE FOLLOWING VARIETIES of PHEASANTS : 
Silvers, Golden, Ringneck, Lady Amherst, White, 
Mongolian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Impeyan- 
Soemmerring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, Black, 
throat Golden, Linneated and Prince of Wales. 
Also Wild Turkeys, Janqnese Silkies, Longtails. 
Mallard and fancy ducks, Crane and Swan, five vari- 
eties of peafowl. S. C, Buff Orpington and R. I. Red 
fowls, P ine of ane a Jack Rabbits. 

00 tn stamps, or pe 
ques = pete ta 


Marmot Pheasantry 
Ornamental and Game Birds, Wild Water Fowl, etc, 
Registered Police Dogs, Airedales, Bostons, etc. 


We have of the largest Game Breeding Farms in the 
. U.S, and we warrant anything we ship. 
INGLEWOOD, CALIF. 





catalogue. 
Mt. Sterling, Ky, 




















YES—I WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms. Everything guaranteed. Tell 
us what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 
(Established In 1868) 


143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 














CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 


BEST RECIPE for Nitro-Solvent and Rust 
Repeller, 25c. C. H. Deck, Ripley, N. Y. 


FOR SALE CHEAP or —_ trade for Guns: 
One pair 10-Power Bausch and b Binoculars; 
one 5x7 Film ra 8 Write for particulars. 
R. M. Terry, P. O. Box 463, Greenville, Tex. 


EXTRA LARGE FINELY MOUNTED BUF- 
FALO HEAD—Last chance to get a_ newly 
mounted head of this kind; $750.00. Brower, 
3023 Grays Ferry Rd., Philadelphia, Pa. 


CHAS, STANBRA, GUNSMITH—SHOTGUNS 
REBORED AND 'CHOKED. RIFLES RE- 
BORED, RELINED AND RIFLED. bmg sa 3 





AND STOCKS BUILT TO ORD 

KINDS OF GUN WORK A SPECIALTY. 
1315 RAILROAD AVE., BELLINGHAM, 
WASHINGTON. 


OLD-TIME AND MODERN FIREARMS 
bought, sold and exchanged. Kentucky flintlock 
rifles, old-time pistols, revolvers, guns, swords, 

owder horns, etc. Lists free. tephen Van 
| acto Frey 805 Madison Ave., New York City. 


FOR SALE—Two large, newly mounted moose 
heads, fifty-four and forty-seven inches spread of 
horns. These fine heads are perfect in every 
way. Mounted by myself by best known methods 
of taxidermy, true to life. Duty free. Express 

epaid on approval. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, 
Unionville, ‘Sntario. 


SILVER BLACK FOXES. Invest in a profit- 
able business for 1920. Look into this proposition 
at once, delays are dangerous. We are open to 
incorporate Fox Companies, supply individuals 
with the best foxes to be had, or ranch them for 
you on our easy payment plan, Enclose stamp 
for particulars. Todd & Moore, Milltown, N. B. 


RAISE SILVER FOXES. EASY TO RAISE. 
LARGE PROFITS. NEW SYNDICATE PLAN. 
Will stand strictest investigation. Liberal terms. 
Will not interfere with_your regular occupation 
if you wish. Send f ree particulars. C. T. 
Dryz, 5244-69 S. Maplewood, Chicago. 


INVENTORS SHOULD SEND for our free 


Guide Book, “How to Get Your Patent.” Upon 
receipt of model or sketch we ae our opinion 
Randolph & Co., Dept. 


of its patentable nature. 
77, Washington, D. C. 


INSYDE TIRES—Inner armor for automobile 
tires; prevent punctures and blowouts; double 
tire mileage. Liberal profits. Details free. 
7 Accessories Cincinnati, Ohie, 

ept. 66. 


GUARANTEED Germinable Wild Rice Seed. 
Write Robert Campbell, Keene, Ontario. 


MOOSE, ELE, CARIBOU AND DEER 
HEADS—Guaranteea moth- proof. Finest work- 
manship. Bargains; will ship. on a 
Brower, 3023 Grays Ferry, Philadelphia, 


0., 
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the Association next month the holding 
of a summer Open Show will be discussed. 

From the Kennel Club comes the good 
news that it has been decided to issue 
Licenses for Championship Shows all 
over the Kingdom, and to grant Challenge 
Certificates, 

In addition to the Spring Field Trial 
Meeting for Pointers and Setters, to be 
held by the Kennel Club on April 20th 
and following days, the National Pointer 
and Setter Field Trials are announced to 
be held near Shrewsbury on April 27th 
and 28th, with Captain A. E. Butter and 
C. B. McPherson judging. The program 
provides a Puppy Stake for Pointers, also 
one for Setters; the Acton Reynold Stake 
for single Pointers and Setters of any 
age, and the Cloverley Stakes for Braces 
of Pointers and Setters. 








The Airedale, Crib Cracker. 


A. Gladstone. 


DEATH OF DR. SIDNEY TURNER 


HE Great Reaper has removed from 

Dogdom no less a personage than 
Dr. Sidney Turner, the respected and 
popular Chairman of the Kennel Club, 
who succeeded the late S. E. Shirley in 
1899 as Chairman, having been a member 
of the governing body since 1881. Dr. 
Turner had been a dog fancier since 1863, 
when he first exhibited at old Cremorne 
Show, and he had been a breeder and 
exhibitor all his life, keeping Black and 
Tan Terriers, Bull Terriers, Beagles, 
Mastiffs, St. Bernards, Fox and York- 
shire Terriers, Blenheim Spaniels, Re- 
trievers, Spaniels, etc. As a judge, he 
had officiated at practically all the Cham- 
pionship Shows in the British Isles, and 
for years he had acted as Judge or Referee 
at all shows held by the Kennel Club, 
Outside of Dogdom he held a distin- 
guished position in the medical profession 
and in literary circles, and he was a 
Magistrate for Kent, and Chairman of 
the Penge Petty Sessions, All who had 
the pleasure of his acquaintance will feel 
that they have lost a friend indeed, and 
Dogdom at large a distinguished member, 
whose place it will be difficult to fill. 


FRENCH KENNEL ITEMS 


HE International Paris Show will be 
held on the Terrace of the Orangerie 
at the end of May. The first section of 
the Show will be held on May 21-25, and 
will be devoted to Sporting Dogs, the re- 
pry me breeds being judged on May 
The Northern Saint Hubert Club of 
France has been reconstructed and re- 
cently held its Annual General Meeting 
at Lille. It is the oldest Dog.Club in 
Northern France, and is now offering all 
the advantages of pre-war days to its 
members, 


Owner: 
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RING NECK PHEASANTS 


START WITH EGGS 


Phirde in hwnd le to 
en under chideen hen = will raise the 
little pheasants. 

—_— WILD MALLARD DUCKS 
io * to 60 eggs peer Goesen « to be only 

a b Mallard 
= Pecado hs wd 
OUR BIRDS MAKE MONEY FOR US 
Let Them Make Money for You 


Send for Free booklet of Instruc- 
sme ge ee 










1716 Penobscot Bidg. Detroit, Mich. 


The Mackensen Game Park 


Peafowl 


America’s Largest Game Farm | 











Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


Sandanona Pheasantry 


MILLBROOK, N. Y. 
P. O. Box 101 Established 1907 








WE. ars inn poshion, to book aodics Set 

=e f pony eggs for delivery this 

el dr yl ee tee ‘ie 
eggs 

for each order of 100. “Orders executed 


in the order in which they are received. 


RING- NECK PHEASANTS 














wi catalogue. 5 

ing ruary 

June 15th, 1920, og per setting 

of 13. 26 eggs, $7.00. 
GEORGE W. MEANS 


LIVE DECOYS 


Raise your own decoys for next year. Orders 
booked now for e next spring from trained 
genuine English call ducks. st decoys on the 
market; are small and tame. Demand far exceeds 
the supply. Eggs $6.00 per 13. Also guaran- 
teed pure bred wild mallards, $4.75 per pair; 
extra ducks $2.75 eac! 


WALLACE EVANS GAME FARM 
St. Charles, IIl. 
DECOYS, CALLERS, PURE BRED 


witd yo $5.00 pelr, Eggs vat | 
English Collor6'S10,00 pair. Eeee 88.00—12 
Fete Rae ben ox Beet, 05.00: aaah, Duck Bock, 
wanted; price first letter. Mail draft. 
C-BREWAN ¢ COMPANY - DANVILLE, mL 
~~ KNTIQUE FIREARMS, swords, daggers, coins, 
medals, paper money, Indian relics, engravings, 
almanacs, stamp collections. Antique 


Lists free. 
Shop, 33 South 18th Street, Philadelp 
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Protect Gant 
during Breeding Season 


and there will be plenty of Game During the Hunting Season. 


NLESS proper game laws are passed and en- tecting American game from off-season shooting and 
U forced to protect American game during the useless slaughter at any time, as well as from vermin 
breeding season, the inevitable extinction of and the market hunter. 
game will result. If.you are a sportsman, a. ar 5 sever of Se 
Before the war this country had five million Great Outdoors, it is your fight—and the 4 * 
hunters in the field. It is estimated that there are CAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION is 
six million this year. The breeding and feeding areas the most powerful weapon you could use. 
are fast dwindling before a rapidly increasing popu- Hundreds of thousands of American sportsmen 
lation. This, combined with the increased transpor- are active members. Are you one of them? 
tation facilities for hunting, will soon mean the total Join today. 


extermination of our game, unless proper action is 


taken to protect our game during the breeding Note:—The magazines listed below are heartily in 


sympathy with our work. When you fill out your 














season. Membership Coupon check the magazine in which 
The AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE AS- you are most interested and it will be sent to you 
SOCIATION has made remarkable strides in pro- for one year. 
AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION, THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY (Abbreviated) 
Gentlemen: : I believe that a sportsman should 
I enclose a check for §............ to cover dues of $1 and subscription to 1. Never in sport endanger human life. 
the magazine checked below for one year beginning (at once) (at the expiration 2. Never kill ly or diessly or bru- 
of my present membership). ony we} ‘ N 
5 Sea . , a 3. y the laws of State and Nation, work for 
Publication Price, including better laws, and uphold the law-enforcing 
a ar * Pa a authorities 
circle aroun u scription ship in merican 7 
publication Price Game Protective ‘ as = eu alee property 
wanted Association 5. Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
Field and Stream - - <= $2.50 - - - - $3.00 6. Never be a fish-hog. 
Michigan Sportsman = - 1.50 - ~ - - 2.00 7. Discourage the idling of game for com- 
National Sportsman - - 1.00 - - - - 1.75 mercial purposes by refusing to purchase 
tdoor Life = = - = 2.00 > - ~ 2.50 trophies. 
Outer’s Book—Recreation - 2.50 - ~ - - 3.00 8. Study and record the natural history of 
Sportsmen’s Review Weekly - 3.00 - - - - 3.50 ame ies in the interest of science. 
ild Life - ~ - - 2.00 - - - - 2.50 9. ve Nature and its denizens and be a 
Western Sportsmen - - 2.00 - - - - 2.50 gentleman, 
If you are already a subscriber to the maga- EL, “06. een dl cnseulh dearddcdmagnebiind aie abe TYTTTTirTiTT Tre 


sine you indicate and wish to renew for one 
year from the expiration of your subscrip- 
tion, please mention that fact. RAINED 6.5 006 toc 0 6Sess vecdeasposeeecnns 


























Not game—but part of the lure of the 
wild just the same—and worthy of your 


Kodak Cartridges. 


Tf it isn’t an Eastman, tt isn’t a Kodak. 


Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, N. Y., Zhe Kodak City 
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“Just enough Turkish” 


Such facets as this show plainly that ae 
against the “too much Turkish” of straight 
lurkish cigarettes, and the «too little’ of 
inferior blends, discriminating smokers cer- 
tainly prefer, for its good taste and smooth- 
ness, the exclusive “just enough Turkish” 


blend of Fatima. 


... and at Delmonico’s 
cA fact: New York 


At Delmonico’s, on Fifth Avenue—today, 
as for two generations past, the most 
famous and one of the most fashionable 
of New York restaurants —the sales of 
Fatima exceed "~% of any other cigarette. 


Kiggett Aly ere Shaul, 


FATIMA 


cc 7 Sensible Cigarette 








